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GEORGE     R. 

GEORGE  the  Second,  by  the  Grace  of  God,  King cf  Grtat 
Britain,  France  and  Ireland,  Defender  of  the  Faith,  &V. 
To  all  to  whom  thefe  Prefcnts  (hall  come,  Greeting.  Whereas 
James  Buckland,  James  Waitgb,  John  Ward,  Thomas  Longman, 
and  EdivardDilly,  Citizens  and  Bookfellers  of  our  City  of  London, 
have  by  their  Petition  humbly  reprefented  unto  Us,  that  they 
have  purchafed  the  Copy- Right  of  the  Whole  Works  of  the 
late  Doctor  Isaac  Watts,  and  that  they  are  now  printing 
and  preparing  for  the  Prefs,  nevv  Editions  with  Improvements 
of  feveral  of  the  feparate  Pieces  of  the  faid  Doctor  Ifaac  Watts. 
They  have  therefore  mod  humbly  prayed  Us,  that  We  would  be 
gratioully  pleafed  to  grant  them  our  Royal  Licence  and  Protec- 
tion for  the  fole  printing,  publishing,  and  vending  the  faid  Works, 
in  as  ample  Manner  and  Form  as  has  been  done  in  Cafes  of  the 
like  Nature;  We  being  willing  to  give  all  due  Encouragement 
to  Works  of  this  Nature,  which  may  be  of  public  Ufe  and  Be- 
nefit, are  gracioufly  pleafed  to  condefcend  to  their  Requeft,  and 
do  therefore  by  thefe  Frefcnts,  as  far  as  may  be  agreeable  to  the 
Statute  in  that  Behalf  made  and  provided,  grant  unto  them,  the 
faid  Jjmes  Buckland,  James  Waugh,  John  Ward,  Thomas  L^nj- 
man,  and  Edward  Dtl/y,  their  Executors,  Adminiftrator^,  and 
Affigns,  our  Royal  Privilege  and  Licence,  for  the  fole  printing, 
publishing,  and  vending  the  faid  Wo  L  for  the  Term  of  four- 
teen Years,  to  be  computed  from  the  Date  hereof:  ftriclly  for- 
bidding and  prohibiting  all  our  Subjects  within  our  Kingdoms 
and  Dominions,  to  reprint,  abridge,  or  translate  the  fame,  either 
in  the  like,  or  any  other  Volume  or  Volumes  whatfoever,  orto 
import,  buy,  vend,  utter,  or  diirribure  any  Copies  thereof;  or 
printed  bevond  the  Seas,  during  the  aforefaid  Term  of  fourteen 
Years,  without  the  Confent  and  Approbation  of  tne  faid  Jurr.rs 
Buckland,  James  Waugb,  John  Ward,  Thomas  Longman,  and 
Ed-card  DiHy,  their  Executors,  Administrators  and  Alhgns,  by- 
Writing  under  their  Hands  and  Seals  firft  had  and  obtained,  as 
they  and  every  of  them  offending  herein,  will  anfwer  the  contrary 
at  their  Peril:  whereof  the  Commiflioners  and  other  Officers  of 
our  Cuftoms,  the  Matter,  Wardens,  and  Company  of  Stationers 
of  our  City  of  London,  and  all  other  our  Officers  and  Minifiers, 
whom  it  may  concern,  are  to  take  Notice,  that  due  Obedience 
be  rendered  to  our  Pleafure  herein  fianified.     "'  . 

Given  2t  our  Court  at  St  James's  the  Twenty  Firft  Day  of 
Match,  175  J:  in  the  Thirty  Firfl  Year  of  Our  Reign. 

By  His  Majefty's  Command, 

W.   PITT. 
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written  in — the  Pfalma  concerning  me* 
Heb.  xi.  32.  —  David,  Samuel,  and  the  Prophets,  ver.  40. 

— That  they  without  us  Jhould  not  he  made  perfefi. 
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PREFACE 


O   R, 


An  Inquiry  into  the  right  Way  of  fit- 
ting the  Book  of  Psalms  for 
Chriftian  Worfhip. 

^^^•^HOUGH  the  Psalms  of  David  are  a 
$S  1&   ^r°r^  °f  admirable  and  divine  Com- 

j*  T  *  pofure,  though  they  contain  the  nobleft 
v-  \    Sentiments  of  Piety,  and  breathe  a  maft 

*&*rP<s^'&  exalted  Spirit  of  Devotion;  yet  when 
the  beft  of  Chriftians  attempt  to  fmg  many  of  them 
in  our  common  Tranflation,  that  Spirit  of  Devo- 
tion vanifhes,  and  is  loft,  the  Pfalm  dies  upon  their 
Lips,  and  they  feel  fcarce  any  thing  of  the  holy 
Pleafure. 

1  f  I  were  to  render  the  Reafons  of  it,  I  would 
give  this  for  one  of  the  chief,  namely,  That  the 
Royal  Pfalmift  here  exprefTes  his  own  Concerns, 
in  Words  exactly  fuited  to  his  own  Thoughts, 
agreeable  to  his  own  perfonal  Character,  and  in 
the  Language  of  his  own  Religion  :  This  keeps  all 
the  Springs  of  pious  Paflion  awake,  when  every 
Line  and  Syllable  fo  nearly  affecls  himfelf ;  this  na- 
turally raifes  in  a  devout  Mind,  a  more  lively  and 
tranfporting  Worfhip.  But  when  we  who  are  Chrif- 
tians  fing  the  fame  Line?,  we  exprefs  nothing  but 
the  Chara&er3  the  Concerns,  and  the  Religion  of 
A  3  the 
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the  Jewiih  King. '  While  our  own  Circumfta-ces 
and  our  own  Religion,  (which  are  To  widely  i 
rent  from  his)  have  little  to  do  in  the  facred  Song ; 
and  our  Affections  want  fomething  of  Property  or 
Interefi  in  the  Words,  to  awaken  turn  at  tint,  and 
t     keep  them  lively. 

f  f  this  Attempt  of  mine,  through  the  divine 
"01  effing,  become  fo  h2p.py  as  to  remove  this  great 
Inconvenience,  and  to  introduce  warm  Devotion 
into  this  Part  of  divine  Worfhip,  1  (hall  efteem 
it  an  honourable  Service  done  to  the  Church  of 
Christ. 

I  t  is  necefory  therefore  that  I  fhould  here  in- 
form my  Readers  at  large,  what  the  Title-page 
"xprefles  in  a  ihorter  Way;  and  allure  them,  that 
are  not  to  expect  in  this  Book  an  exact  Tran- 
slation of  the  Psalms  of  David  :  For  if  I  had  not 
conceived  a  different  Defign  from  all  that  have 
gone  before  me  in  this  Work,  1  had  never  attempt- 
»■•.:  a  Service  fo  full  of  Labour,  though  1  mufl  con- 
lefs  it  has  not  wanted  its  Pleafure  too. 

N  order  to  give  a  plain  Account  of  my  prefent 
Undertaking,  I  (hall  fir  ft  reprefent  the  Methods 
that  my  Predeceflcrs  have  followed  in  their  Ver- 
sions ;  in  the  next  Place,  I  hope  to  make  it  evident, 
that  thofe  Methods  can  never  attain  the  nobleft  and 
hi  one  ft  Ends  of  Cbrijtian  Pfalm-dy  ;  and  then  de- 
scribe the  Courfe  that  i  have  taken,  different  from 
inem  all,  together  with  fome  brief  Hints  of  the 
ReafOns  that  induced  me  to  it. 

First,  I  will  reprefent  the  Methods  that  my  Pre- 
dectffbrs  have  fallowed.  I  have  feen  above  twenty 
Verfions  of  the  Pfaiter,  by  Performs  of  richer  and 
meaner  Talents  ;  and  how  various  foever  their  Pro* 
felons  and  their  Prefaces  are,  yet  in  the  Perfor- 
mances they  z\\  feem  to  aim  at  this  one  Point, 
namely,  to  make  the  Hebrew  Pfalmift  only  fpeak 
Enelifh,   and   keep  ail  his  own  Characters  ftill. 

°  Where- 
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Whcrcfoevcr  thcPlalm  introduces  him  as  a  Soldier, 
i  r  a  Prophet,  as  a  Shepherd  or  a  great  Muftcian,  as 
a  K.ing  on  the  'I  hrone,  or  as  a  Fugitive  in  the 
Wildernefc,  the  Tranilators  ever  reprefent  him  in 
the  fame  Circumltancc-.  Some  of  them  lead  an 
Aflcmbly  or  common  Chriftians  to  worfhip  Gon, 
as  near  as  poilible,  in  thofe  very  Words ;  and  they 
generally  agree  alfo  to  perform  and  repeat  that 
Worfhip  in  the  ancient  Jewiih  Forms,  wherever 
the  Plalmift  ufes  them. 

Th£re  are  feveral  Pfalms  indeed,  which  have 
'carce  any  Thing  in  them  perfonal  or  peculiar  to 
David  or  the  Jews  ;  fuch  as  Pfalm  i.  xix.  xxv.  xxvii. 
Jxvii.  c.  ISA  and  thefe,  if  translated  into  the  plain 
national  Language,  are  \try  proper  Materials  for 
Pialmody  in  all  J  hues  and  Places ;  but  there  are 
but  a  few  of  this  Kind,  in  Comparifon  of  the  great 
Number  which  have  fomething  of  Perfonal  Con- 
cerns, Prophetical  Darknefles,  Hebraifms,  or  Jewifh 
Affairs  mingled  with  them. 

1  c  o  n  ¥  e  s  s,  Mr  Milburn  and  Mr  Darby, 
(though  in  very  different  Verfe)  have  now 
then  given  an  Evangelick  Turn  to  the  Hebrew 
Senfe  ;  and  Dr  Patrick  hath  gone  fo  much  beyond 
them  in  this  Refpecl,  that  he  hath  made  ufe  of  the 
prcfent  Language  of  Chriftians  in  feveral  Pfalms, 
and  deft  out  many  of  the  Judaifms.  This  is  the 
Thing  that  hath  introduced  him  into  the  Favour  of 
fo  many  religious  AfTemblies ;  even  thofe  very  Per- 
sons that  have  an  Averfion  to  fing  any  thing  in 
Worfhip  but  David's  Pfalms,  have  been  led  infen- 
fibly  to  fall  in  with  Dr  Patrick's  Performance  by  a 
Relifh  of  pious  Pleafure  ;  never  confidcring  that  his 
Work  is  by  no  Means  a  juft  Tranflation,  but  a  Pa- 
raph rafe  ;  and  there  are  fcarce  any  that  have  depart- 
ed farther  from  the  infpired  Words  of  Scripture,  than 
he  hath  often  done,  in  order  to  fuit  his  Thoughts  to 
the  State  and  Worftip  of  Chriftianity.  This  I 
•    '  a   4.  efteem 
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cfteem  his  peculiar  Excellency  in  thofe  Pfalms  where- 
in  he  has  praclifed  it :  This  I  have  made  my  chief 
Care  and  Bufinefs  in  every  Pfalm,  and  have  at- 
tempted at  leaft  to  exceed  him  in  this  as  well  as  in 
trie  Art  of  Verfe,  and  yet  1  have  often  kept  nearer 
to  the  Text. 

But,  after  a!l,  this  £Ood  Man  hath  fuffered  him- 
felf  fo  far  to  be  carried  away  by  Cuftom,  as  to 
make  all  the  other  perfonal  Characters  and  Circum- 
stances of  David  appear  flrong  and  plain,  except 
tfrutof  a  Jew';  and  many  of  them  he  hasreprefented 
in  flron^er  and  plainer  Terms  than  the  Original. 
This  will  appear  to  any  one  that  compares  thefe 
following  Texts  in  Dr  Patrick  with  the  Bible, 
namely,  Pfalm  iv.  2.  and  ix.  4,  5.  and  xviii.  43. 
and  1».  4.  and  Ix.  6,  7.  andci.  1.  andcxli.  6.  and 
cxliii.  3.  and  feverai  others:  So  that  it  is  hard  to 
find,  even  in  his  Verfion,  fix  or  eight  Stanzas  to- 
gether in  any  Pfalm  (that  has  perfonal  or  national 
Affairs  in  it)  fo  fit  to  be  aflumed  by  a  vulgar  Chrif- 
WdP,  or  {o  proper  to  be  fung  by  a  whole  Congre- 
smrion.  This  renders  the  due  Performance  of  Pfal- 
mody^very  where  difficult  to  him  that  appoints  the 
Ver.'es  :  But  it  is  extremely  troublefom  in  thofe 
AiTemblies  where  the  Pfalm  is  fung  without  read- 
ing it  Line  by  Line,  which  yet  is,  beyond  all  Ex- 
teprinn,  the  trueft  and  the  beft  Method  :  For  in 
this  Way  of  finging  there  can  be  no  Omitfion  of  a 
X'^rk,  though  it  be  never  fo  improper;  but  the 
whole  Church  muft  run  down  to  the  next  Divifion 
of  the  Pfalm,  and  fing  all  that  comes  next  to  their 
Lips,  till  the  Clerk,  puts  them  to  Silence.  Or,  to 
remedy  this  Inconvenience,  if  a  wife  Man  leads  the 
Song,  he  dwells  always  upon  four  or  five  and 
twenty  Pieces  of  fome  feiecl  Pfalms,  though  the 
whole  hundred  and  fifty  lie  before  him  ;  and  he  is 
forced  to  run  that  narrow  Round  {till,  for  want 
cf  larger  Provifion  fuited  to  our  prefent  Circum- 
itances,  I  might 
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X  might  here  alfo  remark,  to  what  a  hard  Shift 
the    Miniftcr  is  put   to  find  proper  Hymns  at  the 
Celebration  of  the  Lord's  Suppsr,  where  the  People 
will  fing  nothing  hut  out  of  David's  Pfalm-Book  : 
How  perpetually  do  they  repeat  feme  Part  of  the 
xxird   or  the  cxviitth  Pfalm  ?  and  confine  all   the 
glorious  Joy  :;;  d  Melcdv  of  that  Ordinance  to  a  few 
obfeure  Line?,  hecaufe  the  Tranflators  have   not 
indulged    an  Evangelical  Turn  to   the  Words  of 
David  ?    np   not  in  tbofe  very  Places  where  the 
Jew'.lh  Pfalmift  feems  to  mean  the  Gofpel ;  but  a3 
excellent   a  Pcct   as   he   was,  he  was  not  able  to 
fpeak   it  plain,   by   reafon    of  the  Infancy  of  that 
Difpenfation,  and  longs  for  the  Aid  of  aChiiflian 
Writer.     Though,  to  fpeak  my  own  Sen fe  freely, 
I  do  nr  t  think  David  ever  wrote  a  Pfalm  of  fuffi- 
cient  Glory  and  Sweetnefs,  to  reprefent  the  Blefs- 
ings  of  this  holy  Inftitution  of  Christ,  even  though 
it  were  explained  by  a  copious  Commentator  ;  there- 
fore it   is  my   Opinion,  that  other  Spiritual  Songs 
fhould  fometimes  be  ufed  to  render  Chriftian  Pfal- 
mody  complete.  But  this  is  not  my  prefent  Bufincfs, 
and  i  nave  written  on  this  Subject  elfewhere. 

T  O  proceed  to  the  Second  Part  of  my  Preface, 
v.  hith  is  to  fhew,  kow  infufficcnt  a  flricl  Tranjlation 
mi  is  to  attain  the  defigncd  End. 

ThkiIF  are  ieveral  Songs  oi  this  Ro)al  Author, 
that  feerri  improper  for  any  Perfon  befides  himfeif \ 
fo  that  I  cannot  believe  that  the  JVholc  Bock  of  Pfalms 
(even  in  the  Original)  was  appointed  by  God  for 
the  ordinary  and  c-  uflant  Worfljip  of  the  Jcwifh 
Saricfuarj.  or  the  Synagogues,  though  kveral  of 
them  nyght  be  often  fungi  much  Ida  are  they  all 
proper  lor  a  Chnltian  Cnurch  :   Yet  the  Way  of  a 

i  Translation  of  this  whole  Book  of  Hebrew 
Pia'ms  foi  Englifn  and  Chnltian  Ptalmody,  has 
gene  rail)'  obtained  among  us* 

a  s  Some 


%  PREFACE. 

Some  pretend,  it  is  but  a  jujl  Refpefi  for  tht 
Holy  Scriptures',  for  they  have  imbibed  a  fond  Opi- 
nion from  their  very  Childhood,  that  nothing  is  to 
be  fuog  at  Church  but  the  infpired  Writings, 
how  different  foever  the  Senfe  is  from  our  prefent 
State.  But  this  Opinion  has  been  taken  upon  Truft 
by  the  moft  Part  of  its  Advocates,  and  borrowed 
chiefly  from  Education,  Cuftom,  and  the  Authority 
of  others ;  which,  if  duly  examined,  will  appear  to 
have  been  built  upon  too  flight  and  feeble  Founda- 
tions-, the  Weaknefs  of  it  I  (hall  (hew  more  at 
large  in  another  Place  :  But  it  appears  of  itfelf  more 
eminently  inconfiftent  in  thofe  Perfons  that  fcruple 
to  adurefs  God  in  Profe  in  any  precompofed  Forms 
whaifoever  ;  and  they  give  this  Region,  becaufe 
they  cannot  be  fitted  to  all  our  prefent  Occaftons  ; 
and  yet  in  Verfe  they  confine  their  Addreiles  to  fuch 
Forms  as  were  fitted  chiefly  for  Jewifli  Worfhip- 
pers,  and  for  the  fpecial  Occaiions  of  David  the 
King. 

Others  maintain,  that  a  Ariel  and  fcrupulous 
Confinement  to  the  Senfe  of  the  Original  is  neceflary 
to  do  Juftice  to  the  Royal  Author  :  .But  in  my  Judg- 
ment, the  Royal  Au-.hor  is  moft  honoured  when 
he  is  made  moft  intelligible ;  and  when  his  admi- 
rable Compofures  are  copied  in  fuch  Language,  as 
gives  Light  and  Joy  to  the  Saints  that  live  two 
ihoufand  Years  after  him  :  Whereas  fuch  a  mere 
Tranflation  of  all  his  Verfe  into  Englifh,  to  be 
fung  in  our  Worfhip,  feems  to  darken  our  Religion, 
by  running  back  again  to  Judaifm,  it  damps  our 
Delight,  aid  almoft  forbids  the  Chriftian  Worlhip- 
per  to  purfue  the  Song.  How  can  we  aflumc  to 
ourfelves  all  his  Words  in  our  perfonal  or  public 
Addrefles  to  God,  when  our  Condrtion  of  Life, 
our  Time,  Place,  and  Religion,  are  fo  vaftly  dif- 
Jerent  frcm  thofe  o/Da\id  ? 
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I  grant  it  is  necefTary  and  proper,  that  in  trans- 
lating every  Part  of  Scripture  for  our  Reading  or 
JL-arinr,  the  Senfe  of  the  Original  fhould  be  ex- 
actly and  faithfully  reprefented  ;  for  there  we  learn 
whatGon  fays  to  us  in  his  Word.  Hut  \nSingingy 
for  the  molt  Part,  the  Cafe  is  altered  :  For  as  the 
greateft  Number  of  the  Pfalms  are  devotional,  and 
there  the  Pfalmifts  cxprefs  their  own  perfonal  or  na- 
tional Concerns;  fo  we  are  taught  by  their  Exam- 
ple, what  k  the  chief  Dcfi<^n  of  Pfalmody,  namely, 
that  we  fhould  reprefent  our  own  Senfe  or  Things  in 
Sinking,  and  addrefs  ourielves  to  God,  exprefling 
our  own  Cafe ;  therefore  the  Words  fhould  be  fo 
lar  adapted  to  the  general  State  of  the  Worfhippers, 
as  that  we  might  feldom  fing  thofe  ExpreiTions  in 
which  we  have  no  Concern:  Or  at  leaft  our  Trans- 
lators of  the  Pfalms  {hould  obferve  this  Rule,  that 
when  the  peculiar  Circumftances  of  ancient  Saints 
arc  formed  into  a  Song,  for  our  prefent  and  public 
Ule,  they  (hould  be  related  rather  in  an  hiftorical 
Manner;  and  not  retain  the  perfonal  Pronouns  / 
and  Ifcy  where  the  Tranfa£lions  cannot  belong  to 
any  of  us,  nor  be  applied  to  our  Perfons,  Churches, 
or  Nation. 

Moses,  Deborah,  and  the  Princes  of  Ifrael ; 
David,  Afaph,  and  Habakkuk,  and  all  the  Saints 
under  the  Jewifh  State,  fung  their  own  Joys  and 
Victories,  their  own  Hopes  and  Fears  and  Deli- 
verances, as  I  hinted  before;  and  why  muft  we, 
under  the  Gofpd,  fing  nothing  elfe  but  the  Joys, 
Hnpes  and  Fears  of  Afaph  and  David  ?  Why  mruft 
Christians  be  forbid  all  other  Melodv,  but  what 
arifes  from  the  Victories  and  Deliverances  of  the 
Jews  ?  David  would  have  thought  it  very  hard  to 
have  been  confined  to  the  Words  of  Mofes,  and 
king  nothing  elfe  on  all  his  rejoicing  Days,  but  the 
drowning  of  Pharaoh  in  the  Fifteenth  of  Exocros. 
He  might  have  fuppofed  it  a  little  tmftafaiafcfe, 

whci 
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when  he  had  peculiar  Occafions  of  mournful  Mufick, 
if  he  had  been  forced  to  keep  clofe  to  MofsiU  Prayer 
in  the  Ninetieth  Pfalm,  arid  always  fung  over  the 
Skcrtnefs  of  human  Life^  efpecially  if  he  were  not 
permitted  the  Liberty  of  a  Paraphrafe :  And  yet 
the  fpecial  Concerns  of  David  and  Mofes  were 
much  more  akin  to  each  other,  than  ours  are  to 
either  of  them  ;  and  they  were  both  of  the  fame 
Religion,  but  ours  is  very  different. 

It  is  true,  that  David  has  left  us  a  richer  Va- 
riety of  holy  Songs  than  all  that  went  before 
him  ;  but,  rich  as  it  is,  it  is  ftill  far  fhort  of  the 
glorious  Things  that  we  Chriftians  have  to  fing  be- 
fore the  Lord.  We,  and  our  Churches,  have  our 
own  fpecial  Affairs  as  well  as  they  :  Now,  if  by  a 
little  Turn  of  their  Words,  or  by  the  Change  or  a 
ihort  Sentence,  we  may  exprefs  our  own  Medita- 
tions, Joys  and  Defires  in  the  Verfe  of  thofe  an- 
cient Pfalmifis,  why  mould  we  be  forbid  this  fweet 
Privilege  ?  Why  mould  we, under  the  Chriftian  Dif- 
penfaaon.  be  tied  up  to  Forms  more  than  the  Jews 
themfelves  were,  and  fuch  as  are  much  more  im- 
proper for  our  Age  and  State  too  ?  Let  us  remem- 
ber, that  the  very  Power  of  Singing  was  given  to 
human  Nature  chiefly  for  this  Purpofe,  that  our 
own  warmeft  Affections  of  Soul  might  break  out  into 
natural  or  divine  Melody,  and  that  the  Tongue  of 
the  Woifhipper  might  exprefs  his  own  Heart. 

I  confess  it  is  not  unlawful,  nor  abfurd,  for 
a  Perfon  of  Knowledge  and  Skill  in  divine  Things, 
to  fing  any  Part  of  the  Jewim  Pklm-book,  and  con- 
sider it  merely  as  the  IVord  of  God  ;  from  which,  by 
wife  Meditation,  he  may  draw  fome  pious  Inferen- 
ces for  his  own  Ufe  :  for  inftrudion  is  allowed  to 
be  one  End  of  Pfalmody.  But  where  the  Words 
are  obfeure  Hebraifms,  or  where  the  Poet  r/erfonates 
a  Jew,  a  Soldier,  or  a  King,  fpeaking  to  himfelf, 
or  to  Gcd,  thii  Mode  of  Induction  in  a  Song  feems 
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not  fa  natural  or  eafy  even  to  the  moft  fkilfu!  C 
tian,  and  it  is  almolt  impracticable  to  il 
Part  of  Mankind.     And   both   the  WUc   aid  the 
Weak  muft  confefs  this,  that  it  does  by  no  M 
raife  their  own  Devotion  fo  well,  as  if  they  were 
fpeaking  in  their  own  Perfons,  and  exprefling  their 
own  Senfe.      Befides  that,   the  weaker  Chriilian  is 
ready  to  chime  in  with  the  Words  he-fi:ig>,  and 
ufe  them  as  his  own,  though   they  are  never  (o 
foreign  to  his  Purpofe. 

Now  though  it  cannot  be,  that  a  ]dr*z  Book 
of  lively  Devotions  fhould  be  fo  framed,  as  to  have 
every  Line  perfectly  fuitcd  to  all  the  Circumducts 
of  every  Worfliipper;  hut,  after  the  Writer's  ut- 
moft  Care,  there  will  full  be  room  for  Chriftian 
Wifdom  to  exercife  the  Thoughts  aright  in  Ringing, 
when  the  Words  feem  improper  to  our  particular 
Cafe:  Yet,  as  far  as  potfible,  every  Difficulty  of 
this  kind  fhould  be  removed,  and  fuch  Sentences 
fhould  by  no  means  be  chofen,  which  can  fearce  be 
ufed,  in  their  proper  Senfe,  by  any  that  are  pre- 
fent. 

I  could  never  perfuade  myfetf,  that  the  beft 
way  to  raife  a  devout  Frame  in  plain  Christians,  was 
to  bring  a  King,  or  a  Captain  into  their  Churches, 
and  let  him  lead  and  dictate  the  Worfhip  in  his 
own  Style  of  Royalty,  or  in  the  Lan«u-ce  of  a 
Field  of  Battle.  Does  every  menial  Servant  in  the 
Aflembly  know  how  to  ule  thefe  Words  devoutly? 
namely,  IFhoi  I  receive  the  Congregation,  I  will 
judgi  uprightly  ;  Pfalm  lxxv.  z.  A  Bow  of  Steel  is 
broken  by  mine  Anns. — As  foon  as  they  bear  of  me^ 
they  Jhait  obey  me;  Pfalm  xvi:i.  34,  44.  Would  I 
encourage  a  Panfh-clerk  to  (land  up  in  the  midft 
of  a  Country-church,  and  bid  all  the  Pecp'.e  jo'n- 
with  his  Words,  and  fay,  I  will  pra.fi  thee  upon  a 
P fait  try  ;  or,  I  will  open  mi  dark  Saying  upon,  the 
Harp :  When  even  our  Cathedrals  ling,  only  to 
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the  Sound  of  an  Organ,  moil  of  the  meanerChurches- 
can  have  no  Mufick  hut  the  Voice,  and  others  .will 
have  none  befides?  Why  then  muft  all  who  wiil 
fing  a  Pfalrw  at  Church,  ufe  fuch  Words  as  If 
they  were  to  play  upon  the  Harp  and  Pfaltery, 
when  Thoufands  never  faw  fuch  an  Inftrumcnt, 
and  know  nothing  of  the  Art  f* 

You  will  tell  me,  perhaps,  that  when  you  take 
thefe  Fxpreflions  upon  your  Lips,  you  mean  only, 
*l  That  you  will  worfhip  God  according  to  hi6  Ap- 
4<  pointment  now,  even  as  David  worihipped  him 
4t  in  h-is  Day,  according  to  God's  Appointment 
44  then,"  But  why  will  ye  confine  yourfelv.es  to 
fpeak  one  thing,  and  mean  another  ?  Why  mult 
we  be  bound  up  to  fuch  Words  as  can  never  be 
addreiTed  to  God  in  their  own  Senfe?  And  finee 
the  Heart  of  a  Chriftian  cannot  join  herein  with  his 
Lips,  why  may  not  his  Lips  be  led  to  fpeak  his 
Heart  ?  Experience  itfelf  has  often  (hewn,  that  it 
interrupts  the  holy  Melody,  and  fpoils  the  Devotion 
of  many  a  fincere  good  Man  or  Woman,,  when  in 
themidil  of  the  Song,  fome  Speeches  of  David  have 
been  almoft  impofed  upon  their  Tongues,  where 
he  relates  his  own  Troubles,  his  Banifhment,  or 
peculiar  Deliverances ;  where  he  fpeaks  like  a 
Jewifh  Prince,  a  Mufician,  or  a  Prophet;  or  where 
the  Senfe  is  fo  obfcure,.  that  it  cannot  be  under- 
flood  without  a  learned  Commentator. 

Here  I  may  with  Courage  addrefs  myfelf  to 
the  Heart  and  Conference  of  many  pious  and  ob- 
ferving  Chriflians,  a-nd  afk  them  whether  they 
have  not  found  a  moft  divine  Pleafure  in  Smging, 
when  the  Words  of  the  Pfalra  have  happily  exprefa- 
ed  their  Frame  of  Soul  ?  Have  you  not  felt  a  new 
Joy  fpring  with  n  you,  when  you  could  fpeak  your 
own  Deures  and  Hopes,  your  own  Faith,  Love, 
and  Zealin  the  Language  of  the  holy  Pfalmift  ? 
Have  not  your  Spirits  taken  Wing,  and  mounted 
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..r  to  God  and  Glory,  with  the  Song  of  David 
on  your  Tongue  ?  But  on  a  hidden  the  Clerk 
propofed  the  next  Line  to  your  lips  with  daik 
Sayings  and  Prophecies,  with  Burnt -offerings  or 
Hytiop,  with  New-moons  and  Trumpets,  and 
Timbrels  in  it,  with  ConfeiTions  of  Sins  which  you 
never  committed,  with  Complaints  ol  Sorrows  which 
you  never  felt;  curfing  fuch  Enemies  as  you  never 
had,  giving  Thanks  for  fuch  Victories  as  you  ne- 
ver obtained,  or  leading  you  to  fpeak  in  your  own 
Perfons,  of  Things,  Places  and  Aclbns,  that  you 
never  knew.  And  how  have  all  your  Souls  been 
difeompofed  at  once,  and  the  Strings  of  Harmony 
all  untuned  !  You  could,  not  proceed  in  the  Seng 
with  your  Hearts,  and  your  Lips  have  funk  their 
Joy,  and  faultered  in  the  Tune  ;  you  have  been 
balked  and  afhamed,  and  knew  not  whether  it 
were  belt  to  be  filent,  or  to  follow  on  with  the 
Clerk  and  the  Multitude,  and  ting  with  cold 
Devotion,  and  perhaps  in  Darknefs  too,  without 
Thought  or  Meaning. 

Let  it  be  replied  here ;  That  to  prevent  this  In- 
convenience, w  fuch  Pfalms  or  Sentences  may  be 
44  always  omitted  by  him  that  leads  the  Song,  or 
"  may  have  a  more  ufeful  Turn  given  in  the  Mind 
"  of  thofe  that  ting."  But  J  anjwer  •>  Since  fuch 
Pfalms  or  Sentences  are  not  to  be  fung,  they  may 
be  as  well  omitted  by  trie  Tranflator,  or  may  have 
a  more  ufeful  Turn  given  in  the  Verfe,  than  is 
poflible  for  all  the  Singers  to  give  on  a  hidden  in 
their  Minds.    And  this  is  all  that  I  contend  for. 

I  come  therefore  to  the  Third  Thing  I  propofed, 
and  that  is,  to  explain  my  own  Detign,  which  in' 
fhort  is  this ;  namely,  to  accommodate  the  Book  of 
Psa  l  M  s  to  Chiiflian  IVorJbip,  And  in  order  to  this, 
it  is  necaflary  to  diveft  David  and  Afaph,  &c.  of 
every  other  Chancier  but  that  of  a  Pjdlmiji  and  a 
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Smnty&nd  to  mskethem  always  fpeakthe  common 
Senfe  of  a  Chriftian. 

Attempting  the  Work  with  this  View,  I 
have  entirely  omitted  fome  whole  Pfalms,  and  large 
Pieces  of  many  others  j  and  have  chofen,  out  of  all 
of  them,  fueh  Parts  only*  as  might  eafily  and  natu- 
rally be  accommodated  to  the  various  Occafions  of 
the  Chriftian  Life,  or  2t  leaft  might  afford  us  fome 
beautiful  Allufion  to  Chriftian  Affairs.  Thefe  I 
have  copied  and  explained  in  the  general  Style  of  trie 
Gofpel ;  nor  have  I  confined  my  ExprefHons  to  any 
particular  Party  or  Opinion  ;  that  in  Words,  pre- 
pared for  public  Worfhip,  and  for  the  Lips  of  Mul- 
titudes, there  might  not  be  a  Syllable- ofFenfive  to 
fincere  Chriftian*,  whofe  Judgments  may  differ  in 
the  ieffer  Matters  of  Religion. 

Where  thePfalmift  ufes  (harp  Invectives  againfV 
his  perfonal  Enemies,  I  have  endeavoured  to  turn 
the  Edge  of  them  againft  our  fpiritual  Adverfaries, 
Sin9  Satariy  and  Temptation.  Whe/e  the  Flights  of 
his  Faith  and  Love  are  fublime,  I  have  often  (auk 
the  Exprefiions  within  the  Reach  of  an  ordmnry 
Cnriftian.  Where  the  Words  imply  fome  peculiir 
Wants  or  Diftreftes,  Joys  or  Bleflings,  I  have  ufed 
Words  of  greater  Latitude  and  Comprchenfion, 
fuited  to  the  genera!  Circumftances  of  Men. 

Where  the  Original  runs  in  the  Form  of  Pro- 
phecy concerning  Chris  rand  his  Salvation,  I  have 
given  an  hiftofical  Turn  to  the  Senfe.  There  is  no 
Neceffity  that  we  fnou!d  always  ling  in  the  obfeure 
and  doubtful  Style  Of  Prediction,  when  the  Things 
foretold  are  brought  into  open  Light  by  a  full  Ac- 
complifhment.  Where  the  Writers  of  the  New 
Teftament  have  cited  or  alluded  to  any  Part  of  the 
Pfalms,  Ihave  often' indulged  the  Liberty  ofPara- 
phrafe,  according  to  the  Words  of  Christ,  or  his 
Apoftles.  And  furely  this  may  be  eftcemed  the  Word 
ofObH*yfiIti  though  borrowed  from  feveral  Parts 
of  the  holy  Scripture.  Whcie  the  Pialmift  defcribes 
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Religion  by  the  Fear  */God„  I  have  /often  j« 
/W/0  awi  £01/*  to  it.  Where  he  fpeaks  of  the  Par- 
don of  Sin  through  the  Mercies  of  God,  J  have 
added  the  BUod  ox  Merits  of  a  Saviovk  :  Where 
he  talks  of  facrifking  Goats  or  Bullocks,  I  lather 
choofe  to  mention  the  Sacrifice  of  Christ,  the 
Lamb  of  God.  When  he  attends  the  Ark  with, 
ihouting,  into  Zion,  I  fmg  the  Afcenfion  or  my 
Saviour  into  Heaven,  or  his  Prefence  in  hi3 
Church  on  Earth.  Where  he  promifes  Abundance 
of  Wealthy  Honour,  and  long  Life  \  1  have  changed 
fome  of  thefe  typical  BlefHngs  for  Grace,  Glory,  and 
Lift  eternal ;  which  are  brought  to  Light  by  the 
Gofpel,  and  promifed  in  the  New  Teftament :  And 
I  am  fully  fati>fied,  that  more  Honour  is  done  to 
our  BlelTed  Saviour,  by  fpeaking  his  Name,  his 
Graces  and  Aclions,  in  his  own  Language,  ac- 
cording to  the  brighter  Difcoveries  he  hath  now 
made,  than  by  going  back,  again  to  the  Jewifh 
Forms  of  Worship,  and  the  Language  of  Types 
and  Figures. 

All  Men  will  confefs  this  is  juft  and  neceiTary 
in  Preaching  and  Praying ;  and  I  cannot  find  a 
Reafon  why  we  fhould  not  fing  Praifes  alfo  in  a 
manner  agreeable  to  the  prefent  and  more  glorious 
Difpenfation.  No  Man  can  be  perfuaded,  that  to 
read  a  Sermon  of  the  Royal  Preacher  out  of  the 
Book  of  EcclefiaJleSy  or  a  Prayer  out  of  Ezra  or 
Daniel^  is  fo  edifying  to  a  Chriftian  Church  (though 
they  were  infpired)  as  a  well  compofed  Prayer  or 
Sermon  delivered  in  the  ufual  Language  of  the  Gof- 
pel of  Christ.  And  why  fhould  the  very  Words 
of  the  Sweet-finger  of  Ilrael  be  efieemed  fo  necef- 
fary  to  Chriftian  Pfalmody,  and  the  Jewifh  Style  fo 
much  preferable  to  the  Evangelical,  in  our  reli- 
gious Songs  of  Praife  ? 

Now  iince  it  appears  fo  plain,  that  the  Hebrew 
Pfalter  is  very  improper  to  be  the  precife  Matter 
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and  Style  of  our  Songs  in  aChriftian  Church  ;  ami 
ftnee  there  is  very  good  Reaibn  to  believe  thai  ii 
left  us,  not  only  as  a  moft  valuable  Part  of  the 
Word  of  God,  for  our  Faith  and  Practice,  but  as 
an  admirable  and  divine  Pattern  of  fpi ritual  Songs 
and  Hymns  under  the  Gofpel ;  1  have  chofen  rather 
to  im  tate^  than  to \  ir (inflate ;  and  thus  to  compile  a 
Pfalm-book  for  Cbriftians,  after  the  Manner  of  the 
Jewifh  Pfalter. 

If  I  could  be  perfuaded  that  nothing  ought  to  be 
fung  in  Worfhip,  but  what  was  of  immediate  In- 
fpiration  from  God,  furely  I  would  recommend 
/fnthems  only ;  namely,  the  Pfalrns  themfclves,  ao 
we  read  them  in  the  Bible,  fet  to  Mufic  as  they  are 
ftmg  by  Choiriflers  in  our  Cathedral  Churches ;  for 
thefe  are  neareft  to  the  Words  of  Infpiration  ;  and 
we  muft  depart  far  from  thofe  Words,  if  we  turn 
them  into  Rhyme  and  Metre  of  any  Sort.  And  upon 
the  Foot  of  this  Argument,  even  The  Scotch  Ver- 
fion,  which  has  been  fo  much  commended  for  its 
Approach  to  the  Original,  would  be  unlawful  as 
well  as  others. 

But  fince  I  believe  that  any  divine  Sentence,  or 
Chriftian  Veffe,  agreeable  t&Scripture,  may  be  fung, 
though  it  be  compofed  by  Men  uninfpired  ;  1  have 
not  been  fo  curious  and  exa£t  in  driving  every  where 
to  cxprefs  the  ancient  Servfe  and  Meaning  of  David  ; 
but  have  rather  exprefled  myfelf,  as  I  may  fuppofe 
David  would  havedoney  had  he  lived  in  the  Days  of 
Chriftianity.  And  by  this-  Means,  perhaps,  I  have 
fometimes  hit  upon  the  true  Intent  of  the  Spirit  of 
God  in  thofe  Verfes,  farther  and. clearer  than  David 
himfelf  could  ever  difcover^  as  St  Peter  encou- 
rages  me  to  hope,  i  Peter  i.  1 1,  12.  where  he  ac- 
knowledges that  the  ancient  Prophets,  who  foretold 
eif  the  Grace  that  Jhould  come  to  us,  were  in  fome 
niea'fure  ignorant  of  this  great  Salvation  ;  for  though 
they  tejiijied  of  the  Sufferings  of  CJmJl  and  his  Glory, 
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vet  they  were  forced  to  fiaicb  ut.d  i>.<juire  after  ihc 
Meanin 2  of  what  they  fpake  or  wrote.     In  levcral 
other  Places  I  hope  my  Reader  will  find  a  natural 
Fxpolition  of  many  a  dark  and  doubtful  Text,  and 
fome  new  .Beauties  and  Connexions  of  Thought  dis- 
covered in  the  Jevvifh  Poet,  though  not  10  theLan- 
gjttgi  of  a  Jew.      In  all    Places    1    have   kept   my 
grand  IXfi^n  in  View  ;  and  thai  is,  to  teach  //,;  Au- 
thor to  fptak  like  a  Cbrijtian.      For   why   fhouid  I 
now  addrefs   God   my  Saviour   in   a   bong,  \vitb 
Burnt-facrificcs  of  Fadings,  and   uitb  the  Fat    §/ 
Rami?  Why  mould  1  pray  to  befpr ink led 'with  llyf- 
lp,  or  recur   to  the  Blood  oj  Bullocks  and  Goats  ? 
Why  mould  I  bind  my  Sacrifice  with  Cords  to  t'.c 
Hoi  m  of  an  Altar,  or  ling  the  Praifes  of  God  to 
high  founding  Cymbals  -y  when  the  Gofpel  has  (hewn 
me  a  nobler  Atonement  for  Sin,  and  appointed  a 
purer  and   more  fpiritual   Worfhip  ?   Why  muft  I 
join  with  David  in  his  Legal  or  Prophetic  Language, 
to  curfe  my   Enemies,  when  my  Saviour,  in  his 
Sermons,  has  taught  me  to  love  and  blefs  them  ? 
Why  may  not  a  Chriftian  omit  all  ihole  PafTages  of 
the  Jewifh  Pfalmift,  that  tend  to  fill  the  Mind  with 
overwhelming  Sorrows,  defpairing  Thoughts,  or 
bitter  perfonalRefentmentsj  none  of  which  are  well 
fuiied  to  the  Spirit  of  Cfniftianity,  which  is  a  Dif- 
pe  ii  fat  ion   of  Hope,  and  Joy,  and   Love  ?    What 
need  is  there  that  I  fhouid  wrap  up  the  mining 
Honours  of  my  Redeemer  in  the  dark  and  fhadowy 
language  of  a  Religion  that  is  now  for  ever  abo- 
liihed  i  efpeciaJly  when  Chriftians  are  fo  vehement- 
ly  warned,  in  the  FpitUes  of  St  Paul,  againft  a 
judaiztng  Spirit,  in  their  Worfhip  as  well  as  Doc- 
trine ?  Ami  what  Fault  can  there  be  in  enlarging  a 
little  on  the  more  ufeful  Subje&s  in  the  Style  of  the 
Gofpel,  where  the  Pfalm  gives  any  Occafion,  fince 
the  whole  Religion  of  the  Jews  is  cenfured  often  in 
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the  New  Teftament  as  a  defective  and  imperfect- 
Thing  ? 

Though  I  have  aimed  to  provide  for  a  Variety 
of  Affairs  in  the  Chriftian  Life,  by  the  different 
Metres,  Paraphrafes,  and  Divifions  of  the  ?L 
(of  which  I  fhall  fpeak  particularly ;)  yet,  aftc 
there  are  a  great  many  Circumstances  that  attend 
common  Chriftians,  which  cannot  be  agreeably  ex- 
preffed  by  any  Paraphrafe  on  the  Words  of  David  ; 
and  for  thefe  I  have  endeavoured  to  provide  in  my 
Book  of  Hymns,  thatChriftians  might  havefome- 
thing  to  fing  in  divine  Worfhip,  anfwerable  to  moff, 
or  all  their  Oceafions.  In  the  Preface  to  that 
Book  I  have  flrewn  the  Infufficiency  of  the  com- 
mon Verfions  of  the  Pfalmsr  and  given  further 
Reafons  for  my  prefent  Attempt. 

I  am  not  fo  vain  as  to  expect,  that  the  few  fhort 
Hints  I  have  mentioned  in  that  Preface,  or  in  this, 
mould  be  fufficientto  juftify  my  Performance  in  the 
Judgment  of  all  Men,  nor  to  convince  and  Tatisfy 
thofe  who  have  long,  maintained  different  Senti- 
ments. All  the  Favour  therefore  that  J  deiire  of 
my  Readers,  is  this,  that  they  would  not  cenfuFe 
this  Work  till  they  have  read  my  Difcourfe  ofPfal- 
mody,  which  I  hope  will  (hortly  be  pubhfhed;  but 
let  them  read  it  with  ferious  Attention,,  and  bring 
with  them  a  generous  and  fmcere  Soul,  ready  to  be 
convinced,  and  to  receive  Truth  where  (otver  it  can 
be  found  In  that  Treatife  1  have  given  a  large 
and  particular  Account  how  the  Pfalms  of  Jewifh 
Gompofure  ought  to  be  translated  for  Chnfiian  Wor- 
ship ;  and  juflifled  the  Rules  I  lay  down  by  fuch 
Reafons,  as  feem  to  carry  in  them  moft  plentiful 
Evidence,  and  a  fair  Conviction. 

If  I  might  prefume  fo  much,  I  would  intreat 
them  alfo  to  forget  their  younger  Prejudices  for  a 
Seafon,  fo  far  as  to  make  a  few  Experiments  of 
thefe  Songs  j  and  try  whether  they  are  not  fuited, 

through 
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through  divine  Grace,  to  kindle  in  them  a  Fire 
or  Zeal  and  Love,  and  to  exalt  the  willing  Sou!  to 
an  Evangelic  Temper  of  Joy  an!  Praife.  And  if 
they  (hail  rind  by  fwtt*  Ex;  i-rience,  any  devout  At- 
feclions  raifed,  and  a  holy  Frame  of  Mind  awaken- 
ed within  them  by  thefe  Attempts  ofChriftian  Pfal- 
mody;  I  perfuade  my  felt",  that  I  fhall  receive  thefr 
Thanks,  and  be  afliltcd  by  their  Pravers  towards 
the  Recovery  of"  my  Health,  and  my  public  Labours 
in  the  Church  of  Christ.  Whatsoever  Sentiments 
they  had  formcrlv  entertained,  yet  furely  they  will 
not  fuffcr  their  old  and  doubtful  Opinions  to  pre- 
vail asamft  their  own  inward  Senfations  of  Piety 
and  religious  Joy. 

Before  I  conclude,  I  muft  add  a  few  Things 
concerning  my  Divilion  of  the  Pfalms,  and  my 
Manner  of  Verfifying. 

Of  the  Division  of  the  Psalms. 

I  N  many  of  thefe  facred  Songs  it  is  evident, 
that  the  Pfalmift  bad  feveral  diftincl  Cafes  in  View 
at  the  fame  Time  :  As  Pfdm  lxv.  the  firft  four  or 
rive  Verfes  defcribe  the  Temple  Worjhip  of  Prayer 
and  Praife  ;  the  following  Verfes  reprefent  the  Pro- 
vidence  of  God  in  the  Seafons  of  the  Tear,  So  in 
Pfalm  Ixviii.  the  firft  fix  Verfes  declare  the  Alojeffy 
and  Mercy  ofGoD  ;  and  from  the  7th  Verfe  to  the 
1 6th,  Ifrael  is  brought  from  Egypt  to  fix  Divine 
Worfhip  at  Jerufalem.  The  17th  and  18th  are  a 
Prophecy  of  the  Afcenfim  of  Christ.  Ver.  24, 
ejrY.  defcribes  a  Religious  Procejjkn,  Sec.  The  like 
may  be  obferved  in  many  other  Pfalms,  efpecially 
fuch  as  reprefent  fome  complicated  Sorrows,  or 
Joys  of  the  Pfahnift.  Now  it  is  not  to  be  fuppofed 
that  Chriftians  mould  have  all  the  fame  diftinft 
Occafion  of  Meditation,  Complaint,  or  Praife, 
much  lefa  all  at  the  fame  Time,  to  be  mentioned 

before 
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before  Gon  ;  therefore!  have  divided  many  Pfalms 
into  fevera!  Parts,  and  difpofed  them  into  dtftindt. 
Hymns  on  thofe  various  Subjects,  that  may  be 
proper  Matter  for  Chriftian  Pfaimody. 

Besides  that  exceffive  long  Tone  of  Voice, 
that  Wretches  out  every  Syllable  in  our  public  Sing- 
ing, allows  us  neither  Time  nor  Spirits  to  fing  above 
fix  or  eight  Sranzas  at  once,  and  fometimes  we 
make  ufe  of  but  three  or  four:  Therefore  1  have 
reduced  almoit  all  the  Work  into  Hymns  of  fuch  a 
length,  as  may  fuit  the  ufual  Cuftom  of  the 
Churches;  that  they  may  not  ring  broken  Frag- 
ments of  Senfe,  as  is  too  often  done,  and  fpoil  trie 
Beauty  of  this  Worfhip;  but  may  finifh  a  whole 
Song  and  Subject  at  once. 

For  this  End  I  have  been  forced  to  tranfpofe,  or 
omit,  fome  of  the  Yerfes  ;  and  by  this  Means 
(f(  me  will  objcvl)  that  I  have  left  out  fome  ufeftil 
and  fignihcant  Lines.  Perhaps  fo ;  but  if  I  had  nor, 
the  Clerk  would  have  left  them  out,  to  fave  the 
Time  for  other  P-^rts  of  Worfhip;  and  I  defire  but 
the  fame  Liberty  which  he  has  to  chocfe  which 
Verfes  {hall  be  f^nry.  Yet  I  think  it  will  be  feldom 
found  that  I  have  omitted  any  ufeful  Pfalm,  or 
Verfe,  whofe  Senfe  is  not  abundantly  repeated  in 
other  Parts  of  the  Book ;  and  what  1  have  left  out 
in  one  Metre,  I  have  often  inferted  in  another. 

When  the  Occafion  or  Subject  are  much  the 

fame    throughout  a    long    Pfalm,    I    have  either 

abridged  the  Verfes,  or  divided  the  Pfalm  by  Paufes 

after  the  French  Manner,  (where  the  Senfe  would 

admit  an  Interruption)  that  the  Worfhip  may  not 

be  tirefom.      ' 

>  adj  to 

Of  the  Verse. 

■ 

I  resign  to  Sir  John  Denham  the  Honour  of 
the  bed  Poet,  if  he  had  given  his  Genius  but  a  juft 

Liberty ; 
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Liberty  ;  yet  his  Work  will  ever  fhine  brhihteft 
among  tho!c  that  have  confin.  d  themfelves  to  a 
mere  Translation  Kut  that  clofe  Confinement  has 
often  forbid  the  Freedom  and  Glory  of  Vcric,  and 
by  cramping  his  Senfe,  has  rendered  it  Ionic  imes 
too  obfeure  for  a  plain  Reader  and  the  public  \\  o:- 
(hip,,  even  though  we  lived  in  the  Days  of  Dav  d 
and  Judaifm.  Thefe  inconveniences  lie  himfelf 
JufpetMs  and  Tears  in  the  Pit  face. 

I  am  content  to  yield  to  Mr  Milbourn  tl  e  Pre- 
ftier.ee  of  his  Potly  in  federal  Pans  of  1  is  Plains, 
and  to  Mr  Tate  and  Dr  Brady  m  ionic  of  theirs  ; 
but  in  thofe  very  Places  their  Turns  of  Thought 
ar.il  Language  are  too  much  raifed  abo\e  a  \ul^ar 
Audience,  and  nt  o;.ly  for  Perfons  of  an  higher 
Education. 

I  have  not  refufed,  in  fome  fewPfalms,  to  bor- 
row a  iingle  Line  or  two  from  thefe  three  Authors ; 
vet  1  have  taken  the  rtiofl  Freedom  of  that  foit  with 
Dr  Patrick,  for  his  S'yle  belt  agrees  with  my  De- 
fign,  though  his  Verle  be  generally  of  a  lower 
Suain.  liut  where  I  have  rfed  three  or  four  Lines 
together  of  any  Author,  i  have  acknowledged  it  in 
the  Notes. 

1  n  fome  of  the  more  elevated  Pfalms  I  have 
given  a  little  Indulgence  to  my  Genius;  and  if  it 
fhouid  appear  that  1  have  aimed  at  the  Sublime^  yet 
J  have  generally  kept  within  the  Reach  of  an  un- 
learned Reader.  I  never  thought  the  Art  of  fublime 
Writing  confiftcd  in  flying  out  of  Sight ;  nor  am  I 
of  the  Mind  of  the  Italian,  who  faid,  Obfcurlty  be- 
gets  Grtctntfs.  I  have  always  avoided  the  Language 
of  the  Poets,  where  it  did  not  fuit  the  Language 
of  the  Golpel. 

In  many  of  thefe  Compofures  I  have  juft  per- 
mitted my  Verfe  to  rife  above  a  flat  and  indolent 
v>iyle  ;  yet  I  hope  it  is  every  wiere  fupported  above 
the  jult  Contempt  of  the  Crit  cks ;  Though  I  am 

fenfible 
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fenfible  that  I  have  often  fubdued  it  below  their 
Kilecm  ;  becaufe  I  would  neither  indulge  any  bold 
Metaphors,  nor  admit  of  hard  Words,  nor  tempt 
an  ignorant  Worfhipper  to  fing  without  his  Under* 
(landing. 

Though  I  have  attempted  to  imitate  the  facred 
Beauties  of  my  Author  in  fome  of  the  fprightly 
Pfalms,.  fuch  as  Pfahn  xliv,  xlvi,  xlix,  Jxv,  lxxii, 
xc,  xci,  civ,  cxiv,  cxv,  cxxxix,  &c.  yet  if  my 
youthful  Readers  complain,  that  they  expected  to 
find  here  more  elegant  and  beautiful  Descriptions 
with  which  the  facred  Original  abounds,  let  them 
confider  that  fome  of  thofe  Pieces  of  defcriptive 
Po^fy  are  the  flowery  Elegancies  pecuiiafno  Eaftern 
Nations  and  antique  Ages,  and  are  much  too  large 
alfo  to  be  brought  into  fuch  {ho*t  Chriftian  Sonnets 
as  are  ufed  in  our  prefent  Worihip ;  almoft  all  thofe 
Pfalms  I  have  contracted  and  fitted  to  more  spiri- 
tual Devotion,  as  Pfalm  xviii,  lxviii,  Ixxiii,  Ixxviii, 
cv3  cvi,  cix,  Ufc, 

Of  the  Metre  and  Rhyme. 

I  have  formed  my  Verfe  in  the  three  mojl  ufual 
Metres  to  which  our  Plalm-Tunes  are  fitted,  namely, 
The  Common  Metre,  the  Metre  of  the  old  xxvth 
Pfalm,  which  I  call  Short  Metre,  and  that  of  the 
old  cth  Pfalm,  which  I  call  Long  Metre.  Befides 
thefe,  I  have  done  fome  new  Pfalms  in  Stanzas  of 
fix,  eight,  or  twelve  Lines,  to  the  beft  of  the  old 
Tunes.  Many  of  them  I  have  alfo  caft  into  two  or 
three  Metres,  not  by  leaving  out  or  adding  two  Syl- 
lables in  a  Line,  whereby  others  have  cramped  or 
frretched  their  Verfe  to  the  Deftru&ion  of  all  Pocfy ; 
but  I  have  made  an  intire  new  Song,  and  oftentimes, 
in  the  different  Metres,  I  have  indulged  thofe  diffe- 
rent Senfes,  in  which  Commentators  have  explained 
the  infpired  Author.     And  if  in  one  Metre  I  have 

given 
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n  die  Loofe  to  a  Paraphrafe,  1  have  confined 
myfclf  to  my  Text  in  the  other. 

If  I   am  charged   by  the  Criricks  for  repeat- 
ing the  fame  Rhymes  too  often,    Jet   them  con- 
iider,  that  the   Words,    which   continually   i 
in  divine   Poefy,    admit    exceeding   few  Rhymes 
to  them  fit  for  facred  Ufe  ;  thefe  are  God,   U 
FUJI,    Soul,    Life,    Death,  Faith,   Hope,  II 
Eanb,    &c.    winch   I   think   will   make   fufficiei  t 
Apology  ;  efperially  fince  I  have  coupled  all  my 
Ltaes   by   Rhymes,  much   more  than  either   Mr 
Tate  or  Dr  Patrick   have  done,  which  is  certain- 
ly molt  mu ncal  and  agreeable  to  the  Ear,  where 
Rhyme  ii  uied  at  all. 

I  must  confefs  I  have  never  yet  feen  any 
ww,  or  Paraphrafe  of  the  Pfalms,  in  their 
own  Jewifh  Senfe,  (o  perfect  as  to  difcourage  all 
further  Attempts.  But  whoever  undertakes  the 
noble  Work,  let  him  bring  with  him  a  Soul  de- 
voted to  Piety,  an  exalted  Genius,  and  withal  a 
(tudious  Application.  For  David's  Harp  abhors 
a  profane  Finger,  and  difdains  to  anfwer  to 
an  unfkilful  or  a  carelefs  Touch.  A  meaner 
Pen  may  imitate  at  a  Diftance,  but  a  complete 
Tranflation,  or  a  juft  Paraphrafe,  demands  a  rich 
Treafury  of  Diction,  an  exalted  Fancy,  a  quick 
Tafie  of  devout  Paflion,  together  with  Judg- 
ment ftrict,  and  fevere  to  retrench  every  i 
riant  Line,  and  to  maintain  a  religious  Sove- 
reignty over  the  whole  Work.  Thus  the  Pfal- 
milt  of  Ilrael  might  arife  in  Great  Britain  in  all 
his  Hebrew  Glory,  and  entertain  the  more  know- 
ing and  polite  Chriltians  of  our  Age.  But  {till  I 
am  bold  to  maintain  the  great  Principle  on  which 
my  prefent  Work  is  founded  ;  and  that  is, 
That  if  the  brightest.  Genius  on  Earth,  or  an 
B 
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Angel  from  Heaven,  fhould  translate  David,  and 
keep  clofe  to  the  S.nfe  and  Style  of  the  infpired 
Author,  we  fhould  only  obtain  thereby  a  bright 
or  heavenly  Copy  of  the  Devotions  of  the  Jcwiih 
King  ;  but  it  cou'd  never  make  the  fitted  Plalm- 
Book  for  a  Chrifiian  People. 

Ir  was  not  my  Defign  to  exalt  myfelf  to  the 
Rank  and  Glory  of  Poets  ;  but  I  was  ambitnus  to 
be  a  Servant  to  the  Churches,  and  a  Helper  to  the 
J  y  of  the  meaneft  Chrifiian.  Though  there  are 
many  gone  before  me,  who  have  taught  the  He- 
brew Pfaimift  to  fpeak  Eng'ifli,  yet  I  think  I  may 
afliime  this  Plcafure  of  being  the  Firft  who  hatli 
r'ov/n  the  Royal  Author  into  the  common 
Auaiis  of  the  Chriflian  Life,  and  led  the  Pfalniilfc 
o:  lirael  into  the  Church  of  Christ,  without  any 
thing  of  a  Jew  about  him.  And  whenfoever  there 
fhall  appear  any  Paraphrafe  of  the  Book  of  Pf:i!»:s% 
that  retains  more  of  the  Savor  of  David's  Piety, 
difcovers  mo;e  of  the  Style  and  Spirit  of  the  ( 
{  el,  \vilh  a  fliperior  Dignity  of  Vcrfe,  and  yet  the 
Lines  as  eafy  and  flowing,  and  the  Senfe  and  Lan- 
guage as  level  to  the  lowefl  Capacity,  I  fhall  con- 
gratulate the  World,  and  content  to  fay,  '•  Let 
'*  t ris  Attempt  of  mine  be  buried  in  Silence." 

Till  fuch  a  Work  arife,  I  mufl  attend  thefc 
Eva'.gillck  Zougi  (winch  have  been  the  Labour  of 
•ib  many  Years)   with  a  devout  Wjfh. 

May  that  Goo,  who  has  favoured  me  with 
Life  and  Capacity  to  finifh  ihis-Work  .or  the  Ser- 
\izG  of  his  Church. s,  afier  fo  many  Years  of 
titefom  Slckuefs  and  Connncmc.nt, ,  accept 
humble  Offering  from  a  thankful  Heart.  May 
the  Lord,  who  dwelt  of  old  amid  (I  the  Praifes  of 
lhe|j    enc.'U.-.i^e    ^nd   blcis   this  E'iay     to   a(Tift 

Lhrmians 
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ChriftianS'  in   the  Work  of  Pniife  !    And  n; 

Chinches  exalt  him  hereon  Earth  in  the  I 

of"  his   Go:pel   and    his   Grace,  till   they  (hall    be 

]  up  to  MeaVctfl  and  the  noble  Society  above  ! 

c  David  and  Afaph  have  changed  their  an- 
cient Style,  and  the  Song  of  Mofes  and  of  the 
Limb  arc  one  :  There  the  Jews  join  with  the  Na- 
tion-, to  exalt  their  God  and  Redeemer  in  the 
1  of  Angels,  and   in  the  Strains  of"  com- 

plete Glory.     A>v.cn. 

■ 

Advertifemcnt  to  the  Readers. 
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'   ft>eft*n  of  this  V/crk  was  to  im- 
7£   prove  Pfalmody,  or  Religious  Sin. 
*       $    and  to  encourage  the   frcnt-ent  P> , 
_^  ^1    of  it   in  public  AJfeinblies  and  f»  ivate 
•S^^ft*^-^    Families,  with  mo>e  Honour  and  De- 
•   yt  thJ  Author  hopes' the  rending  cf  it  may  olfo 
\iin  in  the  Parlour  and  the  Clofet,   ivi'h  d 
'•re  and  holy  Meditaticns.     Therefre  he  would 
requefl  his   Readers,   at   proper  Seafns,   to 
thiough,     and  among  Three   Hundred   and    Forty 
facrvd  Hymns  they  may  find  out  fever  al  that  fuit 
their  own  Cap  and  Temper,  cr  the  Cir&rmflartces  of 
their    Families  and  Friends ;    t'ocy   may  teach   their 
Children  Juch  as   are  proper  for  their   Age,  and  by 
treafuring  them  in   their  Memory,  they  may  be  fur- 
nifhed  fo>   pious  Retirement ,  cr  may   entertain  their 
Fr'nnds  ivith  holy  Melody, 

Of  choofing  or  finding  the  P  s  a  l  m. 

THE  Perufal  of  the  whole  Pock  will  ccrua'n'- 

tViry  Reader  with  the  Author  s  Method,    an  I  by 

B   2  con- 
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confuting  the  Index,  or  Table  of  Contents  *at  the 
Lnd,  be  may  find  Hymns  very  proper  for  mary  Qcca- 
/tons  of  the  Chrijlian  Life  and  IVorjhip,  though  no 
Copy  of  David's  P falter  can  provide  for  all. 

Or  if  ht  remember  the  firji  Line  of  any  Pfalm  ^ 
the  Table  of  the  firft  Lines  at  the  End,  will  direcl 
where  to  find  it. 

Or  if 'any  Jhall  think  it  beft  to  fing  all  the  Pfalms 
in  order  in  Churches  or  Families,  it  may  be  done  with 
Profit-,  provided  thofe  P  films  be  omitted  that  refer 
to  Ipecial  Occurrences  of  Nations,  Churches,  or  finglc 
Ch:  ijlians. 

Of  Naming  the  Psalm. 

LET  the  Number  of  the  Pfalm  be  named  diflinft-. 
ly,  together  with  the  particular  M,ire,  and  parti* 
cular  Part  of it :  As  for  Injlance  -,  Let  us  fing  the 
33d  Pfalm,  2d  Part.,  Common  Metre;  ory  Let 
us  ling  the  91ft  Pfalm,  J  ft  Part,  beginning  at  the, 
Paufe,  or  ending  at  the  Paufe  ;  or,  Let  us  iing  the 
84th  Pfalm  as  the  148th  Pfalm,  ZJc.  And  then 
r,>ad  over  4 he  fifl  Stanza  bf ore  you  begin  to  fing,. 
that  the  People  may  find  it  in  their  Book:,  whether, 
you  fing  with  or  without  reading  Line  by  Line. 

Of  Dividing  the  Psalm. 

J  F  the  Pfalm  be  too  long  for  the  Time  or  Cujlom 
of  Singing,  there  are  Paufes  in  many  of  them  at  which 
yiu  inay  pnperly  reft ;  Or  y.u  may  leave  out  th  fe 
l^rfes  which  are  included  in  Crotchets  [  ]  without 
dijt-uj  btng  the  S^nfie :  Or  i  1  Jome  Places  you  may  begin 
g  at  a  Paufe. 

Do 
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DO  not  alwayi  confine  your/elves  to  fix-  Stanzas, 
hut  fing  fevtn  or  eighty  rather  than  confound  the  Stnft 
emd  abuje  the  Pfalm  in  jolt mn  Worjhip. 

Of  the  Manner  of  S  i  n  g  i  n  g. 

I T  wert  to  be  wijhid  that  all  Congregations  and 
private  Families  would  fing  as  they  do  in  foreign 
Protejlant  Countries,  without  reading  Line  by  Line. 
Though  the  Author  has  done  what  he  could  to  make  the 
Senfe  complete  in  every  Line  or  two,  yet  many  In- 
conveniencies  will  alwoys  attend  this  unhappy  Manner 
of  Singing ;  but  where  it  cannot  be  altered,  thefe  two 
Things  may  give  fome  Relief 

Firft,  L  E  T  as  many  as  can  do  it  bring  Pfalm* 
Books  with  them,  and  look  on  the  Words  while  they 
JinSi  f°  far  as  i0  makt  the  Senfe  complete. 

Secondly,  LET  the  Clerk  read  the  whole  Pfalm 
over  aloud  before  he  begins  to  parcel  out  the  Lines,  that 
the  People  may  have  fome  Notion  of  what  they  fng  ; 
and  not  be  forced  to  drag  on  heavily  through  eight 
tedious  Syllables  without  arty  Meaning,  till  the  next 
Line  comes  to  give  the  Senfe  of  them. 

I T  were  to  be  zvifhed  alfo,  that  we  might  not 
dwell  fo  long  upon  every  ftngle  Note,  and  produce  the 
Syllables  to  fuch  a  tirefom Extent,  with  a  conflant 
Uniformity  of  Time  ;  which  difgraces  the  Mufick, 
and  puts  the  Congregation  quite  out  of  Breath  in  fing - 
ing  five  or  pit  Stanzas :  Whereas  if  the  Method  of 
Singing  were  but  reformed  to  a  greater  Speed  in  Pro- 
nunciation, we  might  often  enjoy  the  Pleafure  of  a 
longer  Pjvlm  with  Jefs  Expence  of  Time  and  Breath ; 
and  our  Pfalmody  would  he  more  agreeable  to  that  of 
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itribtt  Churches,   more  intelligitle  to  other ;,  an  i 
more  delightful  to  ourjehes. 

The  various  Measures  of  the  Verse 
are  fitted  to  jhe  Tunes  ol  the  Old 
Psalm-Book. 

To  the  Common  Tunes  fing  all  intitled  Common 

're. 
To  the  Tunes  of  the  icoth  Pfalm  fing  all  intitled 

Long  Metre. 
To  the  Tune  of  the  25  th  Pfalm  fing  Short  Metre. 
To  the  50th  Pfalm //>?£  one  Metre  of  the  qoth,  93d. 
To  the  1 1  zth  or  1  2 7th  Pfalm  fing  one  Metre  of  thi 

104th  and  148th. 
To  the  n^th  ?(a)cnfir.g  one  Metre  of  the  1:9th,  33  d, 

58-th,  89th,  lafi  Party  96th  112th,  113th. 
To  the  1  2  2d  Pfalm  fing  one  of  the  Metres  of  the,  93d, 

I22d,  and  133d. 
7?  /£«?   1  f3th  Piam  fing  one  Metre  of  the  84th, 

12  id,  1  ? 6th5  ai'd  I  +  gth. 
?i  *  New  Tu;ie  y/«£  c>?£  Af*/r*  0/  the  50th,  *»</ 

i  15th. 

Dec.  ift,  1718. 


TH 


THE 

PSALMS  of  DAVID 


IMITATED    IN    THE 

LANGUAGE 

O  F    T  H  E 

NEW    TESTAMENT. 


Psalm  I.     Common  Metre. 

The  Way  and  End  of  the  Righteous  and  ths 
Wicked. 

I. 
T)  LEST  is  the  Man  who  fhuns  the  Place 
-^   Where  Sinners  love  to  meet  ; 
Who  fe.irs  to  tread  their  wicked  Ways, 
And  hates  the  Scoffer's  Seat : 
n. 
But  in  the  Statutes  ot  the  Lord 
Has  placV-  his  chief  Delight  \ 
b   4 
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By  Day  he  reads  or  hears  the  Word,. 

And  meditates  by  Nighr. 
III. 
[He,   like  a  Plant  of  gen'rous  Kind, 

By  living  Waters  fet, 
Szit  from  the  Storms  and  blafting  Wind, 

Enjoys  a  peaceful  State.] 
IV. 
Green  as  the  Leaf  and  ever  fair 

Shall  his.Profcftion  fhine, 
Wiiile  Fruits  of  Holinefs  appear, 

Like  Clutters  on  the  Vine. 
V. 
Not  fo  the  Impious  and  Unjufl ; 

What  vain  Defigns  they  form  ! 
Their  Hopes  are  blown  away  like  Duff, 

Or  Chaff  before  the  Storm. 
VI. 
Sinners  in  Judgment  (hall  not  (land 

Amongft  the  Sons  of  Grace, 
When  Christ,  the  Judge,  at  his  right  Hand 

Appoints  his  Saints  a  Place. 

vir. 
His  Eye  beholds  the  Path  they  tread  ; 

His  Heart  approves  it  well  : 
But  crooked  Ways  of  Sinners  lead 

Down  to  the  Gates  of  Hell. 


In  this  Work  I  have  often  borrowed  a  Line  or  two  from  the 
Few  7'ifiamer.t ;  that  the  excellent  and  infpired  Compofures  of  the 
Jewifn  Pfalmift  may  be  brightened  by  the  clearer  Difcovcries  of  the 
Go  (pel. 

Stanza  vi.  He  frail  fet  the  Sbtep  on  bis  right  Hand,  &c.  Matt, 
xxv.  33. 
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I 

Psalm  I.     Short  Metre. 

The  Saint  bappy>  the  Sinner  miJerabU. 

I. 
THE  Man  is  ever  bleft 
-*•     Who  fhuns  the  Sinners  Ways, 
Amongft  their  Counfels  never  (lands, 
Nor  takes  the  Scorner's  Place  \ 

II. 
But  makes  the  Law  of  God 
His  Study  and  Delight, 
A  mid  ft  the  Labours  or  the  Day, 
And  Watches  of  the  Night. 

Ill 
He  like  a  Tree  (hall  thrive, 
With  Waters  near  the  Root  -, 
Frefh  as  the  Leaf  his  Name  (hall  live  3 
His  Works  are  heav'nly  Fruit. 

IV. 
Not  fo  th*  ungodly  Race, 
They  no  fuch  Bleffings  find  : 
Their  Hopes  (hall  flee,  like  empty  ChafT 
Before  the  driving  WTind. 

V. 
How  will  they  bear  to  ftand 
Before  that  Judgment- feat, 
Where  ail  the  Saints  at  Christ's  right  Hand 
In  fuil  AlTembly  meet  ? 

VI. 
He  knows,  and  he  approves 
The  Way  the  Righteous  go  ; 
But  finners  and  their  Works'lhall  meet 
A  dreadful  Overthrow. 
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Psalm    I.    Long  Metre. 

The  Difference  between  the  Righteous  and  the 
Wicked. 

I. 

TTAPPY  the  Man,  whofe  cautious  Feet 
*■  *■   Shun  the  broad  Way  that  Sinners  go, 
"Who  hates  the  Piace  where  Atheifts  meet, 
And  fears  to  talk  as  Scoffers  do. 

II. 
He  loves  t'  employ  the  Morning- Light 
Amongft  the  Statutes  of  the  Lord  -, 
And  ipends  the  wakeful  Hours  of  Night 
With  Pieafure  pond'ring  o'er  his  Word. 

III. 
He,  like  a  Plant  by  gentle  Streams, 
Shall  Piourifh  in  immortal  Green  : 
And  Heav'n  will  mine  with  kindeft  Beams 
On  ev'ry  Work  his  Hands  begin. 

IV. 
But  Sinners  find  their  Counfels  croft ;, 
As  Chatf  before  the  Temped  flies, 
So  OialJ  their  Hopes  be  blown  and  loft, 
When  the  laft  Trumpet  fhakes  the  Skies. 

Vk 
In  vain  the  Rebel  feeks  to  ftand 
In  Judgment  with  the  pious  Race ; 
The  dreadful  Judge  with  ftern  Command 
Divides  him  to  a  d iff' rent  Place. 

VI, 
"  Strait  is  the  Way  my  Saints  have  trod, 
"  1  bleft  the  Path,  and  drew  it  plain  ; 
"  But  you  would  choofe  the  crooked  Road  ; 
"  And  down  it  leads  to  endlefs  Pain. 
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Star  ,  .in  3  Staraa  vi.  /»    4.  Broad  is  the  Way    that 

leads  to  Deftruction,  Matt.  vii.  13,  14. 

Star.z.j  iv.  6'm  4.   At  the  Ijft  Trump,  GV.    1  Cor.  xv.  52. 

P  s  a  l  m  II.  Short  Metre. 

Tranflated  according  to  the  Divine  Pattern, 
Afts  iv.  24,  &c. 

Christ  Dyings    Rf/tng,  Inter  cceding^  and 

Reigning. 

I. 

[  TV/T  A  K  E  R  and  lbv'reign  Lor  d 
xVl   Of  Heav'n  and  Fanh  and  Seas,     • 
Thy  Providence  confirms  thy  Word, 
And  anfwers  thy  Decrees. 

II. 
The  Things  Co  long  foretold 
By  David  are  fulfiil'd," 
When  Jews  and  Gentiles  join  to  flay 
Jesus,  thine  Holy  Child.] 

III. 

Why  d.d  the  Gentiles  rage, 

And  Jews  with  one  Accord 

Bend  all  their  Counfels  to  deftroy 

Th*  Anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 

IV. 
Rulers  and  Kings  agree 
To  form  a  vain  DtHgn  ; 
Againfl:  the  Lord  their  1-V.v'rs  ur/r.c, 
A  gain  it  his  Christ  they  j 

v; 

The  Lord  derides  their  Rage, 
II  fuoport  his  Thro: 
He  that  hath  rais'd  him  from  the  Dead, 
Hath  own'd  him  for  his  Son. 
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Pause. 

VI. 

Now  he's  afcended  high,  vuttt 

And  afks  to  rule  the  Earth ; 
The  Merit  of  his  Blood  he  pleads, 

And  pleads  his  heav'nly  Birth. 
VII. 

He  afks,  and  God  bellows 

A  large  Inheritance  ; 
Far  as  the  World's  remoteft  Ends 

His  Kingdom  fhall  advance. 
VIII. 

The  Nations  that  rebel 

Mull:  feel  his  Iron  Rod  ; 
He'll  vindicate  thofe  Honours  well 

Which  he  receiv'd  from  God. 
IX. 

[Be  wife,  ye  Rulers,  now, 

And  wormip  at  his  Throne ; 
With  trembling  Joy,  ye  People,  bow 

To  Gjd's  exalted  Son. 
X. 

If  once  his  Wrath  arife, 

Ye  perifh  on  the  Place  •, 
Then  blefied  is  the  Soul  that  flies 

For  Refuge  to  his  Grace. 

Stanza  i.  line  i.  Lord,  thou  art  God,  nvht  bafi  made  Heaven — 
Wto  by  the  Mouth  of  thy  Servant  David  bafi  /aid,  Why  did  the 
Heathen  rage,   ©V.   Adh  iv.  24,  &?C 

Stanza  i.  line  3.  To  do  ivhatfiever  thy  Hand  and  t  C.unfel  de- 
termined to  be  done,  &c.  vcr.  2S.  And  feveral  other  L  r.a  of  this 
Verfion  are  evidently  borrowed  from  the  fuller  Difc  >vtries  of 
Chh  ist  in  the  New  Tefiament. 

Stanza  nil.  Shjll  rule  the  Nation  lu'.tb  a  Red  of  Iron,  even  at 
J  received  of  my  Father,  Re>.  ii.  17. 


PSA  L'M     II. 
Psalm  If..    Common  Mel 

I. 

XX7HY  did  the  Nations  join  to  fliy 

*  *        The  Lord's  anointed  Son  ? 
Why  did  they  cad  his  Laws  away, 
And  tread  his  Gofpel  down  ? 
II. 
The  Lord  that  fits  above  the  Skies, 

Derides  their  Rage  below  ; 
He  fpeaks  with  Vengeance  in  his  Eyes, 
And  ftrikes  their  Spirits  through. 
Iir. 
44  I  call  him  my  Eternal  Son, 

44  And  raife  him  from  the  Dead  •,. 

44  I  make  my  holy  Hill  his  Throne, 

44  And  wide  his  Kingdom  fpread. 

IV. 

44  Afk  me,  my  Son,  and  then  enjoy 

44  The  utmoft  Heathen  Lands  : 
44  Thy  Rod  of  Iron  (hall  deftroy 
44  The  Rebel  that  withftands." 
V. 
Be  wife,  ye  Rulers  of  the  Earth, 

Obey  th'  anointed  Lord  -, 
Adore  the  King  of  heav'nly  Birth, 
And  tremble  at  his  Word. 
VI. 
With  humble  Love  addrefs  his  Throne ; 

For  if  he  frowns,  ye  die  : 
Thofc  are  fecure,  and  thofe  alone, 
Who  on  his  Gra;e  rely. 
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Psalm  II.   Long  Metre. 

Christ'j  Dcatby  P.efurreSilon^  and  Afanfwu 

I. 
T  X  7HY  did  the  Jews  proclaim  their  Rage, 
^  V    The  Remans  why  their  Swords  employ, 
A^ainft  the  Lord  their  Pow'rs  engage, 
His  dear  Anointed  to  deftroy  ? 

II. 
"  Come,  let  us  break  his  Bands,  they  fay, 
u  This  Man  (hall  never  give  us  Laws  ," 
And  thus  they  cart  his  Yoke  away, 
And  nail'd  their  Monarch  to  the  Crofs. 

III. 
But  God,  who  high  in  Glory  reigns, 
Laughs  at  their  Pride,  their  Rage  contrr 
He'll  vex  their  Hearts  with  inward  Pain-, 
And  fpeak  in  Thunder  to  their  Souls. 

IV. 
"  I  will  maintain  the  King  I  made- 
"  On  Zion's  -everlaftins;  Hill ; 
"  My  Hand  fliall  bring  him  from  the  Dead, 
"  And  he  lhail  [land  your  Sov'reign  ftfll." 

V. 
[His  wondrous  Rifing  from  the  Earth 
Makes  his  eternal  Godhead  known  : 
The  Lord  declares  his  heav'nly  Birch, 
"  This  Day  have  I  b?got  my  Son. 

VI. 
"  Afcend,  my  Son,  to  my  right  Hand, 
"  There  thou  (halt  auk,  and  1  beftow 
"  The  utmoft  Bounds  of  Heathen  Land  ; 
•«  To  thee  the  Northern  Ifles  fhall  bow."  J 
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MI. 
But  Nations  that  refill  his  Grace 
Shall  fall  beneath  his  Iron  Stroke  ; 
His  Rod  fliall  crufh  his  Foes  with  eafer 
As  Potters  earthen  Work  is  broke. 
Pause. 
VJJI. 
Now,  ye  that  fit  on  earthly  Thrones, 
Be  wife,  and  ferve  the  Lord  the  Lamb  ; 
Now  at  his  Feet  fubmit  your  Crowns, 
Rejoice  and  tremble  at  his  Name. 

IX. 
With  humble  Love  addrefs  the  Son, 
Left  he  grow  angry,  and  ye  die  ; 
His  Wrath  will  bum  to  Worlds  unknown, 
If  ye  provoke  his  Jealoufy. 

A.. 

His  Storms  (hall  drive  you  quick  to  Hell  : 
He  is  a  God,  and  ye  but  Duft  : 
Happy  the  Souls  that  know  him  well, 
And  make  his  Grace  their  only  Truft. 

Stanza  v.   Declared  to  be  the  Son  of  God  with  Power  by  bis  Refur- 
rtclionfiom  the  D:ad,  Rom.  i.  4. 

P.salm  III.     Common  Metre. 

Vcubis  and  Fears  fufpreft  ;  or  God  our  De- 
fence from  Sin  and  Satan. 

I. 

Ayf  Y  God,  how  many  are  my  Fears ! 
*-***     How  fail  my  Foes  increafe! 
Confpiring  my  eternal  Death, 

They  break  my  prefent  Peace. 
H. 
I .     lying  Tempter  would  pcrfuade 

There's  no  Relief  i-n  Heav'n, 
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And  all  my  fwelling  Sins  appear 

ioo  big  to  be  forgiv  n. 
III. 
But  thou,  my  Glory  and  my  Strength, 

Shalt  on  the. Tempter  tread, 
Shalt  filence  all  my  threarriing  Guilr, 

And  raife  my  drooping  Head. 
IV. 
[I  cry'd,  and  from  his  holy  Hill 

He  bow'd  a  lift'ning  Ear : 
I  calTd  my  Father  and  my  God, 

And  he  fubdu'd  my  Fear. 
V. 
He  (hed  foft  Slumbers  on  mine  Eyes, 

In  fpite  of  all  my  Foes ; 
I  'woke  and  wonde-r'd  at  the  Grace 

That  guarded  my  Repofe.] 
VI. 
What  tho'  the  Hofts  of  Death  and  Hell 

All  afrrv'd  againft  me  ftood, 
Terrors  no  more  (hall  (hake  my  Soul ; 

My  Refuge  is  my  God. 
VII. 
Arife,  O  Lord,  fulfil  thy  Grace, 

While  I  thy  Glory  fing : 
My  God  has  broke  the  Serpent's  Teeth, 

And  Death  has  loft  his  Sting. 
VIII. 
Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs  : 

His  Arm  alone  can  fave  : 
Bleflings  attend  thy  People  here, 

And  reach  beyond. the  Grave. 

In  th:s  Pfalm  I  have  changed  David's  perfonai  Enemies  into  the 
fpiritual  Enemie&of  every  Chilian,  namely,  Sin,  Satan,  &f*\  and' 
have  mentioned  the  Serpent,  the  Tempter,  the  Guilt  of  Sin,  and 
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the  Sting  of  Death,    which  are  worth  well  known  in  the  Ntiw 

Psalm  III.   i,  2,  j>  4,  5>  8-  Long  Metre- 

A  Morning  Pfalm. 

I. 

OLord,  how  many  are  my  Foes, 
In  this  weak  State  of  Flefh  and  Blood! 
My  Peace  they  daily  difcompofe  ; 
But  my  Defence  and  Hope  is  Goo. 

II 
Tir'd  with  the  Burdens  of  the  Day, 
To  thee  I  rais'd  an  Ev'ning  Cry  j 
Thou  heaixPft  when  I  began  to  pray, 
And  thine  Almighty  Help  was  nigh. 

Supported  by  thy  heav'nly  Aid, 

I  laid  me  down  and  ilept  fecure ; 

Not  Death  mould  make  my  Heart  afraid. 

Though  I  mould  wake  and  rife  no  more, 

IV. 
But  God  fuftain'd  me  all  the  Night  y 
Salvation  doth  to  God  belong  : 
He  rais'd  my  Head  to  fee  the  Light, 
And  make  his  Praife  my  Morning  Song. 

In  the  3d  and  4th  Pfalms  there  is  a  Verfe  or  two  that  /hew  the 
•nc  to  be  writ  in  the  Morning,  the  other  in  the  Evening  ;  wherefore 
1  have  chofen  out  thole  Parts  that  feem  mod  tafily  applicable,  and 
have  turned  them  into  a  Morning  and  Evening  Song. 

Psalm  IV.   i,  2,  3,  5,  6y  7.  Long  Metre. 

Hearing  of  Prayer  ;  or  God  our  Portion,  and 
Christ  our  Hope. 
I. 
f~\  God  of  Grace  and  Righteoufnefr, 
^^  Hear  and  attend  when  I  complain  ; 
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Thou  haft  enlarg'd  me  in  Diftrefs, 
Bow  down  a  gracious  Ear  again. 

II. 

Ye  Sons  of  Men,  in  vain  ye  try 
To  turn  my  Glory  into  Shame ; 
How  long  will  Scoffers  love  to  lie, 
And  dare  reproach  my  Saviour's  Name  ? 

•III. 
Know  that  the  Lord  divides  his  Saints 
From  all  the  Tribes  of  Men  befide  ; 
He  hears  the  Cry  of  Penitents, 
For  the  dear  Sake  of  Christ  that  dy'd. 

IV. 

When  our  obedient  Hands  have  done 
A  thoufand  Works  of  Righteoufnefs, 
We  put  our  Truft  in  God  alone, 
And  glory  in  his  pard'ning  Grace.. 

V. 

Let  th'  unthinking  Many  fay, 
"  Who  will  beftow  Tome  earthly  Good  r" 
But  Lord,  thy  Light  and  Love  we  pray, 
Our  Souls  defire  this  heav'nly  Food. 

VI. 

Then  (hall,  my  chearful  PowVs  rejoice 
At  Grace  and  Favours  fo  divine  ; 
Nor  will  I  change  my  happy  Choice, 
For  all  their  Corn  and  all  their  Wine. 

Though  this  Pfalm  may  not  due&ly  intend  the  MdTiah ,  yet  I 
have  taken  occafion  to  apr>ly  f0me  Expretfi-jns  in  it  to  Chr  ist  -ad 
his  Gofpel,  I  hope  with  fome  Advantage,  and  without  Offence. 
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Psalm  IV.  3,  4,  5,  8.    Common  Mt 

L 
T   ORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray  -} 
*-*     1  am  for  ever  thine  -, 
1  fear  before  thee  all  the  Day, 

Nor  would  I  dare  to  fin. 
J/. 
And  while  I  reft  my  weary  Head, 

From  Cares  and  BusV^fs  free, 
'Tis  fweet  converfing  on  my  Bed 

With  my  own  Heart  and  Thee. 
III. 
I  pay  this  Evening  Sacrifice  : 

And  when  my  Work  is  done, 
Great  God,  my  Faith  and  Hope  relies 

Upon  thy  Grace  alone. 
IV. 
Thus,  with  my  Thoughts  compos'd  to  Peace, 

I'll  give  mine  Eyes  to  fleep  \ 
Thy  Hand  in  Safety  keeps  my  Days, 

And  will  my  Slumbers  keep. 

PSAL  M       V. 

For  I  be  Lor  o's-Day  Morning. 
I. 
ORD,  in  the  Morning  thou  (halt  hear 
-*^   My  Voice  afcending  high  •, 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  Pray'r, 
To  thee  life  up  mine  Eye. 
II 
Up  to  the  Hills  where  Christ  is  gone 

To  plead  for  all  his  Sain:s, 
Prefenting  at  his  Father's  Throne 
Our  Songs  and  our  Complaints. 
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TTT 

Thou  art  a  God,  before  whofe  Sight 

The  Wicked  (hall  not  ftand  ; 
Sinners  fhall  ne'er  be  thy  Delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  Hand. 
IV. 
But  to  thy  Houfe  will  I  refort, 

To  tafte  thy  Mercies  there  •, 
1  will  frequent  thine  holy  Court,, 

And  worfhip  in  thy  Fear. 
V. 
O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  Feet 

In  Ways  of  Righteoufnefs  ! 
Make  ev'ry  Path  of  Duty  ftraight 

And  plain  before  my  Face. 

Pause. 

VI.- 

My  watchful  Enemies  combine 

To  tempt  my  Feet  aftray  ; 
Tkey  flatter  with  a  bafe  Defign 

To  make  my  Soul  their  Prey. 
VII. 
Lord,  crufh  the  Serpent  in  the  Duft, 

And  all  his  Plots  dtftroy  ; 
While  ihofe  that  in  thy  Mercy  truft 

For  ever  ihout  for  Joy. 
VIII. 
The  Men  that  love  and  fear  thy  Name 

Shall  Tee  their  Hopes  fulfil  I'd  •, 
The  mighty  God  will  compafs  them 

With  Favour  as  a  Shield. 

This  Pfalm  begins  with  the  mention  of  Morning  Prayer,  and 
proceeds  to  the  Worfhip  ofCon  in  his  Temple,  which  inclined  me 
to  intiile  it,  For  a  Loreft  Djj  Mtrning.  *1  L/  J 

S:ar,za  v.  and  ii.  Where  any  joft  Occafion  is  given  to  make  men- 
tion of  Christ,  and  the  rW y  SriJUT,  I  refufe  it  not  •}  and  I 
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.vm  peifuadcd  Di\.  <  have  refufed   it,  had  he  lived  under 

the  Gofpelj  nor  St  i'lul,  bad  ha  mitten  uFl'Jm-Book. 

3f!T 

Psalm  VI.    Common  Metre. 

/I 
Complaint  in  Skhiefs  *,  or  Difeafes  btaled. 
I. 
TN  Anger,   Lord,  rebuke  me  not ; 
-*"     Withdraw  the  dreadful  Storm  i 
Nor  let  thy  Fury  grow  fo  hot 
A  gain  ft  a  feeble  Worm. 
II. 
My  Soul's  bow'd  down  with  heavy  Cares, 

My  Flefli  with  Pain  oppreft  ; 
My  Couch  is  wimds  to  my  Tears,- 
My  Tears  forbid  my  Reft. 
III. 
Sorrow  and  Pain  wear  out  my  Days  > 

I  wafte  the  Night  wich  Cries, 
Counting  the  Minutes  as  they  pafs, 
Till  the  flow  Morning  rife. 
IV. 
Shall  I  be  (till  tormented  more  ? 

My  Eyes  confum'd  wich  Grief? 
How  long,  my  God,  how  long  before 
Thine  Hand  affords  Relief?  " 
V. 

He  hears  when  Duft  and  Allies  fpeak, 

He  pities  all  our  Grones ; 
He  faves  us  for  his  Mercy's  fake, 

And  heals  our  broken  Bones. 
VI. 
The  Virtue  of  his  fov'reign  Word 

Reftores  our  fainting  Breath  : 
For  filent  Graves  praife  not  the  Lor», 

Nor  is  he  known  in  Deai.h. 
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Vexation  bv  perfonal  Enemies  is  r.<it  a  conftant  Attendant  of  Siclc- 
nsfs;  ther>.*l>>re  in  this  Vcifion  I  have  omitted  it  as  a  ccul'ar  C;r- 
cum.'bnce  of  Dav:j*s.  In  \hi  next  VerfLn  I  have  changed  thefe 
E >  emi,  s  for  Ti rr.t  t^  . ain'rg  Tbi 

The  5'th  VerTe  nf  this  Pfalm',  which  1S  a  Pie*  in  PVayfer,  may 
be  fiat  oil-d  to  the  Eni,  as  a  Ground  of  Praife. 

Psalm  VI.    Long  Metre. 

Tempt  a:  ion  in  Sick  fiefs  overcome. 

I. 
T    O  R  D,  I  can  furTer  thy  Rebukes, 
-*-*   When  thou  with  Kindnefs  doft  chaftife  5 
But  thy  fierce  Wrath  I  cannot  b^ar, 
O  let  it  not  againft  me  rife. 

II. 
Pity  my  languifhing  Eftate, 
And  eale  the  Sorrows  that  I  feel  ; 
The  Wounds  thine  heavy  Hand  hath  made, 

0  let  thy  gentler  Touches  heal. 

III. 
See  how  I  pafs  my  weary  Days 
In  Sighs  and  Grones  •,  and  when  'tis  Night, 
My  Bed  is  water d  with  my  Tears  : 
My  Grief  confumes,  and  dims  my  Sight. 

IV\ 
Look  how  the  Pow'rs  oF  Nature  mourn  ! 
How  long,  Almighty  God,  how  long? 
When  (hall  thine  Hour  of  Grace  return  ? 
When  mall  I  make  thy  Grace  my  Song  ? 

V. 

1  feel  my  Fiefh  fo  near  the  Grave, 
My  Thoughts  are  tempted  to  Defpair ; 
ButGiuve-  can  never  praife  the  Lord, 
For  all  is  Duit  and  Silence  there. 
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\  1. 
Depnrr,  yc  Tempters,  horn  my  §ojal  j 
And  ali  defpairing  I  iun;  ait  : 

.   who  h  ars  my  humble  Mone, 
Will  eafc  my 

Tart 

.    rile. 

Psalm     VII. 

God'j  C:/v  c/  If  is  Re  ../  Fun''l'n:cni  of 

rcijuiii.ri. 

rl 

A/T  Y  Truft  is  in  my  heav'nly  Friend  ; 
IV A   ^jy  Hope  in  thee:,   my  God  i 
Rife,  and  rr.y  helptefs  Late  defend 

From  thofe  I  aod. 

If, 
With  Infolence  snd  Fury  they 

My  Soul  in  Pieces  tear, 
As  hungry  Lions  rend  the  Prey, 

When  no  De'iv'rer's  near. 
IfL 
If  I  had  e'er  provok/d  them  liift, 

Or  once  abus'd  my  Foe, 
Then  let  him  tread  my  Life  to  Daft, 

And  lay  mine  Honour  low. 
IV. 
If  there  be  Malice  hid  in  me, 

I  know  thy  piercing  Eyes ; 
I  fhould  not  dare  appeal  to  Thee, 

Nor  aflc  my  God  to  rife. 
V. 
Arile,  my  God,  lift  up  thy  Hand, 

Their  Pride  and  Pow'r  controul  ; 
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Awake  to  Judgment,  and  command 
Dcliv'rance  for  my  Soul. 
Pause. 
VI. 
[Let  Sinners  and  their  wicked  Rage 

Be  humbled  to  the  Dud  -, 
Shall  not  the  God  of  Truth  engage 
To  vindicate  the  Juft  ! 
VII. 
He  knows  the  Heart,  he  tries  the  Rein?, 

He  will  defend  th'  Upright  •, 
Kis  fharpeft  Arrows  he  ordains 
Againfl  the  Sons  of  Spite. 
VIII. 
For  me  their  Malice  digg'd  a  Pit, 
But  there  themfelves  are  caft  ; 
My  God  makes  all  their  Miichief  light 
On  their  own  Heads  at  laft.] 
IX. 
That  cruel  perfecuting  Race 

Mud  feel  his  dreadful  Sword  ; 
Awake,  my  Soul,  and  praife  the  Grace 
And  Juftice  of  the  Lord. 

In  this  Pfalm  I  have  not  exactly  followed  every  finele  Verfe  of  the 
Pfalmift,  but  have  endeavoured  to  contract  the  Subftance  of  it  into 
fewer  Lines,  yet  not  without  a  Regard  to  the  literal  Senfe  and 
Words  alfo,  as  will  appear  by  the  Comparifon, 

Psalm  VIII.  Short  Metre. 

God'j  Sovereignty  and  Goodnefs  \  and  Man's 
Dominion  over  the  Creatures, 
I. 
/^\  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 
^-^      Thy  Name  is  all  Divine  ; 
Thy  Glories  round  the  Earth  are  fpread, 
And  o'er  the  Heav'ns  they  mine. 

II. 
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When  to  thy  Works  on  high 

I  raife  my  wond'ring  Lyes, 
And  tee  the  Moon,  complete  in  Light, 

Adorn  the  darkfom  Skies : 
III. 

When  I  furvey  the  Stars, 

And  all  their  mining  Furms, 
Lord,  what  is  Man,  that  worthlefs  Things 

Akin  to  Duft  and  WTorms  ? 
IV. 

Lord,  W7hat  is  worthlefs  Man, 

Tli at  thou  IhouWft  love  him  lo  ? 
Next  to  thine  Angels  is  he  jrae'd, 

Ariel  Lord  of  a  i  below. 
V. 

Thine  Hcnours  crown  his  Head, 

While  Beads  like  Slaves  obey, 
And  Birds  that  cut  the  Air  with  Wings, 

And  Fifh  that  cleave  the  Sea. 
VI. 

How  rich  thy  Bounties  are  ! 

And  wondrous  are  thy  Ways : 
Of  Dud  and  Worms  thy  Pow'r  can  frame  • 

A  Monument  of  Praife. 
VII. 

f  Out  of  the  Mouths  of  Babes 

And  Sucklings  thou  canft  draw 
Surprifing  Honours  to  thy  Name, 

And  Urike  the  World  with  Awe. 
VIII. 

O  Lord,  our  Heav'nly  King, 

Thy  Name  is  all  Divine  •, 
Thy  Glories  round  the  Earth  are  fpread, 

And  o'er  the  Heav'ns  they  mine.] 
C 


20  PSALM       VIII. 

Sanaa  vtr.  The  tranfpofmg  of  the  ltd  Verfe  of  th-s  P(*\m  to. 
wird  the  End,  will  not  appear  offenfive,  fin;e  the  Connexion  of  it 
with  the  other  Parts  of  the  Malm  appears  fo  much  more  vn": 

Psalm  VIII.     Common  Metre. 

Christ'j   Condefcenfwn  and  Glorification  ;  or 
God  made  M.in. 

I. 

O  Lord  our  God,  how  wondrous  great 
Is  thine  exalted  Name  ! 
The  Glories  of  thy  heav'nly  State 
Let  Men  and  Babes  proclaim. 
H. 
When  I  behold  thy  Works  on  high, 

The  Moon  that  rules  rhc  Ni&ht, 
And  Stars  that  well  adorn  ihe  Sky, 
Thofe  moving  Worlds  of  Light : 
III. 
Lord,,  what  is  Man,   or  all  his  Race, 

Who  dwells  fo  far  below, 
That  thou  fhouldit  vifn  him  with  Grace, 
And  love  his  Nature  fo  ? 
IV. 
That  thine  eternal  Son  mould  bear 

To  take  a  mortal  Form, 
Made  lower  than  his  Angels  are, 
To  fave  a  dying  Worm  ? 
V. 
[Yet  while  he  liv'd  on  earth  unknown, 

And  Men  would  not  adore, 
Th'  obedient  Seas  and  Fifhes  own 
His  Godhead  and  his  pow'r. 
VI. 
Ihe  WTaves  lay  fpread  beneath  his  Feet, 
And  Fifh  at  his  Command 
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Btino  thrir  laige  Ihoals  to  Peter's  Net, 
And   Hibutc  co  his  I  land. 
\    I 
Thele  Idler  Glories  of  the  Son 

Shone  through  the  flefhly  Cloud  •, 
Now  we  Ivhold  him  on  his  Throne, 
And  Men  coniels  him  God.j 
VIII. 
Let  him  be  crown'd  with  Majefty, 
Who  bow'd  his  Head  to  Death  ; 
And  be  his  Honours  founded  high, 
By  all  Tilings  that  have  Breath. 
JX. 
Jcfos  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

Is  thine  exalted  Name  ! 
The  Glories  or  thy  heav'nly  State 
L^t  the  whole  liarth  proclaim. 

Sunn  iv.  If  the  Citation  of  Pjrt  of  this  Pfaim  by  the  Apoftle, 
TJfb.  ii.  5.  be  bn:  a  me  e  Allufiou,  yet  it  affords  Ground  enough 
tor  the  lorn  1  bare  £i>en  it  in  this  VerCoo,  and  the  Application 
ot  il  ta  Gfciil 

£,;>-z*  vi.  /.  1.  Jfjui  tvent  to  tbem  •walking  on  the  Sea,  Matt, 
x  \.  &(. 

Line  2.  lie  fa'd  tt  Simon,  Latrcb  out,  &e.  and  they  eltclojed  S 
gnjt  Multitude  cf  Ft/hts,  Luke  v.  4,6. 

Lino  4.   (  ind   take    up  the   Fiji — :Lju  jka'.t  f.r.d  a 

P,-ce  0/  t\U~j,  &c.   Matt.  xv!i.  27. 

P  s  a  l  m  VII I.  Ver,  1,  2.  Parapbrafed. 

The  Firji  Part.     Long  Metre. 

The   Holanna  of  the    Children  \    or    Infants 
pra{/i»g  God. 

i. 

A   Lmighty  Ruler  of  the  Skies, 
-***  Thro'  the  wide  Earth  thy  Name  is  fpread, 
And  thine  eternal  Glories  rife 
O'er  all  the  Heav'ns  thy  Hands  have  rru 
c  2 
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u. 
To  thee  the  Voices  of  the  Young 
A  Monument  of  Honour  raife  ; 
And  Babes'with  unindructed  Tongue 
Declare  the  Wonders  of  thy  Praife. 

III. 
Thy  Pow'r  afiafts  their  tender  Age 
To  bring  proud  Rebels  to  the  Ground, 
To  dill  the  bold  Blafphemers  Rage, 
And  all  their  Policies  confound. 

IV. 
Children  amidft  thy  Temple  throng, 
To  fee  their  great  Redeemer's  Face  j 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  Song, 
And  young  Hofannas  fill  the  Place. 

V. 
The  frowning  Scribes  and  angry  Prieds 
]n  vain  their  impious  Cavils  bring: 
Revenge  fits  filent  in  their  Breads, 
While  Jewifh  Babes  proclaim  their  King. 

The  two  firft  Verfes  are  h^re  piraph-afrd  and  explained  by  the 
Hiftoty  of  the  Children  crying  Hofannn  to  Chrift,  Matt.  xxi.  15, 
j 6.  where  our  Saviour  cites  and  applies  thole  Words  of  the  Pfolmi.4. 

Psalm  VIII.  Ver.  3,  C5V.   Paraphrased. 

The  Second  Part.     Long  Metre. 

Adam  and  Cbrift,  Lords  of  the  Old  and  New 
Creation, 
I. 

LORD,  what  was  Man  when  made  at  fiift, 
Adam  the  Offspring  of  the  Dud, 
That  thou  diould'd  let  him  and  his  Race 
But  iuft  below  an  Angels  Place  ! 

That  thou  fhould'd  raife  his  Nature  lo, 
And  make  him  Lord  of  all  below  ? 
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Make  ev'ry  Beaft  and  Bird  fubmir, 
And  lay  the  Fifths  ar  his  Feet  ? 

nr. 

But  O  what  brighter  Glories  wait 
To  crown  the  iecond  Adam's  State  ? 
Wliat  Honours  frail  ihy  Son  adorn, 
Who  condefcendtd  to  be  born  ? 

IV. 
See  him  below  his  Angels  made, 
See  him  in  Duft  amongft  the  Dead, 
To  five  a  ruin'd  World  from  Sin  : 
But  he  mall  reign  with  Pow'r  divine. 

V. 
The  World  £0  come  redeem'd  from  all 
The  Mis'ries  that  attend  the  Fall, 
New  made  and  glorious  fh.all  fubmit 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  Feet. 

I  am  pcrfuaded  the  true  Meaning  of  the  Apoftle  in  citfng  the 
Words  tgfthil  Pfalrn,  and  applying  them  to  our  Saviour,  ihb.  \\.  •;, 
Gfc.  is  to  {hew  that  Chrift,  the  fecond  Adam,  mud  have  Dominion 
over  the  New  Wotld,  as  Adam,  the  firft  Man,  hai  over  the  01<i  ; 
ind  that  hv  is  truly  and  really  Man,  becaufe  the  firll  Adam  is  the 
RgdPC  and  T^pe  of  him  in  this  his  Dominion. 

Psalm   IX.     The  Ftrfi  Part. 

Wraib  and  Mtrcy  (rem  the  Judgment- ft  at. 

I. 

\\T  I T  H  my  whole  Heart  I'll  raife  my  Song, 
W       Thy  Wonders  Til  proclaim  ; 
Thou,  fov'reign  Judge  of  Right  and  Wrong, 
Wilt  put  my  Foes  to  Shame, 
ir. 
I'll  fing  thy  Mayfly  and  Grace: 
My  God  prepares  his  Throne 
To  judge  the  World  in  Righteoufnefs, 
And  make  his  Vengeance  known. 
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HI. 

Then  fhall  the  Lord  a  Refuge  prove 

For  all  the  Poor  oppreft  •, 
To  fave-  the  People,  of  his  Love, 

And  give  the  Weary  Reft. 
IV. 
The  Men  that  know  thy  Name  will  truft 

In  thy  abundant  Grace  ; 
For  thou  haft  ne'er  forfook  the  Juft, 

Who  humbly  fought  thy  Face. 


W 


Sing  Praifcs  to  the  righteous  Lord, 

Who  dwells  on  Zion's  Hill, 
Who  executes  his  threat'ning  Word, 

And  doth  his  Grace  fulfil. 

Psalm  IX.  Verfe  12.     The  Second  Part. 

The  IVifdom'and  Equity  of  Providence. 

I. 

"TXTHen  the  great  Judge,  Supreme  and  Juft, 

*  V       Shall  once  inquire  for  Blood,, 
The  humble  Souls  that  mourn  in  Duft 
Shall  find  a  faithful  God, 
ir. 
He  from  the  dreadful  Gates  of  Death' 

Dees  his  own  Children  raife  : 
In  Zion's  Gates  with  chearful  Breath 
They  fi ng  their  Father's  Praife. 
III. 
His  Foes  fhall  fall  with  heedlefs  Feet 

Into  the  Pit  they  made; 
And  Sinners  perifh  in  the  Net 

That  their  own  Hands  had  fpread. 
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IV. 

Thus  by  thy  Juiemenrs,  mighty  God! 

Are  thy  deep  Cuunleis  known  -, 
When  Men  of  Mifchicf  are  deftroy'd, 

The  Snare  muft  be  their  own. 

Pa  use. 
V. 
The  Wicked  (hall  fink  down  to  Hell  •, 

Thy  Wrath  devour  the  Lands 
That  dare  forget  Thee,  or  rebel 
Againli  thv  known  Commands. 
VI. 
Tho'  Saints  to  fore  Diftrefs  are  brought, 

And  wait,  and  long  complain, 
Their  Cries  fhall  not  be  Rill  forgot, 
Nor  mall  their  Hopes  be  vain. 
VII. 
[Rife,  great  Redeemer,  from  thy  Seat, 

To  judge  and  lave  the  Poor; 
Ltt  Nations  nexble  at  thy  Feet, 
And  Man  prevail  no  more. 
VIII. 
Thy  Thunder  fhall  affright  the  Proud, 

And  put  their  Hearts  to  Pain  ; 
Make  them  cor.  it  is  that  thou  art  God, 
And  they  but  feeble  Men.] 

Psalm  X. 

Prayer    beard  y    and  Saints  faved,  or  PtiJe, 
A'beifvi  and  Opprejfion^  punijhed. 

For  a  Humiliation-Day. 
ft 
\\J  H  Y  doth  the  Lord  ftand  ofTfo  far, 
*  *       And-  why  conceal  his  Face, 
c  4 
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When  great  Calamities  appear, 

And  Times  of  deep  Diftrefs  ? 
JI. 
Lord,  fhall  the  Wicked  ftill  deride 

Thy  Juftice  and  thy  Pow'r  ? 
Shall  they  advance  their  Heads  in  Pride, 

And  (till  thy  Saints  devour  ? 
III. 
They  put  thy  Judgments  from  their  Sight* 

And  then  infult  the  Poor : 
They  boaft  in  their  exalted  Height, 

That  they  (hall  fall  no  more. 
IV. 
Arife,  O  God,  lift  up  thine  Hand, 

Attend  our  humble  Cry  : 
No  Enemy  mail  dare  to  ftand,    ■ 

When  God  afcends  on  high. 

Pause. 

V. 
Why  do  the  Men  of  Malice  rage, 

And  fay  with  foolifh  Pride, 
"  The  God  of  Heav'n  will  ne'er  engage 

"  To  fight  on  Zion's  Side?" 
VI. 
But  thou  for  ever  art  our  Lord  -, 

And  pow'rful  is  thine  Hand, 
As  when  the  Heathens  felt  thy  Sword, 

And  periftVd  from  thy  Land. 
VII. 
Thou  wilt  prepare  our  Hearts  to  pray, 

And  caufe  thine  Ears  to  hear ; 
He  hearkens  what  his  Children  fay, 

And  puts  the  World  in  Fear. 


P'S  A  L  M      XT.  *7 

vnr. 

Proud  Tyrants  iliall  no  more  opprefs, 

No  more  defpife  the  Juft  ; 
And  migHtf  Sinners  mall  confefs 

They  are  but  Earth  and  Duft. 

PSAL  M      XI. 

Cod  lavts  the  Righteous,  and  bates  the  Wicked. 

I. 
V/TY  Refuge  is  the  God  of  Love  •, 
***•   Why  do  my  Foes  infult  and  cry, 
*•  Fly,  like  a  tim'rous  trembling  Dove, 
11  To  diitant  Woods  or  Mountains  fly." 

if. 
If  Government  be  all  deftroy'd, 
(That  firm  Foundation  of  our  Peace) 
And  Violence  make  Juft  ice  void, 
Where  dial  I  the  Righteous  feek  Redrefs  ? 

III. 
The  Lord  in  Heav'n  has  fix'd  his  Throne  ; 
His  E\es  iurvey  the  World  below  : 
To  him  all  mortal  Things  are  known  5 
His  Eyelids  fcarch  our  Spirits  thro'. 

IV. 
If  he  afflicls  his  Saints  fo  far, 
To  prov-  their  Love, -and  try  their  Grace, 
W  bat  nay  the  be  Id   I"  ra n  fgrefTors  fear  ? 
His  vtiy  Soul  abhors  their  Ways. 

V. 
On  impious  Wretch.es  he  mall  rain 
Temptlls  or  Brfc'i  (tone,  Fire  and  De. 
Such  as  he  kindled  on  the  Plain 
Of  Sodom  with  his  an:;ry  Breath. 

VI. 
The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  Souls, 
Whole  Thought  and  Aclibi  inccre  ; 

c  5 
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And  with  a  gracious  Eye  beholds 
The  Men  that  his  own  Image  bear. 

Psalm  XII.     Long  Metre. 

The  Saints  Safely  and  Hope  in  evil  Times  \ 
or  Sins  of  the  Tcngue  complained  of,  namehy 
Blafphemy,  Fa'Jhotd,  &c. 

I. 

|     ORD,  if  thou  doft  not  Toon  appear, 
*~*  Virtue  and  Tru  h  will  flv  away  -y 
A  faithful  Man  amongft  us  here 
Will  fcarce  be  found,  if  thou  delay. 

II 
The  whole  Difcourfe  when  Neighbours  meet, 
Is  fill'd  with  Trifles  loofe  and  vain  ; 
Their  Lips  are  Fiatt'ry  and  Decei', 
And  their  proud  Language  is  profane. 

III. 
Put  Lips  that  with  Deceit  abound 
Shall  not  maintain  their  Triumph  long  j 
The  God  of  Vengeance  wiU  confound 
The  flatt'ring  and  blafpheming  Tongue. 

IV. 
**  Yet  fhall  our  Words  be  free,  they  cry  ; 
4    Our  Tongue  fhall  be  control'd  by  none  : 
44  Where  is  the  Lord  wiil  afk  us  why  ? 
*'  Or  fay,  our  Lips  are  not  our  own  r. 

V 
The  Lord  who  fees  the  Poor  oppreft, 
And  hears  th'  Opprt  (Tor's  haughty  Strain, 
"Will  rife  to  give  his  Children  Reft  ; 
Nor  fhall  they  trufthis  Word  in  vain. 

VI. 
Thy  Word,  O  Lord,  tho'  often  try'd, 
Void  of  Deceit  fhall  (till  appear  ; 
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Not  Silver  (even  times  purify'd 

From  Drofs  and  Mixture  mine  fo  clear. 

VIC 
Thy  Grace  fhall  in  the  darkeft  Hour 
Defend  the  holy  Soul  from  Harm  : 
Tho'  when  the  vileft  Men  have  Pow'r, 
On  ev'ry  Side  will  Sinners  fwarm. 

Psalm  XII.     Common  Metre. 

>    1 

Complaint  of  a  general  Corruption  of  Manners ; 
or  The  Promt  ft  and  Signs  of  CbrijVs  coming 
to  Judgment, 

I. 
T_J  ELP,  Lord,  for  Men  of  Virtue  fail, 
1  L      Religion  lole,  Ground  •, 
The  Sons  of  Violence  prevail, 
And  Treacheries  abound. 

Their  Oaths  and  Promifes  they  break, 

Yet  adt  the  Flatterer's  Part  : 
With  fair  deceitful  Lips  they  fpeak, 

And  with  a  double  Heart. 
III. 
If  we  reprove  fome  hateful  Lie, 

How  is  their  Fury  flirr'd  ! 
41  Are  not  our  Lips  our  own,  they  cry  ; 

"  And  who  fhali  be  our  Lord  ?M 
IV. 
Scoffers  appear  on  ev'ry  Side, 

Where  a  vile  Race  of  Men 
Is  rais'd  to  Seats  of  Pow'r  and  Pride, 

And  bsar  the  Sword  in  vain. 
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Pause, 
V. 
Lord,  when  Iniquities  abound, 
And  Biafphemy  grows  bold, 
When  Faith  is  hardly  to  be  found, 
And  Love  is  waxing  cold  ; 
VI. 
Is  not  thy  Chariot  haft'ning  on  ? 
Haft  thou  not  giv'n  the  Sign  ? 
May  we  not  trufl  and  live  upon 
A  Promife  fo  divine  ? 
VII. 
**  Yes,  faith  the  Lord,  now  will  I  rife, 

"And  make  Oppreffors  flee  •, 
"  I  mall  appear  to  their  Surprife, 
"  And  fet  my  Servants  free." 
VIIL 
Thy  Word,  like  Silver  fev'n  times  try'd, 

Thro'  Ages  fhail  endure  •, 
The  Men  that  in  thy  Truth  confide, 
Shall  find  the  Promife  fure. 

Stanza  iv.  The  laft  Verfe  of  this  Pfalm  may  naturally  be  in- 
serted here. 

Stanvsa  v.  The  Signs  of  Christ's  Corning,  mentioned  in  the 
'New  Tef.anent,  Matt.  xxiv.  la.  Lake  xviii.  2.  are  Mounding 
Iniquity,  Lo-ve  nvax'ir.g  cold,  and  Faith  fear -ce  to  be  found,  and  feeni 
very  much  akin  to  the  Senfe  of  this  Ffaim. 

Tsalm  XIII.     Long  Metre. 

Pleading  with  God  under  Defer  lion  \  or  Hope 
in  Darknefs. 

I. 

TTOW  long,  OLokd,  '(hall  I  complain, 
-"*  A  Like  one  that  feeks  hi t God  in  vain  t 
Can' ft  thou  thy  Face  for  ever  hide  ? 
And  I  ft  ill  pray,  and  be  deny'd  ? 
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)  . 
Shall  I  for  ever 

As  one  whom  thou  rfgtafctt  10:  ' 
Still  fhall  my  Soul  ih\i,r  n  ? 

And  flill  defpair  ot  uv  Return  P 

ill. 
How  long  fhall  my  poor  troubled  Craft: 
Be  with  thtfe  anxious  Thoughts  Ai? 

And  Satan,  my  malicious  f 
ice  to  fee  m  '">>  low  ? 

Hear,  Lord,  an  !  crane  me  quick  Relief,. 
Before  my  IX  e  my  Grief-, 

:> 
ep  in  everlalling 

How  will  the  Pow'rs  cf  DarkneG  boafr, 
If  but  one  praying  Soul  be  It 
But  I  have  truftcd  in  thy  Grace, 
And  mall  again  behold  thy  Face. 

VI. 
Whate'er  my  Fears  and  Fees  fugoePr, 
Thou  art  my  Hope,   my  Joy,  my  Reft  : 
My  Heart  fhall  feel  thy  Love,  and  raifc 
My  chearful  Vcice  to  Soi.^s  of  Pra.lt:. 

Psalm  XIII.     Common  Metre. 

Complaint  under  Temptations  of  the  Dr. 

I. 
TTOW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  Face, 
*  A     My  Gon  ;  how  long  delay  ? 
Wfaon  fhall  I  {td  thofe  heav'nly  Rays 
1  hat  cafe  my  Fears  away  ? 
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How  long  {hall  my  poor  lab'ring  Soul 

Wredle  and  toil  in  vain  ? 
Thy  Word  can  all  my  Foes  controul, 

And  eafe  my  raging  Pain. 
Ift. 
See  how  the  Prince  of  Darknefs  tries 

All  his  malicious  Ar;s, 
He  fpreads  a  Mid  around  my  Eyes, 

And  throws  his  fiery  Dar.s. 
iY. 
Be  thou  my  Sun,  be  thou  my  Shield, 

My  Soui  in  Safety  keep-, 
Make  halte,    before  mine  Eyes  are  feal'd 

In  Death's  eternal  Sleep. 
V. 
How  would  the  Tempter  boaft  aloud 

It  I  became  his  Prey  ! 
Behold  the  Sons  of  Hell  grow  proud 

At  thy  to  iong  Delay. 
VI. 
But  they  (hall  fly  at  thy  Rebuke, 

And  Satan  hide  his  Head  •, 
He  knows  the  Terrors  of  thy  Look, 

And  hears  thy  Voice  with  Dread. 

Kit. 

Thou  wilt  difplay  that  fov'reigh  Grace 
Wi.trc  all  my  Hopes  have  hung  •, 

1  fhiU  employ  my  Lips  in  Praife, 
And  VicVry  fhall  be  lung. 
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Psalm  XIV.     Full  fcirt. 
ify  Nature  all  ALn  an  Minnas. 

ITOOLS  in  their  1 1. art  believe  and  Ay, 

A       "   That  all  Uehgion  s  <'ain  \ 

M  There-  is  no  God  th  it  reigns  on  high, 

M  Or  minds  th'  Affairs  or  Men." 
II 
From  Thoughts  fo  dreadful  and  profane 

Corrupt  Difcourfe  proceeds; 
And  in  their  impious  Hands  arc  found 

Abominable  Deeds. 
JIF. 
The  Lord  from  his  Celcftial  Throne 

Look'd  down  on  Things  below, 
To  find  the  Man  that  fought  lus  Grace, 

Or  did  his  Juftice  I: now. 
IV. 
By  Nature  all  are  gone  aflray  ; 

Their  Practice  ali  the  lam?  : 
There's  none  that  fears  his  Maker's  Hand  -$ 

There's  none  that  loves  his  Name. 
v. 
Their  Tongues  are  us*d  to  fpeak  Deceit  ; 

Their  Slanders  never  ceafe  •, 
How  fwif:  to  Mifchief  are  their  Feet  1 

Nor  know  the  Paths  of  Peace. 
VI. 
Such  Seeds  of  Sin  (that  bitter  Root) 

In  ev'ry  Heart  are  found  •, 
Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  Fruit, 

Till  Grace  refine  the  Ground. 

Several  Verfcs  of  th;s  Pfalm   are  cited  by  the  Apoftle,  Romans 

,  5fc.  to  ihew  the   un.verfal  Corruption  of  human  Nature  ; 

le  I  have  brought  more  of  the  A^oAlc's  Words,  there  ufed, 
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■ '-:.'  ivth  and  v.h  Stanza's  here,  and  conduced  tills  Part  of  the 
F.alm  agreeably  to  S;  Paul's  Defign. 

Notti  The  id  P.tr  of  ti-vs  Ffaim  fpe3!c$  only  of  Perfecutors  and 
the  Enemies  of  the  Church;  therefore  I  u a\ e  divided  it  from  the 
fiiiinor. 

Ps  a  l  m  XIV.     The  Second  Parr. 

The  Folly  of  PerfecutO'S.    . 

I. 

ARE   Sinners  now  (o  fenTelefs  grown 
"^     That  they  the  Saints  fJevour  ? 
And  never  worfliip  at  ihy  Throne> 
Nor  fea r  t h i n e  aw fu  1  Po w ' r  ? 
I;. 
Great  God,  appear  to  their  Surprife  ; 

Revea!  thy  dreadful  Name  ; 
Let  them  no  more  thy  Wrath  defpife, 
Nor  turn  our  Hope  to  Shame. 
ill. 
Doft  thou  not  dwell  among  the  Juft  ? 

And  yet  our  Foes  deride, 
That  we  fhould  make  thy  Name  our  Truft  : 
Great  God,  confound  their  Pride. 
IV. 
O  that  the  joyful  Day  were  come, 

To  GmOi  our  Diftrefs  ! 
When  God  mail  bring  his  Children  home, 
Our  Songs  fhall  never  ccafe. 

P  s  a  l  m  XV.     Common  Metre. 

Char  afters  of  a  Saint ;  or  i  Citizen  cf  Zion  \ 
or  The  Qualifications  of  a  Cbriflian. 

I. 

WH  O  fhall  inhabit  in  thy  Hill, 
O  God  of  Holinefs? 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  his  Throne  of  Grace? 
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ir. 
The  Man  that  walks  in  pious  W| 

And  m .  ;  i  righteous  I  Iin 

That  trulls  his  Maker's  Promiics, 

And  follows  h:s  Commands. 
III. 
lie  fpeaks  the  Meaning  of  his  Heart  -y 

Nor  {landers  with  his  Tongue  -t 
Will  fcarce ^believe  an  ill  Report, 

Nor  do  his  Neighbour  Wrong, 
JV. 
The  wealthy  Sinner  he  contemns, 

Loves  all  that  fear  the  Lord  ; 
And  tho'  to  his  own  Hurt  he  fwears, 

Still  he  performs  his  Word. 
V. 
His  Hands  difdain  a  golden  Bribe, 

And  never  gripe  the  Poor: 
This  Man  (hall  dwell  with  God  on  Earth, 

And  find  his  Heav'n  fecure. 

Ps  a  l  m  XV.     Long;  Metre. 

Religion  and  Juftice,  Goodnefs  and  Truth  ;  or 
Duties  to  God  and  Man  ;  or  the  Qualifica- 
tions of  a  Cbrijiian. 

I. 

WHO  (hall  afcend  thy  heav'nly  Place, 

v  v    Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  Face  ? 
The  Man  that  minds  Religion  now, 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below  : 

II. 
Whofe  Hands  are  pure,  whofe  Heart  is  clean ; 
Whofe  Lips  dill  fpeak  the  Thing  they  mean  : 
No  Slanders  dwell  upon  his  Tongue  ; 
He  hates  to  do  his  Neighbour  Wrcng. 
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ill. 

[Scarce  will  he  truft  an  ill  Report, 
Nor  vent  it  to  his  Neighbour's  Hurt : 
Sinners  of  State  he  can  defpife, 
But  Saints  are  honour'd  in  his  Eyes] 

IV. 
[Firm  to  his  Word  he  ever  ftood, 
And  always  makes  his;  Promife  good  : 
Nor  dares  to  change  the  Thing  he  iwears, 
Whatever  Pain  orLofs  he  bears.] 

V. 
[He  never  deals  in  bribing  Gold  •, 
And  mourns  that  Jultice  fhould  be  fold  : 
While  others  gripe  and  grind  the  Poor, 
Sweet  Charity  attends  his  Door.] 

VI. 
He  loves  his  Enemies,  and  prays 
For  thofe  that  curfe  him  to  his  Face  j 
And  doth  to  all  Men  ftill  the  fame 
That  he  would  hope  or  wi(h  from  them. 

vii. 
Yet,  when  his  holieft  Works  are  done, 
His  Soul  depends  on  Grace  alone  : 
This  is  the  Man  thy  Face  fhall  fee, 
And  dwell  for  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 


Since  our  BlefTed  Saviour,  in  the  New  Tertament,  has  fo  much 
fxplained  the  Duties  of  tne  Law,  and  publifh*-d  the  Golpel,  I  could 
cot  pals  over  this  lJfdlm  of  the  Chaiaclers  of  the  yeivijb  Saint,  with- 
out irneuing  f<  m;  brighter  Articles  that  muft  belong  to  the  CbriJUars  \ 
Such  a.1,  Aims  and  Charity  to  tic  Peer ,  Love  to  Emmies,  Blejjixg 
ti  fe  thai  cur  fe  us,  Doing  to  othes  as  tve  would  have  them  do  to  ust 
and  H'tpe  of  Acceptance  only  through  Divine  Grace. 

I  thought  it  necetfary  alfo  to  leave  out  the  Mention  of  Vfury, 
iftr.  5.  which  though  politically  forbidden  by  the  Jews  among 
tbemfelvts,  was  never  unlawful  to  the  Gentiles,  njr  to  any  Chrif- 
tians,  fitce  the  Jewifli  Polity  expired. 
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Psalm  XVI.  Th„  H.ft  Part.  Long  Metre. 

Confetfwn.  of  cur  Pov^iy.\  end  Snim  tbi 
Company  ;  or  Good  Works  pr'fit  A  Jen,  mt 
God. 

I. 

Vy  Refer vc  me,  Lord,  in  Time  of  Need  -y- 

*■     For  Succour  eo  rhy  Thione  I  fiee  ; 

But  have  no  Merits  there  to  plead  •, 

My  Goodnefs  cannot  reach  to  Thee. 
JI 

Oft  have  my  Heart  and  Tongue  confeft 

How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am  ; 

My  Praife  can  never  make  Thee  bleft, 

Nor  add  new  Glories  to  thy  Name. 
III. 

Yet,  Lord,  thy  Saints  on  Earth  may  reap 

Some  Profit  by  the  Good  we  do  ; 

Thefe  are  the  Company  I  keep, 

Thefeare  the  choiceft  Friends  I  know. 
IV. 

Let  others  ehoofe  the  Sons  of  Mirth, 

To  give  a  Reiifh  to  their  Wine  ; 

1  love  the  Men  of  heav'nly  Birth, 

Whole  Thoughts  and  Language  are  divine. 

Psalm  XVI.  The  Second  Part.  Long  Metre. 

C  h  R  i  s  t  V  AU-fuJfuien  cy . 
I. 
TJFOW  fail  thur  Gu.it  and  Sorrows  rife, 
*  A    Who  hafte  to  feck  fome  Uoi  Go  J  ? 

I  will  not  tafte  theft  Sacrifice, 
Their  OfT'riog^  of  forbidden  Blood. 

IJ. 
My  Goo  provides  a  richer  Cup, 
And  nobler  Food  to  live  upon  -% 
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He  for  my  Life  has  cfTer'd  up 
Jesus  his  beft-beloved  Son. 

in. 

His  Love  is  my  perpetual  Feafl  ; 
By  Day  his  Counlels  guide  me  right  : 
And  be  his  Name  for  ever  bleft, 
Who  gives  me  fweet  Advice  by.Nigbt. 

IV. 
I  fet  him  (till  before  mine  Eyes ; 
At  my  right  Hand  he  (lands  prepar'd 
To  keep  my  Soul  from  all  Surprife, 
And  be  my  everlafting  Guard. 

From  the  Pfalmift's  Mention  of  Drink-offerings  of  Blood,  I  take 
Occafion  to  allude  to  the  Sacrifice  of  Christ.  His  Flcjb  u  M-.at 
ivdtedy  and  bis  Blood  is  Drink  indeed,  John  vi.  55. 

PsalmXVI.  The  Third  Part.  Long  Metre. 

Courage  in  Deaths  and  Hope  of  the  Refurreftion. 

I. 
TXTHen  God  is  nigh,  my  Faith  is  ftrong  -, 

**      His  Arm  is  my  Almighty  Prop  : 
Be  glad,  my  Heart,  rejoice  my  Tongue  *, 
My  dving  Flefh  fnall  reft  in  Hope.. 

II. 
Tho'  in  the  Dull  1  lay  my  Head, 
Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  Soul  for  ever  with  the  Dead, 
Nor  lofe  thy  Children  in  the  Grave. 

III. 
My  Flefh  frail  thy  firft  Call  obey, 
Shake  off  the  Duft,  and  rife  on  high  ; 
Then  (halt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  Way, 
Up  to  thy  Throne  above  the  Sky. 

P   :iv: 
There  Streams  of  trndlefs  Pleafure  flow  j 
And  full  Difcoveries  of  thy  Grace, 
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(Which  we  but  tided  here  below) 
Spread  heav'nly  Jo)S  thro'  all  the  Place. 

The  laft  Verfe-i  o'this  Pfi!m  arc    npr>!itd  only  to  Chr  is  •  . 
km.  36.   ar.J  ii.  :  ].    fi£c«    yet  fincc  the)  contain  f>  r'jir  .1   \'.c  v  ol  1 
Refariedfon,   which  i*  fu  lildom  fmmd  in  this  Bqok,  I  have  Termed 
Mnza's   into   futh  ExpreAiom  as   tnay    be  allumed   bjr 
ChtiAitoJ,  anJ  appl  ed  to  tbemfclves* 

Psalm  XVI.    i  — S\  The  Ffrfl   Part. 
Common   Metre. 

Support  ar.d  Ccv.nf  ! from  God,  without  Merit. 

I 
CAVE  me,  O  Loud,  from  ev'ry  Foe  ; 
^   In  Thee  my  Trult  1  place  \ 
Tho*  all  the  Good  t ! i n r  I  can  do 

Can  ne'er  dclcrve  thy  Grace. 
\t 
Yet  if  my  Gop  pjo^opg  my  B:eav., 

The  Sainrs  may  profit  by't  ; 
The  Saints,  the  Glcry  6f  the  liarth, 

The  Men  of  my  LX-liglu. 
III.' 
Let  Heathens  to  their  Idols  hade, 

And  worfnip  Wood  or  Stone  •, 
But  my  delightful  Lot  is  caft 

Where  the  true  God  is  known. 
IV. 
His  Hand  provides  my  conftant  Food  ; 

He  fills  my  daily  Cup  $ 
Much  am  1  pleas'd  with  prefcntGood, 

But  more  rejoice  in  Hope. 
V. 
God  is  my  Portion  and  my  Joy  -y 

His  Counfels  are  my  Light : 
He  gives  me  fweet  Advice  by  Day, 

And  gentle  Hints  by  Night. 
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VI. 

My  Soul  would  all  htrr  Thoughts  approve 

To  his  ail- feeing  F,ye  ; 
Nor  i>ath,  nor  Hell,  my  [jape  fhall  move, 

While  fuch  a  Friend  is  nigh. 

Psalm    XVI. 
The  Second  Parr.     Common  Metre. 

7 he  Death  and  R<;  fur  reel  ion  of  Christ. 

I. 
44  T  Set  the  I  ord  before  my  Face, 

1     '•  He  bears  my  Courage  up: 
"  My  He»rt  and  Tongue  their  Joy  exprefs  i 

4'  My  Fielh  Hull  n-it  in  Houe. 
II. 
"  My  Spirit,   Loan,  thou  wile  not  leave 

44  Where  Souls  departed  are  ; 
"  Nor  quit  my  Body  to  the  Grave, 

44  To  fee  Corruption  there. 
Ill 
44  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  Path  of  Life, 

44  And  raife  me  to  thy  Throne  ; 
"  Thy  Courts  immortal  Pleafure  give, 

"  Thy  Preience  Joys  unknown." 
IV. 
[Thus  in  the  Name  of  Christ  the  Lord* 

The  holy  David  fung  ; 
And  Providence  fulfils  the  Word 

Of  his  prophetic  Tongue. 
V. 
Jesus,  whom  ev'ry  Saint  adores, 

Was  crucify'd  and  (lain  ; 
Behold  the  Tomb  its  Prey  reftores ! 

Behold  he  lives  again ! 
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VI 
When  (hall  my  Feet  arife,  and  (land 

On  Heav'ns  eternal  Hills  ? 
There  fics  r  he  Son  at  God's  right  Hind, 

And  there  the  Father  Imiles.) 

In  this  V«  lfpp|i<d  the  three  U(\  Wrf «  of  thi<  Pfalu 

.  >#ffj  ii.  13.   yci  iii(1i-j.l 
■iirih  Line  of  the  fecorid  St  mza,  7*0  /"<•<  C(  rrtipfnn  -be  \ 

'.      /Sn1    th  (i   Ml  •   three  hilt 
1'    m.iy  be  lung  alo:;e,  and  a^pliedto  every  Chrijtian. 
Si  ;nza    i     It  is  now  agreed  by  the    Learned,  chat    7Tf$£>*  SI  :', 
which  is  rendered  UtHy  licninVs  only  the  St.ire  ot'  the  Dead,   that  15, 
the  Grave  tor  the  B*xy,  and  the  Separate  S:a:c  fir  th_  Spirit. 

Psalm  XVII.  v.r.  13,  &V.  Short  Metre. 

Portion   cf  Saints  arid  Sinners  \    or  llo[e  and 
D<f.  air  in  Death. 

I 
A    R  I  S  F,  my  gracious  God, 
-^    And  make  the  Wicked  flee  : 
They  are  but  thy  chalV.zing  Rod, 
To  drive  thy  Saints  to  thee. 

II. 
Behold  the  Sinner  dies, 
His  haughty  Words  are  vain  •, 
Here  in  this  Life  his  Pleafure  lies, 
And  all  beyond  is  Pain. 

III. 
Thpn  let  his  Pride  advance, 
And  boaft  of  all  his  Store  ; 
The  Lord  is  my  Inheritance, 
My  Soul  can  wifh  no  more. 

IV. 
I  (hall  behold  the  Face 
Of  my  forgiving  God  ; 
And  ftand  complete  in  Righteoufnefs, 
WafrYd  in  my  Saviour's  Blood. 
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v. 

There's  a  new  Heav'n  begun 

When  I  awake  from  Death, 
Dreft  in  the  Likenefs  of  thy  Son, 

And  draw  immortal  Breath. 

Starve*  v.  The  Heaven  which  Souls  enjoy  in  the  Separate  ^>tate> 
.u<-h  nciej  ed   by  th--  Refurre£tion  of  the  Body,  that  it  may 


is  h) 


.  .   ;     .  Hea?en,  ihe  Heaven  of  the  Body  as  well  as  of  the 
Sol. 

Psai,  m  XVII.  Long  Metre. 

Tie  Signer's  Portion  ar.d  Saint's  Hope  \  or 
The  Htaven  of  [eparate  Souls ',  and  theRefur- 
rcfiion. 

I. 
T    ORD,  I  am  thine:  But  thou  wilt  prove 
:rjH  My  Faith,   my  Patience,  and  my  Love; 
When  Men  of  Spite  againlt  me  join, 
They  are  the  Sword,  the  Hand  is  thine. 

II. 
Their  Hope  and  Portion  lies  below  ; 
'Tis  all  the  Happinefs  they  know, 
?Tis  ali  they  feek  :  they  take  their  Shares, 
And  leave  the  red  among  their  Heirs. 

III.  ; 
What  Sinners  value,  I  refign  ♦, 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  Thou  art  mine  : 
I  (hall  behold  thy  blifsful  Face, 
And  (land  complete  in  Righteoufnefs. 

IV. 
This  Life's  a  Dream,  an  empty  Show  \ 
But  the  bright  World  to  which  I  go 
Hath  Joys  fubftantial  and  fincere  ; 
When  fliall  I  wake,  and  find  me  there  ? 

V.  O 
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v. 

0  glorious  Hour !  O  blefl:  Abode  ! 

1  Hull  be  near  and  like  my  God  ! 
And  Ikfh  and  Sin  no  more  controiil 
The  facred  Plcaiures  of  the  Soul. 

VI 
My4  Flcfh  (ball  flumber  in  the  Ground, 
Till  the  lafl  Trumpet's  joyful  Sound  •, 
Then  burft  the  Chains  with  fweet  Surprife, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  Image  rile. 

'Th:  tttak  of  a  great  Part  of  this  Pfalm  occurs  fo  often   in  the 

t bat  I  thought"  it   ru-cellary  to  tranfiate   no  more 

than  thefe  few  Verfei  (fit,  namely,   Ver.  3.  Ib'.u  ha1}  prcved  my 

>\ij}   fried  fit',  a r, A  Jh 4 it  find   rotting.      Ver.  13.    Ttt 

1  i  art  tby  Stvoui.      Ver.  14.  The  MfR  of  the  World  ha-ve  their 

Pcrttcn  in  tbn  Life,  n-jfajt  Belly  thou  filltfi  :   Tbey  leave  the  re/i   of 

S  J  fiance  t*  thtir  Babes.      Ver.   1 5.   I  p.  all  behold  tby  ¥  ace  in 

.    le  jitiifed  ivben  I  aivake  iu\tb  tby  Li'oe  s. 

I  confffa  1  have  indjlted  a  large  Expofition  here,  but  I  coi>U  net 

to  give  my  Thoughts  a  Loofe  upon  this  divine  Defcription  or* 

complete  Bicll'ednefs  in   the  xvth  Verfc  j  this  bright  Abridgrxeuit  of 

Heaven. 

i  1  m   the  Word  jfwah;  I  have  taken  occafi^n  to  reprefent  the 
('(paning  Soul's  atuik'ng  into  th«  World  of  Spirits,  as  well  as  the 
1  wak.r.g  from  the  Grave. 

Psalm  XVIII.  The  Firft  Part.  Long  Metre. 
Ver.  1—6,  15—18. 

Deliverance  from  Defpair  5    or  Temptations 
overcome. 

I. 
PPIEE  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  my  Strength, 
-*    My  Rock,  my  Tower,  my  high  Defence  ; 
Thy  mighty  Arm  ("hall  be  my  Truft, 
For  I  have  found  Salvation  thence. 

If. 
Death,  and  the  Terrors  of  the  Grave, 
Stood  round  me  with  their  dfltr  al  Shades 
D 
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While  Floods  of  high  Temptations  rofe, 
And  made  my  finking  Soul  afraid. 

1:1. 
I  faw  the  op'ning  Gates  of  He!!, 
With  endiefs  Pains  and  Sorrows  there  ; 
Which  none  but  they  tlu:  feel  can  teli, 
While  I  was  hurry'd  to  Defpair. 

IV. 
In  my  Diftrefs  I  call'd  my  God, 
When  I  could  fcarce  believe  him  mine  ; 
He  bow'd  his  Ear  to  my  Complaint  ; 
Then  did  his  Grace  appear  divine. 

V. 
[With  fpeed  he  flew  to  my  Relief! 
As  on  a  Cherub's  Wing  he  rode  j 

ful  and  bright  as  Lightning  (hone 
The  Face  of  my  Dciiv'rer,  God. 

VI. 
Temptation?  fled  at  his  Rebuke, 
1  he  Blaft  of  his  Almighty  Bieath  •, 
He  fent  Salvation  from  on  High, 
And  drew  me  from  the  Deeps  biTDeatfj  ] 

vil. 
Great  weie  my  Fears,   my  Foes  were  great, 
Much  was  thek  Strength,  and  more  their  Rage  j 
But  Christ  my  Lord  is  Conqueror  iiill, 
In  all  the  Wars  that  Devils  wage. 

My  Song  for  ever  (hall  record 
That  terrible,   that  joyful  Hour  ; 
And  give  the  Glory  to  the  Lord, 
Due  (o  his  Mercy  and  his  Pow'r. 


I  havtdlvidid  flits  long  Plalm  into  Three  Part?,  and  accommodated 
'  it  to  our  Spiritual  Warfare  acd  Victory  through 
(j:  tc    hi   being  cf  more   frequent  and  general  Ufe  to  Chnftians  : 
Yei  there  are  fo  ne Lie  Expre&oos  of  Triumj  b  in  Gudj  and  Thanks. 
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for  V.c1  i  Enemies  fcattered  up  and  down,  that  p€r- 

rfl       >  'orm  them  if'tcrwaioi  in  Qom 
able  to  ihch  oiK-mal  Dcfign. 

ijsalm  xvi i r. 

The  Second  Pare.  Ver.  to-*-i6.  Long  Metre. 
Sweet  ity  -proved  and  rewarded. 

I. 
ORD,  thou  haft  feen  my  Soul  fincere, 
^   i  lait  made  thy  Truth  and  Love  appear ; 
Before  mine  Eyes  I  fee  thy  Laws, 
And  thou  haft  own'd  my  righteous  Caufe. 

N. 
Since  I  have  learn'd  thy  holy  Ways, 
.I've  walkM  upright  before  thy  Face*, 
Or  if  my  Feet  did  e'er  deparc, 
*  Fwas  never  with  a  wicked  Heart. 

Iff. 
What  fore  Temptations  broke  my  Reft  ! 
What  Wars  and  Strugglings  in  my  Bread  ! 
But  thro'  thy  Grace  that  reigns  within, 
I  guard  againft  my  darling  Sin. 

IV. 
That  Sin  that  clofe  befets  me  ftilJ, 
That  works  and  ftrives  againft  my  Will  j 
When  mail  thy  Spirit's  fov'reign  Pow'r 
Deftroy  ir,  that  it  rife  no  more  ? 

V. 
[With  an  impartial  Hand  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  Mortals  their  Reward  : 
The  kind  and  faithful  Souls  fhall  find 
A  God  as  fa  t  ifuJ,  and  as  kind. 

VI. 
The  Juft  and  Pure  fnall  ever  fay, 
Thou  art  more  pure,  more  juft  than  they  : 

D  2 
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And  Men  that  love  Revenge  (hall  know, 
God  hath  an  Arm  of  Vengeance  too.] 

Psalm  XVIII.  The  Third  Part,  v.    -o,  31. 
34>  35,  46>  &?'•     Long  Metre. 

Rejoicing  in  God;  or  Salvation  and  Triirmpb. 


I. 

JUST  are  thy  Ways,  and  true  thy  Word, 
Great  Rock  of  my  fecujre  Abode  : 
Who  is  a  God  befide  the  Lord  r 
Or  where's  a  Refuge  like  our  Gcd  ? 

5Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  his  Might  ; 
Gives  me  his  holy  Sword  to  wield  j 
And  while  with  Sin  and  Hell  1  right, 
Spreads  his  Salvation  for  my  Shield. 

III. 
Lie  lives,  (and  blefled.be  my  Rock '!) 
The  God  of  my  Salvation  lives  : 
The  dark  Designs  of  Hell  are  broke  ; 
Sweec  is  the  -Peace  mv  Father  gives. 

IV. 
Before  the  Scoffers  of  the  Age 
I  will  exalt  my  Father's  -Name  ; 
Nor  tremble  at  their  mighty  Rage, 
But  meet  Reproach*  and  bear  the  Shame. 

V. 
To  David  and  his  Royal  Seed 
Thy  Grace  for  ever  fhjl  extend  : 
Thy  Love  to  Saints  in  Ckr  i  -t  their  Head, 
Knows  not  a  L: 

■ 
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Psalm  XVIII.     The  Firft  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

Triumph  over  Temporal  Enemies. 

I. 

WJ  E  love  Thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore  ; 

*  *       Now  is  thine  Arm  reveal'd  : 
Thou  arrour  Strength,  our  heavenly  Tow'r, 
Our  Bulwark  and  our  Shield. 
II. 
We  fly  ro  our  eternal  Rock, 
And  find  a  fure  Defence ; 
His  holy  Name  our  Lips  invoke, 
And  draw  Salvation  thence. 
III. 
When  God  our  Leader  mines  in  Arms, 

What  mortal  Heart  can  bear 
The  Thunder  of  his  loud  Alarms  ? 
The  Lightning  of  his  Spear  ? 
IV. 
He  rides  upon  the  winged  Wind, 

And  Angels  in  Aray 
In  Millions  wait  to  "know  his  Mind; 
And  fwift  as  Flames  obev. 
V. 
tie  fpeaks,  and  at  his  fierce  Rebuke 

Whole  Armies  are  dilmay'd  i 
His  Voice,    his  Frown,,  his  angry  Look 
Strikes  all  their  Courage  dead. 
VI. 
He  forms  our  Gen'rals  for  the  Field, 

With  all  their  dreadful  Skill-; 
Gives  them  his  awful  Sword   o  wi 
And  makes  their  Hearts  of  Su 

D  3 
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vji. 
[He  arms  our  Captains  to  the  Fight, 

(  rho'  there  his  Name's  forgot  i 
He  girded  Cyrus  with  hi;*  Might, 

out  Cyrus  knew  him  not.) 
Vjiir. 
Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  Nations  blell, 

For  his  own  Church's  Sake  : 
The  Pow'rs  that  give  his  People  Pveft, 

Shall  of  his  Care  partake.] 

Starxa  vif.  Ifa.    xlv.  x,   5.    Thus  faith   the   Lord   to    Cyrut—2 
girded  theey  though  thou  baji  not  knciin  me. 

Psalm    XVIII.     The  Second  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

The  Conqueror's  Song. 
I. 
T'O  thine  Almighty  Arm  we  ewe 
^     The  Triumphs  of  the  Day  : 
Thy  Terrors,  Lord,  confound  the  Foe, 
And  melt  their  Strength,  away. 
II. 
Tis  by  thine  Aid  our  Troops  prevail, 

And  break  united  Pow'rs, 
Or  burn  their  boafted  Fleets,  or  fcale 
The  proudeft  of  their  Tow'rs. 
III. 
How  have  we  chas'd  them  thro'  the  Field, 

And  trod  them  to  the  Ground, 
While  thy  Salvation  was  our  Shield, 
But  they  no  Shelter  found  ! 
IV. 
In  vain  to  Idol-Saints  they  cry, 

And  perifh  in  their  Blood  : 
Where  is  a  Rock  fo  great,  fo  high, 
So  powr'ful  as  our  God  ! 
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V. 

Tl  of  IfrVl  ever  lives, 

{  I  :ver  bit 

v  gives, 
vts  his  P  v.  :ft. 

Vi. 

On  Kings  that  i  David  did, 

I  le  pours  I  ingS  down  ; 

Secures  their  Honours  to  their  Seed, 

And  well  fupport*  their  Crown. 

Psalm  XIX.   The  Firft  Part.  Short  Metre. 

The  Bock  of  Nature  and  Scripture. 
For  a  Lord's- Day  Morning. 
I 
DEIIOLD  the  lofty  Sky 
■*-*   Dec  hires  its  Maker  God, 
And  all  hi,  ftarry  Works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  Pow'r  abroad. 

H. 
The  D.uknefs  and  the  Light 
Still  keep  their  Courfe  the  fame  ; 
While  Ni<i'u  to  CM,  and  Day  to  Ni-!r, 
Divinely  teach  his  Name. 

iic 

In  e  r'rent  Land 

Their  gen'ral  Voice  is  known  •, 
They  mew  the  Wonders  of  his  Hand, 

And  Orders  of  his  Throne. 
IV. 

Ye  Britifn  Lands,  rejoice  •, 

Mere  he  reveals  his  Word  ; 
We  are  not  ..re's  Voi:e 

To  bid  us  know  the  Lord, 
d  4 
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His  Sfartees  and  Commands 
Are  let  before  cur  Eyes, 
lie  puts  his  Gofpel  in  our  Hands 
iere  our  Salvation  lies. 
VI. 
His  Laws  are  juit  and  pure, 
His  Truth  wi.-hout  Deceic  -, 
11  rs  Profftifcs  for  ever  fare, 

And  his  Rewards  are  great. 
VII. 

[Not  Honey  to  the  Tafte 

Affords  fo  much  Delight, 
Nor  Gold  that  has  the  Furnace  pafs'd, 

So  much  allures  the  Sight. 
VIII. 

While  of  thy  Works  I  fing, 

Thy  Glory  to  proclaim, 
Accept  the  Praife,   my  God,  my  King, 

In  my  Redeemer's  Name.] 

Ths  Pfalmift  nere,  and  in  other  Pfalms,  uTes  theWorJ  Laiv,   to 

4cs  of  M*fes,  or  a!I   the  ditinc  Revelation  th«t 

'  CnsiST    r-  ..ties  fo   frequently 

•,    the  Gofpel,  that  I  have  chofen  to  imitate 

re  ol  Go  /■   ,  Truth 

.    initead   of  »/'«,    Src.   as   bei.ig  more 

-.  •  le  of  thje  K  :.v  Ted  imsQt.. 

^   the   rafl!  Verfo  cf  the  Pfalm 

i  or"  th'-s  fir  ft  Part  j 

:  to  be  king  ac  once,  according  to  our  prcfer.t 

Second  Part.  Short  Metre. 

';  Word  m oft  ■  excellent  ;  or  Sincerity  and 
Waichfuliiefs. 
For  a  I.oRD's-Day  Morning. 
I. 

EHOLD  the  Morning  Su 
Begins  his  glorious  Waj 


B 
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1  lis  B  »ams  thr<  '  all  the  Nations  run, 

A.  ;ht  convey. 

II 

But  where,  the  Gofpel  comes 

It  fpre.u!s  diviner  Light, 
It  c  iners  from  their  Tombs, 

And  gjyes  the  Elmd  their  Sight. 
IJI 

How  perfect  is  thy  Word  ! 

And  all  thy  Judgments  jufl  ! 
For  ever  Cure  thy  Promife,  Lord, 

And  Men  iecurcrly  truth 
IV. 

My  grafted!  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  Directions  giv'n! 
O  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 

But  find  the  Path  to  Heav'n. 

P  a  u  s  E. 

V. 
I  hear  thy  Word  with  Love, 
ijid  I  wc.  obey  ; 

Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above 
To  guide  me,  left  i  ftray. . 
\I. 

0  who  can  ever  rind 
Tne  Errors  ot  his  Ways? 

Yer,  with  a  bold  presumptuous  Mind, 

1  would  not  dare  tranfgrcis, 

VII. 
Warn  me  of  ev'ry  Sin  •, 
Forgive  my  fecFet  Faults ;  . 
And  cleame  this  guilty  Soul  or  mine, 
Whole  Crimes  exceed  my  Thpi 
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VIII. 
While  with  my  Heart  and  Tongue 
I  fpread  thy  Praife  abroad  •, 
Accept  the  Worfhip  and  the  Song, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 

Psalm  XIX.     Long  Metre. 

The  Booh  of  Nature  and  of  Scripture  compared  \ 
or  The  Glory  and  Succefs  of  the  G.fpeh 

I. 
HPHE  Heav'ns  declare  thy  Glory,  Lord  ; 
■*■     In  ev'ry  Star  thy  Wifdom  (bines  •, 
But  when  our  Eyt  s  behold  thy  Word, 
We  read  thy  Name  in  fairer  Lines. 

II. 
The  rolling  Sun,  the  changing  L'ght, 
And  Nights  and  Days  thy  Power  confefs ; 
But  the  bleft  Volume  thou  hall  writ, 
Reveals  thy  Juftice  and  thy  Grace. 

III. 
Sun,  Moon,  and  Stars,  convey  thy  Praife 
Round  the  whole  Earth,  and  never  itand  ; 
So  when  thy  Truth  began  its  Race, 
It  touch'd  and  glanc'd  on  ev'ry  Land. 

IV. 
Nor  fliil I  thy  fpreading  Gofpel  red, 
Till  thro'  the  World  thy  Truth  has  run  : 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  Nations  bleft 
That  fee  the  Light  or  feel  the  Sun. 

V. 
Great  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs  arife, 
Blefs  the  dark  World  with  heav'nly  Light ; 
Thy  Gofpel  makes  the  Simple  wife  j 
Thy  Laws  are  pure,  thy  Judgments  right. 
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\  r. 

Jhy  noble  ft  Wonders  here  we  view, 
uUjS  mu'wM  and  Sins  forgiv'n  : 
Lord,  ck-anlc  my  Sins,   my  Soul  renew, 
And  nuke  thy  Word  my  Guide  to  Heav'n. 

Tho  mft  is  to  (hew  the  Excellency 

.  Mature,  in  ortfc*  to  con- 

t  tbe  Apoflk  Paul,  in  Rom.  x.  iS.  applies 

or  accommodates  the  ivih  Vci  reading  of  the  Gofpcl  over 

the  A'  ,  w  hicli  is  oiled   I  ,'>r/J  in  the   New 

.  I  nave  endeavoured  to  imitate  him. 

Psalm   XIX.   To  the  Tune  of  the  113th  Pf. 

Ti:c  Beck  cj  Nature  and  Scripture, 

T.  (Frame 

f^  RE  AT  God,  the  Heaven's  wdl-order'd 
\^   Declatrs  the  Glories  of  thy  Name  -9 

THere  thy  rich  Works  of  Wonder  fliine  ; 
A  thoufeftrj  flfarfy  Beauties  there, 
A  th  >ufand  radian:  Marks  appear, 
Of  bo<j;  d.cfs  PowV  and  Skill  divine. 
II. 
From  Nigti*  to  Day,  rrorn  Day  to  Night, 
nd  the  dvins;  Lights 
Lectures  of  heavV.ly  Wifdom  read  *, 
1  filent  Eloquence  they  raife 
Ou:  ;his  to  our  Creator's  Praik*, 

And  neither  Sound  nor  Lan^ua^e  need. 
II!.  *     ° 

Yet  their  divine  Inftructions  run 
Far  as  the  Journies  of  the  Sun, 

And  evVy  Nation  knows  their  Voice  : 
The  Si:n,  hke  fome  young  Bridegroom  daft, 
Breaks  Irom  the  Chambers  of  the  Eatt, 
Rolls  round,  and  makes  the  Earth  rej 
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IV. 
Where'er  he  fpreads  his  Beams  abroad, 
He  fmiles,  and  (peaks  his  Maker  God  ; 

All  Nature  joins  to  (hew  thy  Praife. 
Thus  God  in  ev'ry  Creature  mines  •, 
Fair  is  the  Book  of  Nature's  Lines, 

But  fairer  is  thy  Book  of  Grace. 

Pause. 

V. 
I  love  the  Volumes  of  thy  Word  ; 
What  Light  and  Joy  thole  Leaves  afford  . 
.    To  Souls  benighted  and  diftreft  ! 
Thy  Precepts  guide  my  doubtful  Way, 
Thy  Fear  forbids  my  Feet  to  ftray, 

Thy  Promife  leads  my  Heart  to  Reft. 
VI. 
From  the  Difcov'ries  of  thy  Law, 
The  perfect  Rules  of  Life  I  draw  •, 

Thefe  are  my  Study  and  Delight ; 
Not  Honey  fo  invites  the  Tafte, 
Nor  Gold  that  hath  the  Furnace  pad, 

Appears  fo  pleafing  to  the  Sight. 
VII. 
Thy  Threatnings  wake  my  flumb'ring  Eyes, 
And  warn  me  where  my  Danger  lies  j 

But  'tis  thy  bleflcd  Gofpel,  Lord, 
That  makes  my  guilty  Confcience  clean, 
Converts  my  Soul,  fubdues  my  Sin, 

And  gives  a  free  but  large  Reward. 
VIII. 
Who  knows  the  Errors  of  his  Thoughts  ? 
My  God,  forgive  my  fecret  Faults, 

And  from  prefumptuous  Sins  reftrain  : 


PSALM     X 
Accept  my  poor  Attempts  of  Pi 
Thai  I  have  read  thy  Book  i 1 
And  Book  or  Nature  noc  hi  vafnl 

Psai  m    XX. 


Prayer  and  Hope  of  I'icl.iy. 

For  a   Day  of  Prayer  in   Time  of  War. 

I. 

'VTOW  may  the  God  of  Pow'r  and  Grace 
^    Attend  his  Peoples  humble  Cry  ! 
Jehovah  hears  when  Ifr'el  prays, 
And  brings  Deliv'rance  from  on  High. 

!I. 
The  Name  cf  Jacob's  God,  defends 
Better  than  Shields  or  brazen  Walls  ; 
He  from  his  Sanctuary  fends 
Succour  and  Strength  when  Zion  calls. 

"  III. 
Well  he  remembers  all  our  Sighs; 
His  Love  exceeds  our  befr,  Deferts ; 
His  Love  accepts  the  Sacrifice 
Of  humble  Grones,  and  broken  Hearts, 

IV. 
In  his  Salvation  is  our  Hope, 
And  in  the  Name  of  Ifr'cl's  God 
Our  Troops  (hall  life  their  Banners  up, 
Our  Navies  fpread  their  Flags  abroad. 

V. 
Some  truft  in  Horfes  train'd  for  War, 
And  fome  of  Chariots  make  their  Boafts  ; 
Our  fureft  Expectations  are 
From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heav'nlv  Hofts. 

VI. 
[O  may  the  Mem'ry  of  thy  Name 
Infpirc  our  Armies  for  the  Fight ! 
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Our  Fees  (hall  fall  and  die  with  Shame, 
Or  qrift  the  Fie  id  with  ft  jam  etui  Flu 

VII. 
Now  fave  us,   Losd,   from  (hvi fh  Fear, 
Now  irt  our  He  pa  be  firm  and  (Uong, 
Till  toy  Solvation  mail  appear, 
And  Joy  and  Triumph  raiie  the  Seng. 

P  s  a  l  m  XX"!.     Common  Metre. 

Our  King  is  the  C  ire  of  Heaven. 
1. 
r  J  ^HE  King,  O  Lf  rd,  with  Songs  of  Praife, 
■*-       Shall  in  thy  Strength  rejoice  •, 
And,   h\-l\  with  thy  Salvation,  raife 
To  Heav'n  his  chearful  Voice. 
Ji 
Thy  fure  Defence  thro1  Nations  round 

Has  fpread  his  glorious  Na  re  \  . 
And  his  fuccefsfui  Adions  crown'd 
With  Ma:efty  and  Fame. 
IT 
Then  Ft  the  K;ng  on  God  alone 

For  timely  Aig  my  •, 
His  Mercy  fhjlj  fupporc  the  Throne, 
And  ail  our  Wants  fupply. 
IV.* 
But,  righteous  Lord,   his  ftubborn  Foe* 

Shall  fed  thy  dreadful  Hand  : 
Thy  vengeful  Arm  ihall  find  out  thofe 
That  hate  his  mild  Command. 
V. 
When  Thou  againft  them  dolt  engage, 

Thy  jufr,  but  dreadful  Doom, 
Shall,  like  a  fiery  Oven's  Rage, 
Their  Hopes  and  them  confume. 
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\  I 
Thus,   Loud,  thy  * 
And  tnus  exalt 

Whilll  we  <.■ 

P  s  a  i.  i.    i j.    Long  Metre. 

h 

i. 
"P\  AVID  rejoicM  m  uod  his  Strength, 
-^  Ra;s'd  co  Lie  Throne  by  Tpecial  Gr^ce"; 
But  Christ  the  Swsi  appears  at  1-mgth, 
its  the  Triumph  and  the  Praiie. 
II. 
How  great  is  the  MlHu!vs  Joy 
In  the  Salvation  of  thy  Hand  ! 
Lord,  thou  hail  raisM  his  K  :'i, 

And  giv'n  the  World  to  his  CdmxlfahdL 

III. 
Thy  Goocnefs  grants  whate'er  he  will  ; 
Nor  doth  the  leaft  Reqi&fl  withholds 
BlefTmgs  of  Love  prevent  hi  ill  ftill, 
And  Crowns  of  Glorv,  not  or  G- 

Honour  and  Majefty  divine 
Around  his  facred  Temples  fhine  ; 
Blelt  with  the  Favour  of  thy  Pace, 
And  length  of  everJatting  Davs. 

V. 
Thine  Hand  (hall  find  out  all  his  Foes ; 

;  as  a  fiery  Oven  glows 
Whh  raging  Heat  and  living  Coals, 
So  (hall  thy  Wrath  devour  their  Sddta. 
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Psalm  XXII.   i_i6.  The  Firft  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

Tie  Suferings  and  Death  of  Christ. 
I. 
**  \/\/THY  has  my  God  my  Soul  forfook, 

VV       «  Nor  will  a  Smile  afrcrd  :" 
(Thus  David  once  in  Anguifh  Spoke, 
And  thus  our  dying  Lord  \) 
II. 
ThV  'tis  thy  chief  Delight  to  dwell 

Among  thy  praifing  Saints, 
Yet  thou  canft  hear  a  Grone  as  well, 
And  pity  our  Complaints. 
III. 
Our  Fathers  trufted  in  thy  Name, 
And  great  Deiiv'rance  found  •, 
But  I'm  a  Worm,  defpis'd  of  Men, 
And  trodden  to  the  Ground. 
IV. 
Shaking  the  Head  they  pafs  me  by, 

And  laugh  my  Soul  to  Scorn  ; 
€t  In  vain  he  trufts  in  God,  they  cry, 
44  Neglected  and  forlorn." 
V. 
But  Thou  art  he  who  form'd  my  Fleili 

By  thine  Almighty  Word  •, 
And  fince  I  hung  upon  the  Breaft, 
My  Hope  is  in  the  Lord. 
VI. 
"Why  will  my  Father  hide  his  Face 

When  Foes  (land  threatning  round, 
In  the  dark  Hour  of  deep  Diltreis  ? 
And  not  an  Helper  found. 
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r  a  u  s  e, 

}  u. 

Behold  thy  Darling 

The  Cruel  and  the  Proud, 
As  Bulls  of  Baftun  I: 
As  Lions  roaring  1( 

•    VIII. 
From  Earth  and  Hell  my  Sorrows  meet  : 

To  multiply  the  Smart, 
They  nail  my  Hands,  they  pierce  my  Feer, 
•  And  try  to  vex  my  Heait> 

IX. 
Yet  if  thy  fov'reign  Hand  let  look 

The  Rage  of  Earth  and  Hell, 
Why  will  my  heav'nly  Father  bruife 
The  Son  he  loves  lb  well  ? 
X. 
My  God,  if  portable  it  be, 

Withhold  this  bitter  Cup: 
But  I  refign  my  Will  to  thee, 
And  drink  the  !  up. 

XL 
My  Heart  difiblves  with  Pangs  unknown  ; 

In  I  wade  my  Breath  ; 

Thy  I  fand  has  brought  mS  down 

Low  as  the  Duft  of  I). 
XII. 
Father,  I  give  my  Spirit  up, 
And  trult  it  in  ti:y  Hand  •, 
My  dying  Flefh  (hall  Hopea 

And  rife  at  thy  Comnu 
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Psalm"  XXII.  20,  21,27—  u.  The  Second 
Pare.     Co  Metre. 

Christ'j  Sufferings  and  Kingu. 

I. 
•*  IVfOW  from  fbe  roaring  Lion's  Rag?, 

-^    "  O  Lord,  protect  thy  S?  n  -, 
"  Nor  leave  thy  Darling  to  engage 

«  ThePow'rsof  Hell  alone." 
II. 
Thus  did  our  fufPr'ng  Saviour  pray, 

With  mighty  Cries  and  Tears  j 
God  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  Day, 

And  chas'd  away  his  Fears. 
III. 
Great  was  the  Victory  of  his  Death  *, 

His  Throne  exalted  high  : 
And  all  the  Kindreds  of  the  Earth 

Shall  worfhip  or  mall  die. 
I  v. 
A  num'rous  Offspring  mult  arife 

From  his  expiring  Crones  ; 
They  ihall  be  reckon'd  in  his  Eyes 

For  Daughters  and  for  Sons. 
V. 
The  meek  and  humble  Souls  fhall  fee 

His  Table  richly  fpread  : 
And  all  that  feek  the  Lord  fhall  be 

With  Joys  immortal  fed. 
VI. 
The  Ifles  fhall  know  the  Righteoufnefs 

Of  our  incarnate  God  ; 
And  NatioLS  yet  unborn  profefs 

Salvation  in  his  Blood. 
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Ps  a  l  m  XXII.     La        '  '    :?.• 

Christ'j  Sufferings  a 

°I. 
V[OW  let  our  mournful  S  o;d 

^    The  dying  Sorrows  or  our  L- >m    , 
When  he  complain'd  in  Tears  pf  ElcoJ, 
As  one  forfaken  of  his  God. 

U. 
The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn, 
And  ihook  their  Heads,  and  laugh'd  in  Scorn  j 
"  He  refcu'd  others  from  the  Grave  i 
44  Now  let  him  try  himfdf  to  lave. 

rii 

"  This  is  the  Man  did  once  pretend 
"  God  was  his  Father  and  his  Friend  •> 
"  If  God  the  blefll-d  lov'd  him  to, 
"  Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now  ?* 

IV. 
Barbarous  People  !  Cruel  PriefU  ! 
How  they  ftood  round  like  favage  Beafts  ; 
Like  Lions  gaping  to  devour, 
When  God  hath  left  him  in  their  Pow'r. 

V. 
They  wound  his  Head,  his  Hands,  his  Feet, 
Till  Streams  of  Blood  each  other  meet  -> 
By  Lot  his  Garments  they  divide, 
And  mock  the  Pangs  in  which  he  dy'd. 

VI. 
But  God  his  Father  heard  his  Cry  : 
Rais'd  from  the  Dead  he  reigns  on  high  -, 
The  Nations  learn  his  Righteoufnefs, 
And  humbie  Sinners  tafte  his  Grace. 

In  this  Vejfion  I  have  abridged  the  who 
thofe  Verfes  cf  it  which  arc  cited  or  explained  in  ins  New  Tefi 
nnelj,   I,  -,  S,  ;:.  _      ;q,  5r. 
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*  P  s  a  l  m  XXIII.     Long;  Metre. 

God  our  Shepherd. 

I. 

"jV/TY  Shepherd  is  the  living  Lord  : 
iVA  Now  fhall  my  Wants  be  well  fupply'd  ; 
His  Providence  and  holy  Word, 
Become  my  Safety  and  my  Guide. 

II. 
In  Paftures  where  Salvation  grows, 
He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  red  ; 
There  living  Water  gently  flows, 
And  all  the  Food's  divinely  bleft. 

III. 
My  wand'ring  Feet  his  Ways  miftake,  * 
But  he  reftores  my  Soul  to  Peace, 
And  leads  me,  for  his  Mercy's  fake* 
In  the  fair  Paths  of  Righteoufnefs. 

IV. 
Tho'  I  walk  thro'  the  gloomy  Vale, 
Where  Dearh  and  all  its  Terrors  are, 
My  Heart  and  Hope  fhall  never  fail, 
For  God  my  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

V. 
Amidft  the  Darknefs  and  the  Deeps, 
Thou  arc  my  Co- fort,  thou  my  Stay  ; 
Thy  Staff  fupports  my  feeble  Steps, 
Thy  Rod  dire  els  my  rioubrful  Way. 

Tl     Sons  of  n$  Sons  of  Hell 

Gaze  at  thy  •',  an  J  repine 

fee*  my  T  j  read  lb  well, 

With  living  Bread,  and  chearful  Wine. 
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\  u. 
[How  I  rejoice,  n  rjjy  I  lead 

Thy  Sffttt  c  t  >  iefl  ! 

*Tis  a  .  i  nting,  ftied 

Like  Oil  of  I    aft. 

VIII. 
Surely  the  Mqrcjqs  of  the  Lord 
Attend  liis  Houlholcj  all  thJr  Days  ; 
There  will  I  dwell  to  hear  his  Word, 
To  leek  his  Face,  and  Ong  his  Praife.] 

Ps  a  lm  XXIII.     Common  Metre. 

r. 
TV  TY  Shepherd  v/i!l  lupply  my  Need, 
-*"^-*-      Jehovah  is  his  Name-, 
In  Pallures  frtfh  he  makes  me  fced> 
Befide  the  living  Stream. 
II. 
He  brings  my  v  i£  Spirit  back, 

When  I  forfake  his  Ways  : 
And  leads  me,  for  his  Mercy's  fake, 
In  Paths  of  Trft'th  and  Grace, 
ill. 
When  I  walk  thro'  the  Shades  of  Death, 

Thy  Prefcnce  is  my  Stay  ; 
A  Word  of  thy  fupporting  Breath, 
Drives  all  my  Fears  away. 
IV. 
Thy  Hand,  in  Sight  of  all  my  Foes, 

Doth  fiill  my  Table  fpread  ; 
My  Cup  with  Ble'Iings  overflows  ; 
Thine  Oil  anoints  my  Head. 
V. 
The  fure  Provifions  of  my  God 
Attend  me  all  my  Days  -, 
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O  may  thy  Houfe  be  mine  Abode, 

And  all  my  Work  be  Praife. 
VI. 
There  woul  j  I  find  a  fettled  Red, 

(While  others  go  and  come) 
No  more  a  Stranger  or  a  Gueft, 

But  like  a  Child  at  Home. 

S'.ar.za  iv.  The  OH  or  Ointment  that  was  ufed  cf  old  to  anoi;:t 
and  perfurhe  the  Head*  in  the  Senfe  and  Language  of  the  New 
Teftament,  muft  figtufy  the  Communications  cf  the  Holy  Spiri't 
which  is  called  the  Anointing,  I  John  ii.  20,  2.7.  as  I  have  ex- 
plained it  in  the  Long  Metre  j  and  PJalm  xlv,  7.  with  3"s£«  iii. 
34.  ?p;  roves  it. 

Psalm  XXIII.     Short  Metre. 

I. 

r~P  H  E  Lord  my  Shepherd  i.% 

X       I  ma!i  be  wdi  fupply'd  ; 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  befide  ? 

II. 
Pie  leads  me  to  the  Place 
Where  heavViy  Pafture  grows, 
Where  living  Waters  gently  pafs, 
And  full  Salvation  flows. 

III. 
If  e'er  I  go  aftray, 
He  doth  my  Soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  Way> 
Fur  his  mod  holy  Name. 

IV. 
While  he  affords  his  Aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear-, 
Tho'  I  mould  walk  thro5  Death's  dark  Shade> 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 


l  ta 


v. 

In  fight  of  a'l  my  Foes, 
Hi ou  dolt  niv  Tabk  fpn 
My  Cup  with  Bleflmgs  overflows, 
And  Joy  exalts  my  Head. 

\  r. 

The  Bounties  of  thy  Love 
Shall  crown  my  folio  wing  Days ; 
Nor  from  thy  Houfe  will  I  remove, 
Nor  ceaie  to  (peak  thy  Praile. 

Psalm  XXIV.     Common  Metre. 

Dwelling  with  God. 

I. 

rP  H  E  Earth  for  ever  is  the  Lohd'9, 
A       With  Adam's  num'rous  Race; 
He  rais'd  its  Archts  o'er  the  Floods, 
And  built  it  on  the  Seas. 
HI. 
But  who  among  the  Sons  of  Mm 

May  vifit  thine  Abode  ? 
lie  that  has  Hands  from  Mifchief  clean, 
Whofe  Heart  is  right  with  God. 
HI. 
This  is  the  Man  may  rife  and  take 

The  Bleffings  of  his  Grace  : 
This  is  the  Lot  of  the  c  that  feek 
The  God  of  Jacob's  Face. 
IV. 
Now  let  our  Souls  immortal  Pow'rs 

To  meet  the  Lord  prepare  : 
Lift  up  their  everlafting  Doors, 
The  King  of  Glory's  near. 
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v. 
The  King  of  Glory  !    Who  can  tell 

The  Wonders  of  his  Might  f 
He  ruk  i cions  \  but  to  dwell 

With  Saints  is  his  Deljahc. 


O" 


Ps  a  l  m  XXIV.     Long  Metre. 
Saints  dwell  in  Heaven  \  or  Ch  rist'j  Afcertfiotu 

■I. 
r~PHIS  fpacious  Earrh  is  all  the  Lord's, 
■*■  A  ndMen  and  Worms,  and  Beads  and  Birds  * 
Lie  raisld  the  Building  on  the  Seas, 
And  gave  it  for  their  Dwelling-place. 

II 
But  there's  a  brighter  W'orld  on  High, 
Thy  Palace,  Lord,  above  the  Sky  : 
Who  fhall  a  fond  that  bled  Abode, 
And  dwell  fo  near  his  Maker,  God  ? 

III. 
He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  fir., 
Whofe  Heart  is  pure,  wbofe  Hands  are  cleans 
Him  (hall  the  Lord  the  Saviour  b!efs, 
And  clothe  his  Soul  with  Righteoufnef?. 

IV. 
Thtfe  are  the  Men,  the  pious  Race 
That  feek  the  Geo  or  Jacob's  Face  : 
Thefe  fhall  enjoy  the  blifsfui  Sight, 
And  dwell  in  everlafiing  Light. 

Pause. 
v. 
Rejoice,  ye  fhining  Worlds  on  High, 
Behold  the  King  of  Glory  nigh  : 
Who  can  this  King  of  Glory  be  ? 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  He. 

VI.  Yc 
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\i. 
Ye  heav'nly  Gates,  your  Leaves  difplay 
To  make  the  Load  the  Saviour  Way  : 
Laden  with  Spoils  from  Earth  and  Hell 
The  Conqo'ror  comes  with  God  to  dwell. 

VII. 
Riis'd  from  the  Dead  he  goes  before, 
He  opens  Heav'ns  eternal  Door, 
To  give  his  Saints  a  bleft  Abode, 
Near  the;r  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

If  this  Pfrlm  was  written  at  the  Aflent  of  the  Ark  of  Gcb  Into 

the  City  of  David,  it  is   not   unnatural  to  apply  it  to  the  Pre- 

f  nee  et  Chr  ibT  with  his  Church  in  Worfhip,  as  in  the  Common 

;  or  to  the  Alcenliun  cf  QftfeiST  io  Heaven,  as  in  this  Metre. 

I     this,   ftud  Other  Parts  of  the  Pfalm,   1  have  endi-avoured  to  make 

the  Connection  plain  and  eai'y,  which  is  very  obicu.e  in  the  Text. 

Psalm  XXV.   i  —  i  i .   The  Firft  Fait. 
Waiting  for  Pardon  and  Direction* 
I. 
f"  Lift  my  Soul  to  God, 
**  My  Truft  is  in  his  Name  t 
Let  not  my  Foes  that  leek  my  Blood 
Still  triumph  in.  my  Shame. 

II. 
Sin  and  the  Pow'rs  of  Hell 
Pcrfuade  me  to  defpair  ; 
Lord,  make  me  know  thy  Cov'nant  well, 
That  I  may  'fcape  the  Snare. 

III. 
From  the  firft  dawning  Light, 
Till  the  dark  Ev'ning  rife, 
For  thy  Salvation,  Lord,   I  wait 
With  ever-longing  Eyes. 

JV. 
Remember  all  thy  Grace, 
And  lead  me  in  thy  Truth  ; 
E 
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Forgive  the  Sins  of  riper  Days, 

And  Follies  of  my  Youth. 
V. 

The  Lord  is  juft  and  kind  ; 

The  Meek  (hall  learn  his  Ways  -, 
And  ev'ry  humble  Sinner  find 

The  Methods  of  his  Grace. 
vr. 

For  his  own  Goodnefs  fake 

He  faves  my  Soul  from  Shame  : 
He  pardons  (though  my  Guilt  be  great) 

Thro'  my  Redeemer's  Name. 

Psalm  XXV.   12,  14,  10,  13.  The  Second 
Part. 

Divine  Inflruftion. 
I. 
■XXf  HERE  (hall  the  Man  be  found 
*  *     That  fears  t'  offend  his  God  *, 
That  loves  the  GofpePs  joyful  Sound, 
And  trembles  at  the  Rod  ? 

ir. 

The  Lord  (hall  make  him  know 

The  Secrets  of  his  Heart, 
The  Wonders  of  his  Covenant  ihovv, 

And  all  his  Love  impart. 
III. 

The  Dealings  of  his  Hand 

Are  Truth  and  Mercy  (till, 
With  fuch  as  to  his  Cov'nant  (land, 

And  love  to  do  his  Will. 
IV. 

Their  Soul  fliall  dwell  at  Eafe 

Before  their  Maker's  Face, 
Their  Seed  (hall  tafte  the  Promifes 

In  their  extenfive  Grace. 
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Psalm  XXV.   15—22.   The  Third  Pare. 

Dijlrefs  of  Soul  -,  or  Backjlidwg  and  Desertion. 
I. 
AT  I  N  E   Eyes  and  my  Defire 
****  Are  ever  to  the  Lord  i 
I  love  to  plead  his  Promifes, 
And  reft  upon  his  Word. 

U. 
Turn,  rum  thee  to  my  Soulj 
Bring  thy  Salvation  near  -, 
When  will  thy  Hand  releafe  my  Feet 
Out  of  the  deadlv  Snare  ? 

[  III. 
When  (hall  the  fov'reign  Grace 
Of  my  forgiving  God, 
Rett  ore  me  from  thofe  dang'rous  Ways 
My  wand'ring  Feet  have  trod  ? 

IV. 
The  Tumult  of  my  Thoughts 
Doth  but  enlarge  my  Woe  : 
My  Spirit  languifhes,  my  Heart 
Is  defolate  and  low. 
V. 
With  ev'ry  Morning  Light 
My  Sorrow  new  begins  •, 
Look  on  my  Anguifh  and  my  Pain, 
And  pardon  all  my  Sins. 

Pause. 

VI. 
Behold  the  Hods  of  Hell, 
How  cruel  is  their  Hate  ? 
Againft  my  Life  they  rife,  and  join 
Their  Fury  with  Deceit. 
e  2 


;o  PSALM     XXVI. 

-  Mr. 
O  keep  my  Soul  from  Death, 
Nor  put  my  Hope  to  Shame, 

For  I  have  plac'd  my  only  Trull 
In  my  Redeemer's  Name. 

VIII. 
With  humble  Faith  I  wait 
To  fee  thy  Face  again  •, 

Of  Ifr'el  it  mall  ne'er  be  fa  id, 
He  fought  the  Lord  in  vain. 


©" 
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Self- Examination  •,  cr  Evidences  of  Grace. 

I. 

IUdge  me,  OLord,  and  prove  my  Ways, 
And  try  my  Reins,  and  try  my  Heart  j 
My  Faith  upon  thy  Promife  Mays, 
Nor  from  thy  Law  my  Feet  depart. 

II. 
I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  fit 
With  Men  of  Vanity  and  Lies  ; 
The  Scoffer  and  the  Hypocrite, 
Are  the  Abhorrence  of  mine  Eyes, 
in. 

Amongfl  thy  Saints  vvill  I  appear 
With  Hands  well  wafh'd  in  Innocence  ; 
But  when  I  Hand  before  thy  Bar, 
The  Blood  of  Christ  is  my  Defence. 

IV. 
1  love  thy  Habitation,  Lord, 
1   .e  Tempe  where  thine  Honours  dwell ; 
There  fkull  I- hear  thy  holy  Word, 
And  there  thy  Works  of  Wonder  tell. 
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v. 
Let  not  my  Soul  be  joinM  at  laft 
With  Men  of  Treachery  and  Blood, 
Since  I  my  Days  on  Farth  have  part 
Among  the  Saints,  and  near  my  God. 

Psalm  XXVII.   i_6.  The  Firft  Part. 
The  Church  is  cur  Delight  and  Safety. 

i. 

T'HE  Lord  of  Glory  is  my  Light, 
-*■       And  my  Salvation  too  ; 
God  is  my  Strength  ;  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  Foes  can  do. 
II. 
One  Privilege  my  Heart  defires  ; 

O  grant  me  an  Abode 
Among  the  Churches  of  thy  Saints, 
The  Temples  of  mv  God. 
III. 
There  (hall  I  offer  my  Requefts, 

And  fee  thy  Beauty  (till  : 
Shall  hear  thy  Meffuges  of  Love, 
And  there  inquire  thy  Will. 
IV. 
When  Troubles  rife,  and  Storms  appear, 

There  may  his  Children  hide  ; 
Gon  has  a  ftrong  Pavilion,   where 
He  makes  my  Soul  abide. 
V. 
Now  mail  my  Head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  Foes  around, 
And  Songs  of  Joy  and  Victory 
Within  thy  Temple  found. 
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Psalm  XXVII.  8,9,  13,  14.  The 

Second   Parr.      " 

Prayer  and  Hope. 
I. 
COON  as  I  heard  my  Father  fay, 
°     "  Ye  Children,  feek  my  Grace  •," 
My  Heart  reply 'd  without  Deiay, 
"  I'll  feek  my  Faiher's  Face." 
II. 
Let  not  thy  Face  be  hid  from  me, 

Nor  frown  my  Soui  away  ; 
God  of  my  Life,  I  fly  to  thee 
In  a  diftrtiling  Day. 
III. 
Should  Friends  and  Kindred  near  and  dear, 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die, 
My  God  would  make  my  Life  his  Care, 
And  ajl  my  Need  fupply. 
IV. 
My  fainting  Fie fn  had  dy'd  with  Grief, 

Had  not  my  Soui  belicv'd, 
To  fee  thy  Grace  provide  Relief  \ 
Nor  was  my  Hope  deceiv'd. 
V. 
Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  Saints,  . 

And  keep  your  Courage  up  ; 
He'll  ra'rfc  your  Spirit  when  it  faints, 
And  far  exceed  your  Hope. 

The  xxv  111th  Pi'alrp  has  fcarce  any  thing  new,  but  what  is  re- 
peated in  other  Pfjlms. 

Psalm  XXIX. 

Storm    and    Thunder. 
I. 

GIVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  Sons  of  Fame, 
Give  to  the  Lord  Renown  and  Pow  V. 
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Afcribe  due  Honours  to  his  Name, 
And  his  eternal  Might  adore. 

II 
The  I>okd  proclaims  his  Pow'r  aloud 
Over  the  Ocean  and  the  Land  ; 
His  Voice  divides  the  toat'rv  Cloud, 
And  Lightnings  blaze  at  his  Command. 

III. 
He  fpeaks,  and  Temped,  Hail  and  Wind, 
Lay  the  wide  Foreft  bare  around  ; 
The  fearful  Hart  and  frighted  Hind 
Leap  at  the  Terror  of  the  Sound. 

IV. 
To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  Voice, 
And  lo,  the  (lately  Cedars  break  ; 
The  Mountains  tremble  at  the  Noife  ; 
The  Valleys  rore,  the  Deferts  quake. 

V. 
The  Lord  fits  fov'reign  on  the  Flood  ; 
The  Thun d'rer  reigns  for  ever  King  : 
But  makes  his  Church  his  bleft  Abode, 
Where  we  his  awful  Glories  fing. 

VI. 
In  gentler  Language  there  the  Lord 
The  Counfels  of  his  Grace  imparts  *, 
Amidft  the  raging  Storm  his  Word 
Speaks  Peace  and  Courage  to  our  Hearts. 

Psalm  XXX.    The  Firft  Part. 

Sicknefs  healed^    and  Sorrow  removed. 
I. 
T  Will  extol  Thee,  Lord,  on  high  ; 
A  At  thy  Command  Difeafes  fly  j 
Who  but  a  God  can  fpeak  and  fave 
From  the  dark  Borders  of  the  Grave  ? 
£  4 
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II. 

Sing  {o  the  Lord,  yc  Saints  of  his, 
iXad  teli  how  hrge  his  Goodntrfs  is  : 
Le:  a!!  your  Pow'rs  rejoice  and  bids* 
While  you  record  his  HolineK 

III. 
His  Anger  bur  a  Moment  flays ; 
fT.s  Love  is  Life  and  Length  of  Days ; 
Tho'  Grief  and  Tears  the  Night  employ, 
The  Morning- ftar  reftores  the  Joy. 

Psalm  XXX.  ver.  6.  The  Second  Part, 

Health,  Sicknefsi  and  Recovery, 

I. 

FIRM  was  my  Health,  myDay  was  bright, 
^     And  I  prefum'd  'twould  ne'er  be  Night: 
Fondly  1  faid  within  my  Heart, 
•*  Pleafure  and  Peace  will  ne'er  depart.'*" 

II. 
But  I  forgot  thine  Arm  was  ftrong, 
Which  made  my  Mountain  ftand  fo  long; 
Soon  as  thy  Face  began  to  hide, 
My  Health  was  gone,  my  Comforts  dy'd. 

III. 
1  cry'd  aloud  to  thee,  my  God, 
41  What  canft  thou  profit  by  my  Blood  ? 
<c  Deep  in  the  Duft,  can  I  declare 
44   Thy  Truth,  or  fing  thy  Goodnefs  there  r 

IV. 
,  O  God  of  Grace,  I  faid, 
oring  me  from  among  the  Dead  :'' 
Thy  Word  rebuk'd  the  Pains  I  felt, 
Thy  pard'ning  Love  remov'd  my  Guilt. 
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v. 
My  G  rones,  and  Tears,  and  Forms  of  Woe, 
Are  turn*d  to  Joy  and  Praifes  now  ; 
I  throw  my  Sackcloth  on  the  Ground, 
And  Eafe  and  Gladnefs  gird  me  round. 

VI. 
My  Tongue,  the  Glory  of  my  Frame, 
Shall  neVr  be  fi lent  of  thy  Name  •, 
Thy  Praifefhall  found  thro' Earth  and  Heav'n, 
For  Sicknefs  heal'd  anvi  Sins  forgiv'n. 

Psalm  XXXI.   h,    13  — 19,   22,  23.     The 
Firft  Part. 

D.lrjetance  from  Death, 
I. 
[  N  TO  thine  Hand,  O  God  of  Truth, 
X      My  Spirit  I  commit  ; 
Thou  had  redeem'd  my  Soul  from  Death, 
Atid  fav'd  me  from  the  Pit. 
II. 
The  Papons  of  my  Hope  and  Fear 

Maimain'd  a  doubtful  Strife, 
While  Sorrow,   P^in,  and  Sin  confpir'd 
To  take  away  my  Lire. 
III. 
"  My  Times  are  in  thy  Hand,  I  cry'd, 

"  The/  I  draw  near  the  DuiV;" 
Thou  art  the  Refuge  where  I  hide, 
The  God  in  uhum  I  truft. 
IV. 
O  make  thy  reccnci'ed  Face 

Upon  thy  Servant  (Fine, 
And  lave  mc  for  thy  Mercy's  fake, 
For  I'm  entirely  thine. 
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Pause. 
V. 
[Twas  in  my  Hafte,  my  Spirit  faid, 

"  I  muft  defpair  and  die; 
"  I  am  cut  off  before  thine  Eyes  " 
But  thou  haft  heard  my  Cry.] 
VI. 
Thy  Goodnefs  !  how  divinely  free  ! 

How  wondrous  is  thy  Grace, 
To  thofe  that  fear  thy  Majefty, 
And  truft  thy  Promifes ! 
VJI. 
O  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  Saints, 

And  fing  his  Praifes  loud  ; 
He'll  bend  his  Ear  to  your  Complaints, 
And  recompence  the  Proud. 

Psalm  XXXI.   7—13,18—21.  The 
Second  Part. 

Deliverance  from  Slander  and  Reproach. 

I. 

A/T  Y  Heart  rejoices  in  thy  Name, 
^^     My  God,  my  Help,  my  Truft  : 
Thou  haft  preferv'd  my  Face  from  Shame, 

Mine  Honour  from  the  Duft. 
ir. 
M  My  Life  is  fpent  with  Grief,  I  cry'd  ; 

4t  My  Years  confunVd  in  G rones  ; 
"  My  Strength  decays,  mine  Eyes  are  dry'd, 

"  And  Sorrow  waftes  my  Bones." 

nr. 

Among  mine  Enemies  my  Name 

Was  a  mere  Proverb  grown, 
While  to  my  Neighbours  1  became 

Forgotten  and  unknown. 
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IV. 
Slander  and  Fear  on  ev'ry  Side 
Seiz'd  and  befet  me  round  ; 
I  co  the  Throne  of  Grace  apply'd, 
And  fpeedy  Refcue  found. 
Pause. 
V. 
Plow  great  Deliv'rance  thou  haft  wrought 

Before  the  Sons  of  Men  ! 
The  lying  Lips  to  Silence  brought, 
And  made  their  B callings  vain  I 
VI. 
Thy  Children  from  the  Strife  of  Tongues 

Shall  thy  Pavilion  hide  •, 
Guard  them  from  Infamy  and  Wrongs, 
And  crulh  the  Sons  cf  Pride. 

vrr. 

Within  thy  fecret  Prcfence,   Lord, 

Let  me  for  ever  dwell  ; 
No  fenced  City  wall'd  and  barr'd 

Secures  a  Saint  fo  well. 

I  have  murh  tranfpofrd  the  Part?  of  this  Pfclm,  that  I  might  unite 
the  Vcrfci  of  the  fame  Senfe  and  Subjstt  nearer  together,  aod  con- 
fuel  ;hem  inf)  two  divine  H)mns. 

Psalm  XXXI?.     Short  Metre. 

Fcrgivenefs  cf  Sins  upon  Conftjfion. 
I. 
f~\  BlefiTed  Souls  are  they 
^^   Whofe  Sin9  are  cover'd  o'er ! 
Divinely  bleft,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  their  Guilt  no  more. 

II. 
They  mourn  their  Follies  pall, 
And  keep  their  Hearts  with  Care* 
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Their  Lips  and  Lives  without  Deceit, 

Shall  prove  their  Faith  fincere. 
III. 

While  I  conceal'd  my  Guilt, 

I  felt  the  feRYing  Wound  •, 
Till  I  confefs'd  my  Sins  to  Thee, 

And  ready  Pardon  found. 
IV. 

Let  Sinners  learn  to  pray  ; 

Let  Saints  keep  near  the  Throne  ; 
Our  Help  in  Times  of  deep  Diftrefs, 

Is  found  in  God  alone. 

Psalm  XXXII.     Common  Metre. 

Free  Pardon  and  fincere  Obedience  -,   or  Con- 
fejfion  and  Forgivenefs. 

I. 
IT  APPY  the  Man  to  whom  his  God 
-*-  *■     No  more  imputes  his  Sin, 
But  wafh'd  in  the  Redeemer's  Blood, 
Hath  made  his  Garments  clean! 
II. 
Happy  beyond  Exprefiion  he 

Whofe  Debts  are  thus  difcharg'd  •, 
And  from  the  guilty  Bondage  free, 
He  feels  his  Soul  enlarg'd. 
in. 
His  Spirit  hates  Deceit  and  Lies, 

His  Words  are  all  fincere  ; 
He  guards  his  Heart,  he  guards  his  Eyes, 
To  keep  his  Confcknce  dear, 
IV. 
While  I  my  inward  Guilt  fupprefr, 
No  quiet  could  I  find  : 
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Thy  Wrath  lay  burning  in  my  Bread; 

And  rack'd  my  tortur'd  Mind. 
V. 
Then  I  confefs'd  my  troubled  Thought?, 

My  fecret  Sins  reveaPd  \ 
Thy  pard'ning  Grace  forgave  my  Faults, 

Thy  Grace  my  Pardon  feaPd. 
\  I 
This  fhall  invite  thy  Sainrs  to  pray  ; 

When  like  a  raging  FIcod 
Temptations  rife,  our  Strength  and  Stay 

Is  a  forgiving  God. 

Psalm  XXXil.  The  Firft  Part.  LongMetre. 

Repentance  and  Free  Pardon  ;  or  Jujlifiiation 
and  Sanfiification^ 

I. 
13  LEST  is  the  Man,  for  ever  biefs'd, 
■"   Whofe  Guilt  is  pardon'd  by  his  God  ; 
Whofe  Sins  with  Sorrow  are  confefs'd, 
And  cover'd  with  his  Saviour's  Blood. 

II. 
Blefl  is  the  Man  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his  Iniquities ; 
He  pleads  no  Merit  of  Reward, 
And  not  on  Works,  but  Grace  relies. 

III. 
From  Guile  his  Heart  and  Lips  are  fiee  \ 
His  humble  Joy,   his  holy  Ecar, 
With  deep  Repentance  well  agree. 
And  join  to  prove  his  Faith  hncere. 

IV. 
How  glorious  is  that  Righteouf- 
That  hides  and  cancels  all  ] 
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While  a  bright  Evidence  of  Grace 
Thro'  his  whole  Life  appears  and  fhincs. 

Thefe  twofirft  Verfes  of  this  Pfalm  being  cited  by  the  Apoftle  in 
the  ivth  Chapter  of  Romans,  to  {hew  the  Freedom  of  our  Pardon, 
and  Justification  by  Grace  v. khout  Works,  I  have,  in  this  Veificn 
cf  it  enlarged  the  Senfe,  by  ment'on  of  the  Blood  of  Christ,  and 
Faith  and  Repentance  ;  and  hecaufe  the  Plalmift  adds,  A  Sp/tir  in 
ivhicb  is  no  Guilt,  I  ha'e  ir»iertrc  that  fincere  Obedience,  which  is 
a  Scriptural  Evidence  of  our  Faith  and  Judication. 

P  s  a  l  m   XXXU.     The  Second  Part. 

Long  Metre. 

A  guilty  Confcience  eafed    by  ConfeJJion    and 
Pardon, 

I. 

T  X  7HILE  I  keep  Silence  and  conceal 

*  *      My  heavy  Guilt  within  my  Heart, 
What  Torments  doth  my  Confcience  feci !  • 
What  Agonies  of  inward  Smart ! 

II. 
I  fpread  my  Sins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  iecret  Faults  confefs ; 
Thy  Gofpel  fpcaks  a  pard'ning  Word, 
Thine  holy  Spirit  Tea's  the  Grace. 

III. 
For  this  fhall  ev'ry  humble  Soul 
Make  fwift  Addrefles  to  thy  Seat  : 
When  Floods  of  huge  Temptations  roll, 
There  fhall  they  find  a  bled  Retreat. 

IV. 
How  fafe  beneath  thy  Wings  I  lie, 
When  Days  grow  dark,  and  Storms  appear  ? 
And  when  1  walk,  thy  watchful  Eye 
Shall  guide  me  iafe  from  ev'ry  Snare. 
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Psalm  XXXIIL  The  Firft  Pare. 
Common  Metre. 

Works  of  Creation  ami  Providence. 
I. 
Ty  Fjoice,  ye  Righteous,  in  the  Lord; 
^^     This  Work  belongs  to  you  : 
Sing  of  his  Name,  his  Ways,  his  Word, 
How  holy,  juft  and  true  ! 
II. 
His  Mercy  and  his  Righteoufnefs 

Let  HeaVn  and  Earth  proclaim  ; 
His  Works  of  Nature  and  of  G?ace 
Reveal  his  wondrous  Name. 
III. 
His  Wifdom  and  Almighty  Word 

The  heav'nly  Arches  ipread  ; 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Their  mining  Hods  were  made. 
IV. 
He  bid  the  liquid  Waters  flow 

To  tneir  appointed  Deep  ; 
The  flowing  Seas  their  Limits  know, 
And  their  own  Station  keep. 
V. 
Yf1  Tenants  of  the  fpacious  Earth, 

With  Fear  before  him  fland  : 
He  fpake,  and  Nature  took  its  Birth, 
And  refts  on  his  Command. 
VI. 
He  fcorns  the  angry  Nations'  Rage, 

And  breaks  their  vain  Defigns  -y 
His  Couniel  flands  thro'  ev'ry  Age, 
And  in  full  Glory  mines. 


8z  PSAL  64    XXXUL 

Psalm  XXXIII.   The  Second  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

Creatures  vain,  and  God  allfu£kknt. 

I. 

"D  LEST  is  the  Nation  where  the  Lord 
•*~*      Hath  fix*d  his  gracious  Throne  > 
Where  he  reveals  his  heav'nly  Word, 

And  calls  their  Tribes  his  own. 
II. 
His  Eye  with  infinite  Survey 

Does  the  whole  World  behold  ; 
He  form'd  us  all  of  equal  Clay, 

And  knows  our  feeble  Mold. 
TO. 
Kings  are  not  refcu'd  by.  the  Force 

Of  Armies  from  the  Grave  •, 
Nor  Speed  nor  Courage  of  an  Horfe 

Can  the  bold  Rider  fave. 
IV. 
Vain  is  the  Strength  of  Beads  or  Men,. 

To  hope  for  Safety  thence  : 
But  holy  Souls  from  God  obtain 

A  (trcng  ar.d  fure  Defence, 
v. 
God  is  their  Fear,  and  God  their  Truflf; 

When  Plagues  or  Famine  fpiead, 
His  watchful  Eye  fecures  the  Juft, 

Amongft  ten  thouiand  Dead. 
VI. 
Lord,  let  our  Hearts  in  thee  rejoice, 

And  blefs  us  from  thy  Throne  ; 
For  we  have  made  thy  Word  our  Choice, 

And  trull  thy  Grace  alone. 


PSAL  M     XXXIII. 

Psalm    XXXIII,  as  the  113th  Plalm. 
The  Firft  Part. 

"^HtForki  of  Creation  and  Provide?::*. 

I. 
VE  holy  Souls  in  God  rejoice, 
^    Your  Maker's  Praife  becomes  your  Voice; 
Great  is  your  Theme,  your  Songs  be  new  : 
Sing  of  his  Name,  his  Word,  his  Ways, 
1  lis  Works  of  Nature  and  of  Grace, 
How  wife  and  holy,  juft  and  true ! 
II. 
Juftice  and  Truth  he  ever  loves, 
And  the  whole  Earth  his  Goodnefs  proves ; 

His  Word  the  heav'nly  Arches  fpread  -, 
How  wide  they  fhine  from  North  to  South  ! 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  his  Mouth 
Were  all  the  ftarry  Armies  made. 
III. 
He  gathers  the  wide-flowing  Seas, 
Thole  wai'ry  Treasures  know  their  Place 

In  the  vaft  Storehoufe  of  the  Deep  : 
He  fpake,  and  gave  all  Nature  Birth, 
And  Fire  and  S^as,  and  Heav'n  and  Earth, 
His  everlafting  Orders  keep. 
*V. 
Let  Mortals  tremble  and  rdore 
A  Goo  of  fuch  refifileis  Pow'r, 

Nor  dare  indulge  their  feeble  Rage  : 
Vain  are  yourT houghts, and  weak yourHand*; 
But  his  eternal  Counfel  ftands, 

And  rules  the  World  from  Age  to  Age. 

KQ0* 
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Psalm  XXXIII,  as  the  113th  Pfalm. 
The  Second  Part. 

Creatures  vain,  and  God  all  fujficient, 

I. 
f~\  Happy  Nation,  where  the  Lord 
^*  Reveals  the  Treafure  of  his  Word, 

And  builds  his  Church,  his  earthly  Throne! 
His  Eye  the  Heathen  World  furveys, 
He  form  *d  their  Hearts,  he  knows  their  Ways; 

But  God  th'eir  Maker  is  unknown. 
II. 
Let  Kings  rely  upon  their  Hoft, 
And  of  his  Strength  the  Champion  boaft  : 

In  vain  they  boaft,  in  vain  rely  5 
In  vain  we  truft  the  brutal  Force, 
Or  Speed  or  Courage  of  an  Horfe, 

To  guard  his  Rider,  or  to  fly. 
III. 
The  Eye  of  thy  Companion,  Lord, 
Doth  more  fecure  Defence  afford, 

When  Death  or  Dangers  threading  ftand : 
Thy  watchful  Eye  prefcrves  the  Juft, 
Who  make  thy  Name  their  Fear  and  Truft, 

When  Wars  or  Famine  wafte  the  Land. 
IV. 
In  Sicknefs  or  the  bloody  Field, 
Thou  our  Phyfician,  Thou  our  Shield, 

Send  us  Salvation  from  thy  Throne  ; 
We  wait  to  fee  thy  Goodnefs  mine  *, 
Let  us  rejoice  in  Help  divine, 

For  all  our  Hope  is  God  alone. 
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Psalm  XXXIV.    The  Firft  Part. 
Long  Metre. 

God'j  Care  of  the  Saints ;  or  Deliverance  by 
Prayer. 

I. 
T   ORD,  I  will  blefs  thee  all  my  Days, 
-"  Thy  Praife  (hall  dwell  upon  my  Tongue  \ 
My  Soul  (hall  glory  in  thy  Grace, 
While  Saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  Song. 

Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me  •, 
Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  Name  : 
I  fought  th'  eternal  God,  and  He 
Has  not  expos'd  my  Hope  to  Shame. 

IHi 
I  told  him  all  my  fecret  Grief, 
My  fecret  Groning  reach'd  his  Ears  ; 
He  gave  my  inward  Pains  Relief, 
And  calm'd  the  Tumult  of  my  Fears. 

IV. 
To  him  the  Poor  lift  up  their  Eyes, 
Their  Faces  feel  the  heav'nly  Shine  •, 
A  Beam  of  Mercy  from  the  Skies, 
Fills  them  with  Light  and  Joy  divine. 

V. 
His  holy  Angels  pitch  their  Tents 
Around  the  Men  that  ferve  the  Lord  : 
O  fear  and  love  Him,   all  his  Saints, 
Tafte  of  his  Grace,  and  truft  his  Word. 

VI. 
The  wiid  young  Lions,  pinch'd  with  Pain 
And  Hunger,  rore  thro'  all  the  Wood  j 
But  none  (hall  feek  the  Lord  in  vain, 
Nor  want  Supplies  of  real  Good, 
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Psalm  XXXLV.  j  1—22.  The  Second  Part. 
Long  Metre. 

Religious  Education  •,  or  Inftruclions  of  Piety. 

I 
{"^Hildren  in  Years  and  Knowledge  young, 
^  Your  Parents  Hope,  your  Parents  Joy,. 
Attend  the  Counfels  of  my  Tongue  •, 
Let  pious  Thoughts  vour  Minds  employ. 

II. 
If  you  defire  a  Length  of  Days, 
And  Peace  to  crown  your  mortal  State, 
Reftrain  your  Feet  from  impious  Ways,. 
Your  Lips  from  Slander  and  Deceit. 

III. 
The  Eyes  of  God  regard  his  Saints  •, 
His  Ears  are  open  to  their  Cries ; 
He  fets  his  frowning  Face  againlt 
The  Sons  of  Violence  and  Lies. 

IV. 
To  humble  Souls  and  broken  Hearts, 
God  with  his  Grace  is  ever  nigh  ; 
Pardon  and  Hope  his  Love  imparts, 
When  Men  in  deep  Contrition  lie. 

V. 
He  tells  their  Tears,  he  counts  their  Grones, 
His  Son  redeems  their  Souls  from  Death  \ 
His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  Bones, 
They  in  his  Praife  employ  their  Breath.. 

Psalm  XXXIV.  i  — 10.  The  Firft  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

Tracer  and  Praife  for  eminent  Deliverances, 

I. 
T'LL  blefs  the  Lord  from  Day  to  Day  \ 
A     How  good  are  all  his  Ways ! 
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Ye  humble  Souls  that  aft  to  pray, 
Come,  help  my  Lips  to  Praife. 
II. 

Sing  to  the  Honour  or  his  Name, 
How  a  poor  SufPier  cry'd, 

Nor  was  his  Hope  cxpos'd  to  Shame, 
Nor  was  liib  Suit  denv'd. 

"When  tb.reatning  Sorrows  round  me  flood* 

And  bndlels  Fears  arofe, 
Like  the  loud  Billows  of  a  Hood, 

Redoubling  ail  my  Woes  ; 
IV. 
I  told  the  Lord  my  fore  Diflrefs 

With  heavy  Grones  and  Tears  ; 
He  gave  my  fharpelt  Torments  Eafr, 

And  filcnc'd  all  my  Tears. 

P  A   U  5  L 

V. 
[O  Sinners,  come  and  tafte  his  Love? 

Come,  learn  his  pleafant  Ways, 
And  let  your  own  Experience  prove 

The  Sweetnefs  of  his  Grace. 
VI. 
He  bids  his  Angels  pitch  their  Tents 

Round  where  his  Children  dwell, 
What  Ills  their  heav'nly  Care  prevents, 

No  earthly  Tongue  can  tell.] 
VII. 
[O  love  the  Lord,  ye  Saints  of  his ; 

His  Eye  regards  the  Juft  ! 
How  richly  biefs'd  their  Portion  is, 

Who  make  the  Lord  their  Truft  ! 
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VIIL 
Young  Lions  pinch'd  with  Hunger  rore> 

And  famifh  in  the  Wood  ; 
But  God  (applies  his  holy  Poor 

With  ev'ry  needful  Good.] 

Psalm  XXXiV.  it_22.  The  Second  Part, 
Common  Metre. 

Exhortations  to  Peace  and  Holinefs. 

t 

pOME,  Children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lorb> 
^'      And  that  your  Days  be  long, 
Let  not  a  falie  or  fpieful  Word  ] 

Be  found  upon  your  Tongue. 
II 
Depart  from  Mifchief,  pradtife  Love, 

Purfue  the  Works  of  Peace  ; 
So  fhall  the  Lord  your  Ways  approve, 

And  fet  your  Souls  at  Eafe. 
HI. 
His  Eyes  awake  to  guard  the  Juft, 

His  Ears  attend  their  Cry  ; 
When  broken  Spirits  dwell  in  Dull, 

The  God  of  Grace  is  nieh. 
IV.     b 
What  tho'  the  Sorrows  here  they  tafte 

Are  (harp  and  tedious  too, 
The  Lord  who  faves  them  all  at  laft, 

Is  their  Supporter  now. 
V. 
Evil  fhall  fmite  the  Wicked  dead  \ 

But  God  fecures  his  own, 
Prevents  the  Mifchief  when  they  Aide, 

Or  heals  the  broken  Bone. 
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VF. 
When  Defolation  like  a  Flood 

O'er  the  proud  Sinner  rolls, 
Saints  find  a  Refuge  in  their  Goo, 

For  Fie  redeemed  their  Souls. 

Psalm  XXXV.   1—9.  The  Fir  ft  P4rti 

Prayer  and  Faith  of  perfecuied   Saints  \    or 
Imprecations  mixed  i^itb  Charity. 

I. 
XTOW  plead  my  Caufe,  Almighty  God, 
-^       With  all  the  Sons  of  Strife  ; 
And  fight  agatiift  the  Men  of  Blood, 
Who  fight  a^ainft  my  Life. 
JI. 
Draw  out  thy  Spear,   and  (top  their  Way, 

Lift  thy  avenging  Rod  •, 
But  to  my  Soul  in  Mercy  fay, 
"  I  am  thy  Saviour-GoD." 
III. 
They  plant  their  Snares  to  catch  my  Feet, 

And  Ners  of  Mifchief  fpread  j 
Plunge  theDeftroyers  in  the  Pit 
That  their  own  Hands  have  made. 
IV. 
Let  Fogs  and  Darknefs  hide  their  Way, 

And  flipp'ry  be  their  Ground  ; 
Thy  Wrath  mall  make  their  Lives  a  Prey, 
And  all  their  Rage  confound. 
V. 
They  fly  like  Chaff  before  the  Wind, 

Before  thine  angry  Breath  ♦, 
The  Angel  of  the  Lord  behind, 
Purfues  them  down  to  Death. 
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VI. 

They  love  the  Road  that  leads  to  Hells 

Then  let  the  Rebels  die, 
Whofe  Malice  is  implacable 

Againft  the  Lord  on  high. 
VII. 
But  if  thou  haft  a  choien  Few 

Amongft  that  impious  Race, 
Divide  them  from  the  bloody  Crew 

By  thy  fur.palling  Grace. 
VIII. 
Then  will  I  raife  my  tuneful  Voice 

To  make  thy  Wonders  known  : 
In  their  Salvation  I'll  rejoice, 

And  biefs  thee  for  my  own. 

Staaza  vi.  Among  the  Imprecations  that  David  ufes  again 
Aiveffarifs  in  this  Pfalm,    1  hive  adventured   to   turn  the  Ecg=    of 
f  me  of  them  aw^y  from   peKboal  Eoeouei   againft  the  implacable 
Enemies  of  God  in  the  World. 

Stanza  vn,  viii.  Agreeably  to  the  Spirit  of  the  Gofpel  I  have 
here 'further  mollified  thefe  Imprecations  by  a  charitable  Diftinclion 
and  Petition  for  their  S  ju!s,  which  Spirit  of  Evangelic  Chanty  ap- 
pears fo  confpicucus  in  the  zi,  13,  and  14th  Verfe?  of  the  Pfaira, 
that  I  could  not  forbear  to  form  them  into  a  fhort  diftinc~l  Hjmn, 
enlarging  on  that  glorious  Character  of  a  Chriftian,  hove  to  our 
Enemkn,  commanded  fo  particularly,  and  fo  divinely  exexnpl.fied  by 
Christ  himfelf. 

Psalm  XXXV.  Ver.  tiy  13,  14.  The 

Second  Part. 

Love  to  Emmies  •,  or  the  Love  of  Christ  to 
Sinners  typified  in  David, 
I. 
"D  Ehold  the  Love,  the  gen'rous  Love* 
^     That  holy  David  mows : 
Hark  how  his  founding  Bowels  move 
To  his  afflicted  Foes ! 
II. 
When  they  are  Tick,  his  Soul  complains. 
And  feems  to  feel  the  Smart  •,  The 
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The  Spirit  of  the  Gofpel  reigns, 
And  melts  his  pious  Ileait. 
III. 
How  did  his  fiowing  Tears  condole, 

As  for  a  Brother  dead  ! 
And  Fading  mortify'd  his  Sou!, 
While  for  their  Life  he  pray'd. 
IV. 
They  gron'd  and  curs'd  him  on  their  Bed* 
Yet  ft  ill  he  pleads  and  mourns ; 
i  double  Bleflings  on  his  Head 
The  righteous  God  returns. 
V. 
O  glorious  Type  of  heav'nly  Grace  ! 
Thus  Christ  the  Lord  appears  ; 
While  Sinners  curfe,  the  Saviour  prays* 
And  pities  thrm  with  Tears. 
VI. 
He  the  true  David,  lir'el's  King* 

Bleft  and  belov'd  of  God, 
To  fave  us  Rebels  dtdd  in  Sin, 
Pay'd  his  own  deareft  Blood. 

See  the  Notes  on  the  fir!*  Part  of  this  Pfc'm.     Star.zz  1.   Sjurd* 
ing  of  tee  B^uiU  is  a  Scriptural  Metaphor,  Ifa.  Ixiii.  15. 

Psalm  XXXVI.  5—9.  Long  Metre. 
Tbi  Perfections  and  Providence  cf  God  ;     or 
General  Providence  and  Special  Grace. 
L 
L_I  I  G  H  in  the  Heav'ns*  eternal  God  ! 
A  -**   Thy  Goodneis  in  full  Glory  fhines  j 
Thy  Truth  fhali  break  thro'  ev'ry  Cloud 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  Dcfigns. 

ir.    • 
For  ever  firm  thy  Juftice  (lands, 

As  Mountains  their  Foundations  keep* 
F 
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Wife  are  the  Wonders  of  thy  Hands ; 
Thy  Judgments  are  a  mighty  Deep. 

HI. 
Thy  Providence  is  kind  and  large, 
Both  Man  and  Bead  thy  Bounty  (hare ; 
The  whole  Creation  is  thy  Charge, 
But  Saints  are  thy  peculiar  Care. 

IV. 
My  God  ' '  how  excellent  thy  Grace  ; 
Whence  all  our  Hope  and  Comfort  fprings: 
The  Sons  of  Adam  in  D.ftrefs 
Fly  to  the  Shadow  of  thy  Wings. 

V. 
From  the  Provifions  of  thy  Houfe 

mall  be  fed  with  f**eet  Repalt  j 
There  Mercy  like  a  River  flows, 
And  brings  Salvation  to  our  Talte. 

VI. 
Life,  like  a  Fountain  rich  and  free, 
Spiings  from  the  Preience  of  my  Lord  •, 
And  in  thy  Light  our  Souls  mall  fee 
The  Glories  promis'd  in  thy  Word. 

P  s  a  l  m  XXXVI.  ver.  i,  2,  5,  6,  7,  9. 

Common  Metre. 

Practical  Atbeifm  expojed :    or  the  Being  and 
Attributes  of  God  njjerUd. 

I 
"\  TLTHile  Men  grow  bold  in  wicked  Ways, 

*  *        And  yet  a  God  they  own, 
My  Heart  within  me  often  fays, 

44  Their  Thoughts  believe  there's  none." 
IT. 
Their  Thoughts  and  Ways  at  once  declare, 
(Whatt'er  their  Lips  profefs) 
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God  hath  no  Wrarh  for  them  to  fear, 
Nor  will  they  feek  his  Grace. 
III. 
What  ftrangeS-lf-flatt'ry  blinds  their  Eyes! 

But  there's  a  haft'ning  Hour, 
When  they  (hall  fee  with  fore  Surprife 
The  Terrors  of  thy  Pow'r. 
iv. 
Thy  Juftice  mall  maintain  its  Throne, 

Tho'  Mountains  melt  away ; 
Thv  Judgments  are  a  World  unknown, 
A  deep  unfaihom'd  Sea, 
V. 
Above  thefe  Heaven  created  Rounds, 

Thy  Mercies,  Lord,  extend; 
Thy  Trurh  out-lives  the  narrow  Bounds 
Where  Time  and  Nature  end. 
VI. 
Safety  to  Man  thy  Goodnefs  brings, 

Nor  overlooks  the  Bead  ; 
Beneath  the  Shadow  of  thy  Wings 
Thy  Children  choofe  to  reft. 
VII. 
[From  thee,  when  Creature-dreams  run  low, 

And  morcal  Comforts  die, 
Perpetual  Springs  of  Life  fhall  flow, 
And  raife  our  Pleafures  high. 
VIII. 

Tho'  all  created  Light  decay, 

And  Death  clofe  up  our  Eyes, 
Thy  Prefence  makes  eternal  Day, 

Where  Clouds  can  never  rife,  j 


f  2 
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Psalm  XXXVI.   1-7.    Short  Metre. 

The  Wickednefs  of  Man,  and  the  Majejiy  of 
God  5  or  Prattled  Alheifm  expo  fed. 

L 

\XJ  HEN  Man  grows  bold  in  Sin, 
^  *      My  Heart  within  me  cries, 
"  He  hath  no  Faith  of  God  within, 
"  Nor  Fear  before  his  Eyes." 

ir. 
[He  walks  a  while  conceal'd 
In  a  Selr-flatt'ring  Dream, 
Till  his  dark  Crimes  at  once  reveal'd, 
Expoie  his  hateful  Name .] 

His  Heart  is  falfe  and  foul, 

His  Words  are  fmooth  and  fair  ; 
Wifdom  is  banifh'd  from  his  Soul, 

And  leaves  no  Goodnefs  there. 
IV. 

He  plots  upon  his  Bed 

New  Mifchiefs  to  fulfil  •, 
He  fets  his  Heart  and  Hand  and  Head 

To  pradife  ail  that's  ill. 
V. 

But  there's  a  dreadful  God, 

Tho'  Men  renounce  his  Fear  ; 
His  Juftice  hid  behind  the  Cloud, 

Shall  one  great  Day  appear. 
VI. 

His  Truth  tranfeends  the  Sky  •, 

In  H  av'n  his  Mercies  dwell  ; 
Deep  as  the  Sea  his  Judgments  lie, 

ii;s  Anger  burns  to  Hell. 
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VJL 

I  low  excellent  his  Love  ! 
Whence  all  our  Safety  iprings  : 
O  never  Jet  my  Soul  remove 
From  underneath  his  Win^s. 


'O" 


Psalm  XXXVII.   i  — 15.    The  Firfi:  Part. 

T he  Cure  of  Envy,  Fretfulnefs  andUnbelitj ; 
or  'The  Rewards  of  the  Righteous  and  the 
Wicked  i  or  The  World's  Hatred^  and  the 
Saints  Patience. 

I. 
"XX^HY  fhould  I  vex  my  Soul,  and  fret 

*  *        To  fee  the  Wicked  rife  ? 
Or  envy  Sinners  waxing  great 
By  Violence  and  Lies  ? 
JI. 
As  flow'ry  Grafs  cut  down  at  Noon 

Before  the  Ev'ning  fades, 
So  (hall  their  Glcries  vanifh  foon 
In  everlalling  Shades. 
III. 
Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  Truft, 

And  practife  all  that's  good  ; 

So  fhall  I  dwell  amongft  the  Juft, 

And  He'll  provide  me  Food. 

IV. 

I  to  my  God  my  Ways  commit, 

And  chearful  wait  his  Will  *, 
Thy  Hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  Feet, 
Shall  my  Defires  fulfil. 
V. 
Mine  Innocence  (halt  thou  difplay, 
And  make  thy  Jugments  known, 
F  3 
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Fair  as  the  Light  of  dawning  Day, 

And  glorious  as  the  Noon. 
VI. 
The  Meek  at  lad  the  Earth  po fiefs, 

And  are  the  Heirs  of  Heav'n  •, 
True  Riches  with  abundant  Peace  TT 

To  humble  Souls  are  giv'o. 


r  A  USE. 

VII. 

Reft  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  Way/ 

Nor  let  your  Anger  rife, 
Tho'  Providence  fhould  long  delay 

To  punifh  haughty  Vice. 
VIII. 
Let  Sinners  join  to  break  your  Peace, 

And  plot  and  rage  and  fame-, 
The  Lord  derides  them,  for  he  fees 

Their  Day  of  Vengeance  come. 
IX. 
They  have  drawn  out  the  threatning  Sword, 

Have  bene  the  murd'rous  Bow, 
To  flay  the  Men  that  fear  the  Lord, 

And  bring  the  Righteous  low. 
X. 
My  God  fhall  break  their  Bows,  and  burn- 

Their  perfecuting  Darts  •, 
Shall  their  own  Swords  againft  them  turn, 

And  Pain  furprife  their  Hearts. 

I  have  turned   the  divrne  Inftir.&ions  at    tie  Beginning  of  t-liu 
Pfalm  into  lha  Form  of  holy  Purpofes,  as  more  afftthng  ana  lively. 


^^ 
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PS  A   LM  I  II.      16,    21,    26—3I. 

The  Second   Part. 

Charity  to  the  Peer  \  or  fylilion  in  Words 

and  Dads. 
I 

TXTHY  do  the  wealthy  Wicked  hoaft, 

*  *        And  grow  profanely  bold  ? 
The  meanefr.  portion  of  the  Jult, 
Excels  the  Sinner's  Gold. 
II. 
The  Wicked  borrows  of  his  Friends, 

But  ne'er  defigns  to  pay  ; 
The  Saint  is  merciful  and  lends, 
Nor  turns  the  Poor  away. 
III. 
His  Alms  with  lib'ral  Heart  he  gives 

Amongft  the  Sons  of  Need  ; 
His  Mem'ry  to  long  Ages  lives, 
And  blefTcd  is  his  Seed. 

IV. 

His  Lips  abhor  to  talk  profane, 

To  (lander  or  defraud  ; 
His  ready  Tongue  declares  to  Men 

What  he  has  learn'd  of  God. 
v. 
The  Law  and  Gorpel  of  the  Lord 

Deep  in  his  Heart  abL 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  Word, 

His  Feet  mall  never  Hide. 
VI. 
When  Sinners  fall,  the  Righteous  (land, 

Prekrv'd  from  ev'ry  Snare  •, 
They  (hall  pofTefs  the  promised  Land, 

And  dwell  for  ever  there. 
*4 
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Psalm  XXXVII.  23—37.  The  Third  Parr, 

The  Way  and  End  of  the  Righteous  and  the 
JVicked, 
I. 
\  j\  Y  God,  the  Steps  of  pious  Men 
iV1     Areorder'd  by  thy  Will  ; 
Tho'  they  mould  fall,  they  rife  again, 
Thy  Hand  fupports  them  (till. 
II. 
The  Lord  delights  to  fee  their  Ways, 

Their  Virtue  he  approves  ; 
He'll  ne'er  deprive  them  of  his  Grace, 
Nor  leave  the  Men  he  loves. 
III. 
The  heav'nly  Heritage  is  theirs, 

Their  Portion  and  their  Home  ; 
llr  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  Heirs 
Of  Blefiings  long  to  come. 
IV. 
Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  Sons  of  Men, 

Nor  fear  when  Tyrants  frown  \ 
Ye  [hall  confcfs  their  Pride  was  vain, 
When  Juftice  cads  them  down. 
Pause. 
V. 
The  haughty  Sinner  have  I  feen, 

Not  fearing  Man  nor  God, 
Like  a  tail  Bay- tree  fair  and  green, 
Spreading  his  Arms  abroad, 
vr. 
And  lo,  he  vanifh'd  from  the  Ground, 

Defl.roy'd  by  Hands  unfeen  ; 
Nor  Root,  nor  Branch,  nor  Leaf  was  found, 
Where  all  that  Pride  had  been. 
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\  IT. 
But  mark  the  Man  of  Rightcoufnefs, 

Hib  fa\  \  ps  attend  ; 

True  Pleafure  runs  thro*  all  his  Ways, 

And  peaceful  is  his  End 

This  K-r.g  ri'alm  abound?  with  ufeful  Inftructions,  and  Enfnirage- 
:  to  Pi<  ty,  but  the  VcrlVs  arc  very  much  unconnected  an  '' 

peodCflt ;  therefore  I  have    contracted  and   tr.infpoftd  them  f 
reduce  tli.  pal  nns  or  a  moderate  Length,   and   with  founts 

i  the  Scnfj. 

Psalm  XXXVI If. 
Gu:U  cf  Con,  :i  Relief;  or  Repentance^ 

and  Prayer  for  Pardon  and  Health, 
I. 
\  MIDST  thy  Wrath  remember  Love^ 
^  ^     Reftore  thy  Servant,  Lord  ; 
Nor  let  a  Father's  chaft'n'mg  prove 
Like  an  Avenger's  Svv 
JI. 
Thine  Arrows  Hick  within  my  Heart  s 

My  Fie  Hi  is  forely  preft  ± 
Between  the  Sorrov/  and  the  Smart, 
My  Spirit  finds-  no  Reft. 
III. 
Sins  a  heavy  Load  appear, 
And  o'er  my  Head  are  gone  ; 
Too  heavy  they  for  me  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t'  atone. 
IV. 
My  Thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  Sea  i 

My  Head  ilill  beading  dowp  -3 
And  I  go  mourning  all  the  Day 
Beneath  my  Father's  Frown. 

Lord,  I  am  weak  r.r.d  broken  Core; 
None  of  my  Pow'rs  are  whole  j 
f  5 
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The  inward  Anguifh  makes  me  rore, 
The  Anguilh  of  my  £oul. 
VI. 
All  my  Defire  to  thee  is  known  •, 
Thine  Eye  counts  ev'ry  Tear, 
And  ev'ry  Sigh  and  ev'ry  Grone 
Is  notic'd  by  thine  Ear. 
VII. 
Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  Hope  ; 

My  God  will  hear  my  Cry, 
My  God  will  bear  my  Spirit  up, 
When  Satan  bids  me  die. 
VIII. 
[My  Foot  is  ever  apt  to  Hide  •, 

My  Foes  rejoice  to  fee't ; 
They  raife  their  Pleafure  and  their  Pride, 
When  they  fupplant  my  Feet. 
IX. 
But  Til  confcfs  my  Guilt  to  thee, 

And  grieve  for  all  my  Sin  •, 
Pll  mourn  how  weak  my  Graces  be, 
And  beg  Support  Divine. 

My  God,  forgive  my  Follies  pad, 

And  be  for  ever  nigh  ; 
C  Lord  of  my  Salvation  hafte, 

Before  thy  Servant  die.] 

Psalm    XXXIX.    1,2,3.    The  Firft  Part 

Waickfulneft  over  the  Tongue  5  or  Prudence 
and  ZeaL 

I. 
HTHUS  I  refolv'd  before  the  Lord  •, 
-*■    *'  Now  will  I  watcli  mj  Tongue, 
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"  Lrft  I  Jet  dp  one  finful  Word, 
4i  Or  do  mv  Neighbour  Wrong." 

u. 

And  if  I'm  e'er  conftrain'd  to  Hay 

With  Men  of  Lives  profane, 
I'll  fa  a  double  Guard  that  Day, 

Nor  let  my  Talk  be  vain. 
III. 
1*11  fcarce  alkw  my  Lips  to  fpeak 

The  pious  Thoughts  I  feel, 
Left  Scoffers  fhould  th'  Occafion  take 

To  mock  my  holy  Zeal. 
IV. 
Yet  if  fomc  proper  Hour  appear, 

I'll  not  be  over-aw'd, 
But  let  rlie  fcorfing  Sinners  hear 

That  I  can  fpeak  tor  God. 

I  have  not  cor.finrd  myfclf  here  to  the  Senfe  of  the  Pfilmift,  but 
ken  Otcafion  trom  the   three  fit  ft    Vcifes  to   write  a  ihort 
H>mn  on  the  GvmmumaU  cj  :t;  dengue. 

Psalm    XXXIX.  4,  5>  6,  7.    The  Second 
Part. 

Tbe  Vanity  cf  Man  as  Mortal, 
I. 
HTE  A  CH  me  the  Mcafure  of  my  Days, 
-*       Thou  Maker  of  my  Frame  j 
L  would  furvey  Life*  narrow  Space, 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

ir. 

A  Span  is  all  that  we  can  boaft,. 

An  Inch  or  two  of  Time  \ 
Man  is  but  Vanity  and  Duft, 

In  all  his  Flow'r  and  Prime.. 
ill. 
See  the  vain  Race  of  Mortals  move 

Like  Shadows  o'er  the  Plain  j 
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They  rage  and  ftrive,  defire  and  love, 

But  all  their  Noife  is  vain. 
IV. 
Some  walk  in  Honour's  gaudy  Show  ; 

Some  dig  for  golden  Ore  ; 
They  toil  for  Heirs,  they  know  not  who, 

And  ftraight  are  feen  no  more. 
V. 
What  mould  I  wifh  or  wait  for  then 

From  Creatures,  Earth  and  Dud  ? 
They  make  our  Expectations  vain, 

And  difappoint  our  Truft. 
VI. 
Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  Hope, 

My  fond  Defires  recall  -, 
I  give  my  mortal  Int'reft  up, 

And  make  my  God  my  All. 

Psalm  XXXIX.  9—i2.  The  Third  Part. 

Sick-Bed  Devotion ;  or  Pleading  without 
Repining. 

I. 

f~^  OD  of  my  Life,  look  gently  down, 
^     Behold  the  Pains  I  feel  ; 
But  1  am  dumb  before  thy  Throne, 

Nor  dare  difpute  thy  Will. 
II. 
Difeafes  are  thy  Servants,  Lord  ; 

They  come  at  thy  Command  ; 
I'll  not  attempt  a  murm'ring  Word 

Againft  thy  chaft'ning  Hand. 
III. 
Yet  I  may  plead  with  humble  Cries, 

Remove  thy  fharp  Rebukes  \ 
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My  Strength  confumes,  my  Spirit  dies, 

Thro1  thy  repeated  S 
IV. 
CruhYd  as  a  Moth  beneath  thy  I  land," 

We  moulder  to  the  Dull  •, 
Our  ieeble  Pow'rs  can  ne'er  uithfhnd, 

And  all  our  Beauty's  lolt. 
V. 
[This  mortal  Life  decays  apace  ; 

How  ibon  the  Bubble's  broke  ! 
Adam,  and  all  his  numerous  Race, 

Are  Vanity  and  Smoke.] 
VI. 
I'm  but  a  Sojourner  be.ow, 

As  all  my  Fathers  were  ; 
May  I  be  well  prepar'd  to  gc, 

When  I  the  Summons  hear. 
Vil. 
But  if  my  Life  be  fpar'd  a  while 

Before  my  la  ft  Remove, 
Thy  Praife  mall  be  my  Bufinefs  flill, 

And  1*11  declare  thy  Love. 

Psalm  XL.    r,  2,  3,  5,  17.  The  Firft  Part, 
Common  Metre. 

A  Swg  of  Deliverance  from  great  Diftrefs. 

I. 

T  Waited  patient  for  the  Lord, 
^  He  bow'd  to  her.r  my  Cry  ; 
Me  faw  me  retting  on  his  Word, 

And  brought  Salvation  nigh. 
H. 
He  rais'd  me  from  a  horrid  Pit, 

Where  mourning  long  1  lay, 
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And  from  my  Bonds  released  my  Feet, 

Deep  Bonds  of  miry  Clav. 
J.I. 
Firm  on  a  Rock  he  made  me  (land,    • 

And  taught  my  chcarful  Tongue 
To  praife  the  Wonders  of  h  s  Hanu, 

in  a  new  thankful  Song. 
IV.   * 
Pll  fpread  his  Works  of  Grace  abroad  ♦, 

The  Saincs  with  Jry  fhall  hear, 
And  Sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 

Their  only  Hope  and  Fear.. 
V. 
How  many  are  thy  Thoughts  of  Love  ! 

Thy  Mercies,  Lord,  how  great ! 
We  have  not  Words  nor  Hours  enough 

Their  Number  to  repeat. 
V). 
When  I'm  afflicted,  poor  and  low, 

And  Light  and  Peace  depart, 
My  God  beholds  my  heavy  Woe,. 

And  bears  me  on  his  Heart. 

Psalm   XL.  6 — 9.    The  Second  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

7 be  Incarnation  and  Sacrifice  of  Christ. 
I, 
¥  I  Tlus  faith  the  Lord,  "  YourWorkis  vain, 
■*■       4l  Give  your  Burnt-off' rings  o'er  \ 
4t  In  dying  Goats  and  Bullocks  (lain 
"  My  Soul  delights  no  more." 
IL 
Then  fpake  the  Saviour,  "  Lo,  I'm  here, 

"  My  God,  to  do  thy  Will  \ 
ct  Whate'er  thy  facred  Books  declare, 
"  Tbj  Servant  fhall  fulfill/* 
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III. 
44  Thy  Law  is  ever  in  my  Sight, 

11  1  keep  it  near  mv  Heart  ; 
44  Mine  Ears  are  opcn'd  with  Delight 

4-  To  what  thy  Lips  impart. " 
IV. 
And  fee,  the  blefl:  Redeemer  comes  ! 

Th'  Eternal  Son  appears  ! 
And  at  th*  appointed  Time  aflumes 

The  Body  God  prepares. 
V. 
Much  he  reveal'd  his  Father's  Grace, 

And  much  his  Truth  he  fhew'd, 
And  preachM  the  Way  of  Righteoufnefs^ 

Where  great  AfTemblies  flood. 
VI. 
His  Father's  Honour  touch'd  his  Heart* 

He  pity'd  Sinners'  Cries,. 
And,  to  fulfil  a  Saviour's  Part, 

Was  made  a  Sacrifice. 

Pa  use. 

vi  r. 
No  Blood  of  Beads  on  Altars  Ihed 

Could  wafh  the  Confcience  clean, 
But  the  rich  Sacrifice  he  paid 

Atones  for  all  our  Sin. 
VIH. 
Then  was  the  great  Salvation  fpread, 

And  Satan's  Kingdom  fhook  ; 
Thus,  by  the  Woman's  promis'd  Seed 

The  Serpent's  Head  was  broke. 

If  David  had  written  this  Pfalm  in  the  Days  of  the  Oofpol,  (urdy 
he  would  have  given  a  much  more  t-xprefs  and  particular  Account 
of  the  Sacrifice  of  Chr  ist,  as  he  harh  done  of  his  Pieaching,  ver, 
9,  ic.  ar.d  enlarged  as  Paul  di-.s  in  ll>.b.  x.  4,  &c.  where  ihisPiajm 
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is  cited.      I  have  done  no  more  therefore   in    this  P-raphrafe,   than 

what  1  am  perfuaded   the  Plaimift   himfelf  won  in  the 

Time  oi'Chr;ftiani:y. 

The  Scriptures  \%h'.ch  I  have  tifec  here  en  th:s  Occafion  are,  Hcb. 

x.  4.    It  is 

aiviy  Sim.      Ver.  5.    A  Body    I  .ft   to^u  p'epar.d  me.      John. 

■'.--:  Glory  of  b.m  tbalfeni  me.      Hcb.  x«  lb.  He  appear  id  to  put 
Sim  by  Ul  Sucrif.ce  of  bimp'f.      Gen,  iti.  1 5.  Tbe  Seed  if  tbe 

W.mar.  Jbalt  brvfe  tbe  Serpent'1  i  liead.- 

Psalm  XL.  5 — io.  Long  Metre. 

Christ  our  Sacrifice. 

I.  wrought*, 

^THE  Wonders,  Lord,  thy  Lo 
■*■  Exceed  our  Praife,furmountcurThouc 
Should  I  attempt  the  long  Detail, 
My  Speech  wou'd  faint,  my  Numbers  fail. 

II. 
No  Blood  of  Beafts  on  Altars  fp'lt, 
Can  cleanfe  the  Souls  of  Men  from  Guilt  \ 
But  thou  haft  fet  before  our  Eyes 
An  all-fufficient  Sacrifice. 

III. 
Lo  !   thine  eternal  Son  appears  ! 
To  thy  Defires  he  bows  his  Ears •, 
Affumes  a  Body  well  prepar'd, 
And  well  performs  a  Woik  fo  hard. 

IV. 
"Behold,  I  come,"  (the  Saviour  cries, 
With  Love  and  Duty  in  his  Eyes) 
44  1  ccrne  to  bear  the  heavy  Load 
"  Of  Sins,  and  do  thy  Will,  my  God  ! 

V. 
"  'Tis  written  in  thy  great  Decree,. 
"  'Tis  in  thy  Book  foretold  of  Me, 
"  I  muft  fulfil  the  Saviour's  Part  \ 
*4  And  lo  !  thy  Law  is  in  my  Heart. 
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\  !. 
4    I'll  magnify  thy  holy  Ltw, 
44  And  Rebels  10  Obetiic  ncr  draw, 
44  When  on  my  Crofs  I'm  lifted  high, 
"  Or  to  my  Crown  above  the  Sky. 

\  II. 
4k  The  Spirit  fhall  defcend  and  (how 
44  What  Thou  haft  done,  and  what  I  do  ; 
44  The  wond'ring  World  fhall  learn  thy  Grace, 
44  Thy  Wifdom,  and  thy  Righteoufnefs." 

Befides  feme  of  the  Siriptures  mentioned  under  the  former  Metre, 

I  have  here  made  ufc  of  ti  i  John  li.  5.   The  Son   of  God 

•'.   Sec.      1  ;  eterti.  24.  He  bare  our  Sins.     I  fa.  xliii. 

2i.  J.:  ,   and  make   it   honourable.     John  xii. 

W  U  draw    ail  Men  to  nn.     John  xti.  14. 

,   arJ  Jbeiv  it  unto  ycu, 

XLI.    i,  2,  3. 
to  the. Poor  ;  or  Pity  to  the  Affi\8td. 

I. 

T)  LEST  is  c:ie  Man  whofe  Bowels  move, 
And  m  It  with  Pity  to  the  Poor  •, 
Jympathifing  Love 
it  his  Feilow-Saints  endure. 
II. 
Mis  I  learl  contrives  for  their  Relief 
More  Good  than  his  own  Hands  can  do  ; 
1  le  in  the  Time  of  gen'ral  Grief 
Shall  find  the  Lord  has  Bowels  too. 

IIL 
His  Soul  (hall  live  fecure  on  Earth, 
With  fecret  BlefTings  on  his  Head, 
When  Drought  and  Peftilence  and  Dearth, 
Around  him  muhip'y  their  Dead. 

IV. 
Cr  if  he  languifh  on  his  Couch, 
God  will  pronounce  his  Sins  forgiv'n, 
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Will  fave  him  with  a  healing  Touch, 
Or  take  his  willing  Soul  to  Heav'n. 

The  ten  laft  Verfes  of  this  Pfalm  are  of  quite  another  Subject,  re- 
lating to  David's  perfonal  Enemies,  which  being  fo  frequency  re- 
peated,  I  have  often  omitted. 

The  pofitive  Buffings  of  long  Life,  Health,  Recovery,  and  Se- 
curity, in  the  midft  of  Dangers,  being  fo  much  promifed  in  the  Old 
Teilament,  and  fo  little  in  the  New  ;  1  have  given  a  Turn  at  the 
End  of  this  Hymn,  to  difcourage  a  too  confident  "Expectation  of  thefe 
temporal  Things,  and  led  the  Soul  to  heavenly  Hopes,  more  agree- 
able to  the  Go. pel. 

Psalm  XLII.  1—5.  The  Firft  Parr. 

Defer  (ion  and  Hope ;  or  Complaint  of  Ab fence 
from  public  Worfaip. 
I. 

WITH  earned  Longings  of  the  Mind, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  look  ; 
So  pants  the  hunted  Hart  to  find 
And  tafte  the  cooling  Brook. 
II. 
When  mall  I  fee  thy  Courts  of  Grace, 

And  meet  my  God  again  ? 
So  long  an  Abfence  from  thy  Face 
My  Heart  endures  with  Pain. 
III. 
Temptations  vex  my  weary  Soul, 

And  Tears  are  my  Repaft  •, 
The  Foe  infults  without  Controul, 
"  And.  where's  your  God  at  lad  ?" 
IV. 
'Tis  with  a  mournful  Pleafure  now 

I  think' on  ancient  Days  : 
Then  to  thy  Houfe  did  Numbers  go 
And  all  our  Work  was  Praife. 

V- 
But  why's  my  Soul  funk  down  fo  far 

Beneath  this  heavy  Load  ? 
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Why  do  my  Thoughts  indulge  Dcfpiir, 

And  iin  again  It  my  God  ? 
VI. 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  whofe  mighty  Hand 

Can  all  thy  Woes  remove  ; 
For  I  (hall  yet  before  him  (land, 

And  fing  relloring  Love. 

Psalm  XLU.   6— 11.  The  Second  Part. 

Melancholy  Tboug' ts  reproved',  or  H^e  xn 
/IffliEUon. 

I. 
A  TY  Spirit  finks  within  me,  Lord  ; 
****  But  I  will  call  thy  Name  to  mind, 
And  Times  of  pad  Diftrefs  record, 
When  I  have  found  my  God  was  kind. 

If. 
Huge  Troubles  with  tumultuous  Noife 
Swell  like  a  Sea,  and  round  me  fpreadj 
Thy  Water-fpouts  drown  all  my  Joys, 
And  rifing  Waves  roll  o'er  my  Head. 

III. 
Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  Love 
When  1  addrels  his  Throne  by  Day  : 
Nor  in  the  Night  his  Grace  remove  •, 
The  Night  fhall  hear  me  fing  and  pray. 

IV. 
I'll  cafl  myfelf  before  his  Feet, 
And  fay,  "  My  God,  my  heav'nly  Rock  ! 
"  Why  doth  thy  Love  fo  long  forget 
41  The  Soul  that  grones  beneath  thy  Stroke?" 

V. 
I'll  chide  my  Heart  that  finks  fo  low, 
Why  fhould  my  Soul  indulge  her  Grief  ? 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  and  praile  him  too  » 
He  is  my  Reft,  my  lure  Relief. 
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vr. 

Thy  Light  and  Truth  (hall  guide  me  dill ; 
Thy  Word  fhall  my  bed  Thoughts  employ,. 
And  lead  me  to  thine  heav'nly  Hill,' 
My  God,  my  moil  exceeding  Joy  ! 

The  43d  Pfalm   is  Co  near  akin   to  this,  that  I  have  omitted  it, 
only  borrowing  the  3d  and  4th  Verfes  to  conclude  this  Hymn. 

Psalm   XLIV.   i,  2,  3,  3,  15 — 26. 

The  Church's  Complaint  in  Perfection. 
I. 
T   ORD,  we  have  heard  thy  Works  of  old, 
-"     Thy  Works  of  Pow'r  and  Grace, 
When  to  our  Ears  our  Fathers  told 

The  Wonders  of  their  Days : 
II. 
How  thou  didft  build  thy  Churches  here, 

And  make  thy  Gofpel  known  ; 
Amongft  them  did  thine  Arm  appear, 

Thy  Light  and  Glory  fhone. 
III. 
In  God  they  boafted  all  the  Day  •, 

And  in  a  chearful  Throng 
Did  Thoufands  meet  to  praife  and  pray, 

And  Grace  was  all  thdr  Song. 
IV. 
But  now  our  Souls  are  feiz'd  with  Shame, 

Confufion  fills  our  Face, 
To  hear  the  Enemy  blafpheme, 

And  Fools  reproach  thy  Grace, 
v. 
Yet  have  we  not  forgot  our  God, 

Nor  falfly  dealt  with  Heav'n  ; 
Nor  have  our  Steps  declin'd  the  Road 

Of  Duty  thou  haft  giv'n. 
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A  !. 
Tho'  -Dragons  all  around  us  rore 

With  their  delhuctive  Breath, 
And  thine  own  Maud  has  bruis'd  us  fore, 

Hard  by  the  Gates  of  Death. 

Pause. 

vjt. 
W«  are  expos'd  all  Day  to  die 

As  Martyrs  for  thy  Caule, 
As  Sheep  for  Slaughter  bound  we  lie 

By  iharp  and  bloody  Laws. 
VIII. 
Awake,  arife,  Almighty  Lord  ! 

Why  fieeps  thy  wonted  Grace  ? 
Why  mould  we  look  like  Men  abhorr'd-, 

Or  banifli'd  from  thy  Face? 

Wilt  thou  for  ever  caft  us  off, 

And  (till  neglect  our  Cries? 
For  ever  hide  thy  hcav'my  Love 

From  our  afflicted  Eyes  ? 
X. 
Down  to  the  Dud  cur  Soul  is  bow'd3 

And  dies  upon  the  Ground  ; 
Rife  for  our  Help,  rebuke  the  Proud, 

And  all  their  Pow'rs  confound. 
Xf. 
Redeem  us  from  perpetual  Shame, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  God  ; 
We  plead  the  Honours  of  thy  Name, 

Tke  Merits  of  thy  Blood. 
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Psalm  XLV.  The  Firft  Part.  Short  Metre. 

Tbi  GLry  of  Christ  ;  the  Succefs  of  tht 
G  of  pel  \  and  the  Gentile  Church. 
I. 
A/TY  Saviour  and  my  King, 
IV i.   j>hy  Beauties  are  Divine  ; 

Thy  L'ps  with  Blefiings  overflow  ; 
And  ev'ry  Grace  is  thine. 

II. 
Now  make  thy  Glory  known  \ 
Gird  on  thy  dreadful  Sword, 
And  ride  inMajefty  to  fpread 
The  Conquefts  of  thy  Word. 

III. 
Strike  thro'  thy  ftubborn  Foe>, 
Or  melt  their  Hearts  t'  obey* 
While  Juftice,  Meeknefs,  Grace  and  Truth, 
Attend  thy  glorious  Way. 

IV. 
Thy  Laws,  O  God,  are  right ; 
Thy  Throne  fhall  ever  ftand  : 
And  thy  victorious  Gofpel  proves 
A  Scepttr  in  thy  Hand. 

V. 
[Thy  Father  and  thy  God 
Hath  without  Meafure  fhed 
His  Spirit  like  a  joyful  Oil 
T*  anoint  thy  facred  Head  ] 

VI. 
[Behold  at  thy  right  Hand 
The  Gentile  Church  is  feen, 
Like  a  fair  Bride  in  rich  Attire, 
And  Princes  guard  the  Queen.] 
>to  bioW 


PSALM     XLV.  If] 

}  air  Bri  'e,  rec^ivr  his  Love  : 

Forget  thy  Father's  Houlc  ; 
Forfake  thy  (:»ods,  thy  Idol-Gods, 

And  pay  thy  Lord  thy  Vow*,. 
\  III. 

O  let  thy  God  and  King 

Thy  iweetdt  Thoughts  employ  ; 
Thy  Children  (hall  his  Honour  Ting 

In  Palaces  or  Joy. 

This  Pfalm  is  *  Deftriution  of  the  perfonal  Glories  of  Cm*  i  s  T, 
and  the  Succel's  of  his  CJ<  fp.l  j  and  probiblv  it  refers  to  the  Gentile 
Cliurvh,  bccaafe  Are  is  bid  to  forget  btt  Fatbits  Houfr  j  all  under 
the  Type  of"  Solomon's  Marriage  to  Pharaoh's  Daoght.  r. 

Slant  j  v.  John  iii.  3^..  G(,J  givttb  tut  tie  Afirit  by  Meajure 
unto  h 

Psalm  XLV.     Common  Metre. 
The  perfonal  Glories  and  Government  of  Chr  ist. 

I. 
I'LL  fpeak  the  Honours  of  my  King  ; 
A      His  Form  divinely  fair ; 
None  of  the  Sons  of  mortal  Rxe 
May  with  the  Lord  compare. 
IL 
Sweet  is  thy  Speech,  and  heav'niy  Grace 

Upon  thy  Lips  is  flied  : 
Thy  God  with  BlelTings  infinite 
Hath  crown'd  thy  facred  Head. 
III. 
Gird  on  thy  Sword,  victorious  Prince  ! 

Ride  with  majeftic  Sway  : 
Thy  Terror  mail  ftrilce  thro'  thy  Foes, 
And  make  the  World  obey. 
IV. 
Thy  Throne,  O  God,  for  ever  ftands  * 
Thy  Word  of  Grace  (hall  prove 
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A  peaceful  Scepter  in  ttry  Hands,  ^ 

To  rule  thv  Saints  bv  Love. 
\ 
Jufticeand  i'rutrv  attend  thee  Hill, 

But  Mercy  is  thy  Choice  ;  I    M  *** 

And  God,  thy* God,  thy  Soul  mall  fill 

With  moil  peculiar  Joys. 

Psalm  XLV.  The  Firft  Part.  Long  Metre, 
Tbe  Glory  of  Christ,  and  Power  of  his  GofpeL 

"TVTOW  be  my  Heart  infpir'd  to  fing 
■^    The  Glories  of  my  Saviour-King, 
Jesus  the  Lord  ;  how  heav'nly  fair 
His  Form!  How  bright  his  Beauties  ar. 

ft: 

O'er  all  the  Sons  of  human  Race 
He  mines  with  a  fuperior  Grace  •, 
Love  from  his  Lips  divinely  flows, 
And  BleffiriQs  all  his  State  compofe. 

III. 
Drtfs  thee  in  Arms,  moft  mighty  Lord  ! 
Gird  on  the  Terror  of  thy  Sword  ! 
In  Majefty  and  Glory  ride, 
With  Truth  and  Meeknefs  at  thy  Side. 

IV. 
Thine  Anger,  like  a  pointed  Dart, 
Shall  pierce  the"  Foes  of  ftubborn  Heart : 
Or  Wort:  kind  and  fweet 

Shall  melc  the  I  I  thf  Fecr. 

Thy  Throne,  G  God,  for  ever 

Grace  is  the 

Th- 

Jufticc  aad%ac 
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VI. 
Odd,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  (lied 
H»s  Oil  of  Gladnefs  on  thy  Head, 
And  with  his  facred  Spirit  bled 
Hts  firrt  born  Son  above  the  reft. 

Psalm  LV.  The  Second  Part.  Long  Metre. 

Christ  and  bis  Church  \  or  the  Myjlical 
Marriage. 

I. 
r"PHE  King  of  Saints,  how  fair  his  Face, 

*     Adorn'd  with  Ma]trity  and  Grace  ! 
He  comtfs  with  BlefTings  from  Above, 
And  wins  the  Nations  to  his  Love. 

II. 
At  his  right  Hand  our  Eyes  behold 
The  Queen  array'd  in  pureft  Gold  : 
The  Woild  admires  her  heav'nly  Drefs  \ 
Her  Robe  of  Joy  and  Righteouihefs. 

III. 
He  forms  her  Beauties  like  his  own  5 
He  calls  and  feats  hear  near  his  Throne: 
Fair  Stranger,  let  thine  Heart  forget 
The  Idols  of  thy  native  State. 

IV. 
So  (hall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 
In  thee,  the  FavVite  of  his  Choice  \ 
Let  him  be  lov'd  and  yet  ador'd, 
For  he's  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

V. 
O  happy  Hour,  when  thou  (halt  rile 
To  his  fair  Palace  in  the  Skies, 
And  all  thy  Sons  (a  num'rous  Train) 
Each  like  a  Piince  in  Glory  reign. 
G 
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vr. 
Let  endlefs  Honours  crown  his  Head  * 
Let  ev'ry  Age  his  Praifes  fpread  *, 
While  we  with  chearful  Songs  approve 
The  Condefcenfions  of.  his  Love. 

See  the  Nous  on  the  Short  Metre. 

Psalm  XLVI.   The  Firft  Parr. 


The  Church's  Safely  and  Triumph  among 

National  Deflations. 

| 
f^  OD  is  the  Refuge  of  his  Saints, 

^  ^   When  Storms  of  ftiarp  Diftrefs  invade  \ 

Ere  we  can  offer  our  Complaints, 

Behold  him  prefent  with  his  Aid. 

II. 
Let  Mountains  from  ih?ir  Seats  be  hurl'd 
Down  to  the  Deep,  and  buried  there  : 
Convulfions  (hake  the  folid  World, 
Our  Faith  mall  nev.r  yield  to  Fear. 

III. 
Loud  may  the  troubled  Ocean  rore, 
In  facred  Peace  our  Souls  abide  •, 
While  ev'ry  Nation,  ev'ry  Shore, 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  fwelling  Tide* 

IV. 
There  is  a  Stream,  whofe  gentle  Flow 
Supplies  the  City  of  our  God  \ 
Life,  Love  and  Joy,  dill  gliding  thro', 
And  wat'ring  our  divine  Abode. 

V. 
That  facred  Stream,  thine  holy  Wod, 
That  all  our  raging  Fear  contrculs: 
Sweet  Peace  thy  Pro  miles  afford, 
And  give  new  Strength  to  fainting  Souls* 


PSALM     XLVI.  ir; 

VI. 
Sion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  Love, 
Secure  againft  a  threat'ning  Hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  Foundations  move, 
Built  on  his  Truth,  and  arm'd  with  Pow'r. 

Psalm  XLVI.  The  Second  Part. 

God  figbls  for  bis  Church. 
I. 
ET  Sion  in  her  King  rejoice, 
*^*  Tho'  Tyrants  rage,  and  Kingdoms  rife  j 
He  utiers  his  Almighty  Voice, 
The  Nations  melt,  the  Tumult  dies. 

II. 
The  Lop  d  of  old  for  Jacob  fought ; 
And  Jacob's  God  is  ftill  our  Aid  •, 
Behold  the  Works  his  Hand  has  wrought! 
Whit  Deflations  he  has  made ! 

in. 

From  Sea  to  Sea  thro'  all  the  Shores 
He  makes  the  Noife  of  Battle  ceafe  : 
When  from  on  high  his  Thunder  rores, 
He  awes  the  trembling  World  to  Peace. 

IV. 
He  breaks  the  Bow,  he  cuts  the  Spear ; 
Chariots  he  burns  with  heav'nly  Flame  j 
Keep  Silence  all  the  Earth,  and  hear 
The  Sound  and  Glory  of  his  Name. 

V. 
M  Be  ftill,  and  learn  that  I  am  God  ; 
"  I'll  be  exalted  o'er  the  Lands  •, 
*c  I  will  be  known  and  fear'd  abroad ; 
M  But  ftill  my  Throne  in  Sion  ftands." 

G    2 
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VI. 
O  Lord  of  Hofts,   Almighty  King  ! 
While  we  fo  nrar  thy  Pretence- dwell, 
Our  Faith  fhall  fit  fecure  and  fing 
Defiance  to  the  Gates  of  Hell. 

PSA  LM    XLVII. 

Christ  Ajcendlng  and  Reigning. 

I. 
f^\  For  a  Shout  of  facred  Joy 
*  To  God  the  Sov'reign  King  ! 

Let  ev'ry  Land  their  Tongues  employ, 
And  Hymns  of  Triumph  fing. 

n 

Jesus  our  God  afcends  on  high! 

His  heav'nly  Guards  around, 
Attend  him  riling  thro*  the  Sky 

With  Trumpet's  joyful  Sound. 
III. 
While  Angels  fhout  and  praife  their  King, 

Let  Mortals  learn  their  Strains : 
Let  all  the  Earth  his  Honour  fing  ; 

O'er  all  the  Earth  he  reigns. 
IV. 
Rehearfe  his  Praife  with  Awe  profound  \ 

Let  Knowledge  lead  the  Song  •, 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  folemn  Sound, 

Upon  a  thoughtlefs  Tongue. 

In  lfr'el  flood  his  ancient  Throne  ;    lirfW 

He  lov'd  that  chofen  Race  : 
But  now  he  carls  the  World  his  own, 

And  Heathens  taftc  his  Grace. 
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\  i 
The  Britifh  I  (lands  arc  the  Lord's, 

There  Abraham's  God  is  known  ; 
While  Pow'rs  and  Princes,  Shiekisand Swords, 
Submit  before  his  Throne. 

Tbc  Afcent  of  Christ  into  Heaven  is  typified  in  this  Pfalm,  by 
thr  Aik  brought  up  to  Zion,  i  S.im  vi.  15.  And  the  Kingdom  of 
Cm  1st  among  the  Gentiles,  is  here  represented  by  David's  Viftory 
over  the  Nations,  vr.  3.  1  have  chofen  to  omit  the  Tvpe,  and 
do  Honour  to  my  afcendinj  and  reigning  Saviour  in  more  expiefs 
Language. 

Psalm  XLVIIL   1  —  8.  The  Firft  Part. 

The  Gmrch  is  the  Honour  and  Safety  of  a 
Nation. 

I. 
[f~^  REAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
^*  And  let  his  Praife  be  great ; 
He  makes  his  Churches  his  Abode, 
His  moft  delightful  Seat. 

II 
Thefe  Temples  of  his  Grace, 
How  beautiful  they  (land  ! 
The  Honours  of  our  native  Place, 
And  Bulwarks  of  our  Land.] 

III. 
In  Sion  God  is  known, 
A  Refuge  in  Diftrefs  : 
How  bright  has  his  Salvation  fhone 
Through  all  her  Palaces ! 

tt\ 
When  Kings  againft  herjoin'd, 
And  faw  the  Lord  was  there, 
In  wild  Confufion  of  the  Mind 
They  fled  with  hafty  Fear, 
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When  Navies  tall  and  proud 

Attempt  to  fpoil  our  Peace, 
He  fends  his  Tempeft  roring  loudv 

And  finks  them  in  the  Seas. 
VI. 

Oft  have  our  Fathers  told, 

Our  Eyes  have  often  feen, 
How  well  our  God  fecures  the  Fold 

Where  his  own  Sheep  have  been. 
VII. 

In  ev'ry  new  Diftrefs 

We'l!  to  his  Houie  repair, 
We'll  think  upon  his  wond'rous  Grace, 

And  feek  Deliv'rance  there. 

Psalm  XLVIII.  10—14.  The  Second  Part. 


'be  Beauty  of  the  Church  \  otGo0tWAJtff 
and  Order, 


J7  A  R  as  thy  Name  i*  known, 

*■     T he  World  declares  thy  praile  ; 
Thy  Saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  Throne, 

Tir/ir  Songs  of  Honour  raife. 
II. 

With  Joy  let  Judah  (land 

On  Sioh's  chofen  Hill, 
Proclaim  the  Wonders  of  thy  Hani, 

And  Counfels  of  thv  Will. 
Til. 

Let  Strangers  walk  around 

The  City  where  we  dwell, 
Compafs  and  view  thine  holy  Ground, 

And  mark  the  Building  well'; 
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IV. 

The  Orders  of  thy  i  Joufe, 

The  Worfhip  of  thy  Court, 
The  chearful  Sengs,  the  iolemn  Vo- 

And  nuke  a  fair  Report. 
V. 

How  decent  and  how  wife  ! 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Beyond  the  Pomp  that  charms  the  llt  i    , 

And  Rites  adorn'd  with  Gold. 
VI. 

The  God  we  worfhip  now 

Will  guide  us  till  we  die  ; 
Will  be  our  God  while  here  below, 

And  ours  above  die  Sky. 

Psalm  XLIX.  6—14.  The  Firft  Tart. 
Common  Metre. 

Pride  and  Death  -,  or  the  Vanity  of  Life  and 
Riches. 
A. 
1VTHY  doth  the  Man  of  Riches  grow 
*   *        To  Iniblence  and  Pride, 
To  fee  his  Wealth  and  Honours  Row 
With  ev'rv  rifing  Tide  ? 
II. 
[Why  doth  he  treat  the  Poor  with  Scorn, 

Made  of  the  felf-fame  Clay, 
And  boaft  as  tho'  his  Flefh  was  bora 
Of  better  Dull  than  they  ?] 
III. 
Not  all  his  Treafures  can  procure 

His  Soul  a  fhort  Reprieve, 
Redeem  from  Death  one  guilty  Hour, 
Or  make  his  Brother  live. 
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IV. 
[Life  is  a  Bleftlng  can't  be  fold, 

The  Ran  Tom  is  too  high  ; 
Juflice  will  ne'er  be  brib'd  with  Gold, 

That  Man  may  never  die. J 
V. 
He  fees  the  Brutifh  and  the  Wife, 

The  Tim'rous  and  the  Brave, 
Qu»t  their  Poilefljons,  clofe  their  Eyes, 

And  haften  to  the  Grave. 
VI. 
Yet  'tis  his  inward  Thought  and  Pride,— 

f*  My  Houie  fnall  ever  (land  : 
44  And  that  my  Name  may  long  abide, 

"  I'll  give  it  to  my  Land." 
VII. 
Vain  are  his  Thoughts,  his  Hopes  are  loft  ; 

How  Toon  his  Mem'ry  dies ! 
H»*  Name  is  written  in  the  Duft 

Where  his  own  Carcafe  lies. 

Pause, 

VIII, 
This  is  the  Folly  of  their  Way  •, 
And  yet  their  Sons,  as  vain, 
Approve  the  Words  their  Fathers  fay, 
And  aft  their  Works  again. 
IX. 
Men  void  of  Wifdom  and  of  Grace, 

If  Honour  raile  them  high, 
Live  like  the  Bead,  a  thoughtlefs  Race, 
And  like  the  Beaft  they  die. 
X. 
[Laid  in  the  Grave  like  filly  Sheep, 
Death  feeds  upon  them  there, 
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Till  the  laft  Trumpet  breaks  their  Sleep, 
In  l'error  and  Defpair.J 

Psalm  XLIX.  Vcr.  14,  15.  The  Second  Part. 
Common  Metre. 
Death  and  the  RefurreZion. 
I. 
VE  Sons  of  Pride,  that  hate  the  Juft, 
-*-       And  trample  on  the  Poor, 
When  Death  has  brought  you  down  to  Duft, 
Your  Pomp  Hi  a  11  rile  no  more. 
II. 
The  laft  great  Day  fhall  change  the  Scene  5 

When  will  that  Hour  appear  ? 
When  fhall  the  Juft  revive,  and  reign    . 
O'er  all  that  lcorn'd  them  here  ? 
III. 
God  will  my  naked  Soul  receive, 
When  fcp'rate  from  the  Flefh  \ 
And  break  the  Prifon  of  the  Grave, 
To  raife  my  Bones  afrefh. 
IV. 
Ileav'n  is  my  everlafting  Home  •, 

IV  Inheritance  is  fure  \ 
Let  men  of  Pride  their  Rage  refitm?, 
But  I'll  repine  no  more. 

P  l  a  l  m  XLIX.     Long  Metre. 

1'be  rich  Sinner's  Deaths    and  the  dain^s 
Refurritiion. 
I. 
TVfHY  do  the  Proud  infuk  the  Poor, 

And  boaft  the  large  Eftates  they  bave  ? 
How  vain  are  Riches  to  fecure 
Their  haughty  Owners  from  the  Grave ! 
c  5 
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II. 
They  can't  redeem  one  Hour  from  Death, 
"With  all  the  Wealth  in  which  they  trull ; 
Nor  give  a  dying  Brother  Breath, 
When  God  commands  him  down  to  Duft. 

III. 
There  the  dark  Earth  and  difmal  Shade 
Shall  clafp  their  naked  Bodies  round  j 
That  Flefh  fo  delicately  fed, 
Lies  cold,  and  molders  in  the  Ground. 

IV. 
Like  thoughtlefs  Sheep  the  Sinner  dies, 
Laid  in  the  Grave  for  Worms  to  eat  * 
The  Saints  fhall  in  the  Morning  rife, 
And  find  th'  OpprefTor  at  their  Feet. 

V. 
His  Honours  perim  in  the  Duft, 
And  Pomp  and  Beauty,  Birth  and  Blood: 
That  glorious  Day  exalts  the  Juft 
To  full  Dominion  o'r  the  Proud. 

VI. 
My  Saviour  fhall  my  Life  reftore, 
And  raife  me  from  my  dark  Abode  : 
My  Flefh  and  Soul  fhall  part  no  more; 
But  dwell  for  ever  near  my  God. 

Psal  m    L.    1—6.     The  Firft  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

The  I  aft  Judgment  \  or  the  Saints  rewarded. 

i . 
HHHE  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  Throne 
-*■     Bids  the  whole  Earth  draw  nigh  : 
The  Nations  near  the  riling  Sun, 
And  near  the  Weftern  Sky, 
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11. 
1  more  (hall  bold  Blafphemers  fay, 
u  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin  •," 
No  more  abufe  his  long  Delay, 
Tb  Impudence  and  Sin. 
III. 
Thron'd  on  a  Cloud  our  God  (hall  come, 

Bright  Flames  prepare  his  Way  •, 
Thunder  and  Darknefs,   Fire  and  Storm, 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  Day. 
IV. 
Ileav'n  from  above  his  Call  mail  hear, 

A  raiding  Angels  come  ; 
And  Firth  and  Hell  (hall  know  and  fear 
His  Jullice  and  their  Doom. 
V. 
1    livit  gather  all  my  Saints  (Fie  cries) 
ct  Tr  at  made  their  Peace  with  God 
4<  By  the  Redeemer's  Sacrifice, 
"And  ieaPd  it  with  his  Blood. 

VI.  (Light, 

14  Their  Faith  and  Works  brought  forth  to 

;  m  :ke  the  World  confefs 
"  My  Sentence  of  Reward  is  right, 
"  Arid  Fltav'n  adoFe  my  Grace." 

Psalm  L.  vn\  2\  10,  11,  14,  15,  23.  The 
S-iond  i>arc.     Common  Metre. 

Obedience  is  better  than  Scurifice. 

F  (Field.*, 

THUS  faith  the  Lord,  «  The  fpacious 
A     "  And  Hocks  and  Herds  arc  mine  ; 
«  O'er  all  the  Cattle  of  the  Hills, 
*4  I  claim  a  Right  Divine, 
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u. 
"  I  afk  no  Sheep  for  Sacrifice, 

"  Nor  Bullocks  burnt  with  Fne  •, 
"  To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  praife, 

41  Is  all  that  I  require. 
I'll. 
u  Call  upon  me  when  Trouble's  near, 

"  My  Hand  (hall  fet  thee  free  * 
•*  Then  (hail  thy  thankful  Lips  declare 

M  The  Honour  due  to  Me. 
IV. 
••  The  Man  that  offers  humble  Praife, 

"  He  glorifies  me  btft  : 
!•  And  thofe  that  tread  my  holy  Ways, 

M  Shall  my  Salvation  tafte." 

Psalm  L.    ver.   i,  5,  8,  16,21,  22.     The 

Third  Part.     Common  Metre. 

3 

The  Judgment  of  Hypocrites. 

I.  (defcend, 

"XX7HEN    Christ  to   Judgment   mall 

v       And  Saints  furround  their  Lord, 
He  calls  the  Nations  to  attend, 
And  hear  his  awful  Word. 
II 
M  Not  for  the  want  of  Bullocks  (lain 

•«  Will  I  the  World  reprove  ; 
M  Altars  and  Rites  and  Forms  are  vain, 
"  Without  the  Fire  of  Love. 
III. 
41  And  what  have  Hypocrites  to  do 

•*  To  bring  their  Sacrifice  ? 
"  They  call  my  Statutes  juft  and  true 
u  But  deal  in  Theft  and  Lies. 
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IV. 
11  Could  you  expect  to  'lea;  e  my  Sight, 

44  And  fin  without  controul  P 
44  But  1  (hall  briny;  your  Crimes  to  Light* 

44  With  Anguifh  in  your  Soul." 
V. 
Confider,  ye  that  flight  the  Lord, 

Before  his  Wrath  appear  ; 
If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  Sword, 

There's  noDeliv'rer  there. 

Psalm  L.  The  Third  Part,  Long  Metre. 


O 
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I. 
r~F'HE  LoRD,theJudge,  his  Churches  warns^ 
-*-     Let  Hypocrites  attend  and  fear, 
Who  place  their  Hopes  in  Rites  and  Forms, 
Bat  make  not  Faith  nor  Love  their  Care- 

II. 
Vile  Wretches  dare  rehearfe  his  Name, 
With  Lips  of  Falfhood  and  Deceit  j 
A  Friend  or  Brother  they  defame, 
And  footh  and  flatter  thofe  they  hate.  I 

III. 
They  watch  to  do  their  Neighbours  Wrong, 
Yet  dare  to  feek  their  Maker's  Face  •, 
They  take  his  Cov'nant  on  their  Tongue,- 
But  break  his  Laws,  abule  his  Grace. 

IV. 
To  Heav'n  they  lift  their  Hands  unclean, 
DenTd  with  Lull,  defil'd  with  Blood-, 
By  Night  they  practice  ev'ry  Sin, 
By  Day  their  Mouths  draw  near  to  God* 
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V.  on  z'sistfT 

And  while  his  Judgments  long  delay, 
They  grow  iecure  and  fin  the  more  -9 
They  think  he  fleeps  as  well  as  they, 
And  puc  far  off  the  dreadful  Hour. 

VI. 
O  dreadful  Hour !   when  God  draws  near, 
And  fees  their  Crimes  before  their  E)e.x ! 
His  V\7  rath,  their  guilty  Soul  (hall  tear, 
And  no  Deliverer  dare  to  rife. 

This  Pfalm  having  a  plain  Reference  to  the  Lofi  Judgment,  T 
have  in  the  riift  Past  omitted  every  Thing  that  might  cbicure  the 
Senieof  it. 

The  latter  Part  of  this  P/alm  being  defigned  to  expofe  and  terrify 
all  fornnal  Woi (nippers  ano  Hypocrite*,  1  have  formed  two  or  three 
Hymns  on  that  Subject,  with  feme  Tranfpofition  and  Paraphrafe  of 
the  Verfes  \  but  1  have  kept  the  fame  Introduction  ftill,  by  repeat- 
ing the  fir  ft  Verie  of  the  Pfalm. 

PsalmL.     To  a  new  Tune. 

The  hft  Judgment. 
I,    . 

THE  Lord,  the  SovVeign,  fends  his  Sumn:on?  forth, 
Calls  the  South  Nations^  and  awakes  the  North  ; 
From  Fail  to  Weft  the  founding  Orders  fpread, 
Thro'  dtilant  Worlds,  and  Regions  of  the  Dead  : 
No  more  mall  Atheifts  mock  his  Jong  Delay  : 
His  Vengeance  fleeps  no  more :  Behold  the  Day  ! 

Behold  the  J'Jige  defcends,  his  Guards  are  nigh  j 
Tern  pelt  anc-  ine  attend  him  down  the  Sky  ; 
Heav'n,  Eat  th  and  Heli  draw  near;  let  all  Things  corns, 
To  hear  his  Juiiice,  and  the  Sinner's  Doom  : 
But  gather  firil  my  Saints,   (the  Judge  commands) 
Bring  them,  ve  Angels,  irom  their  diftant  Lands.. 

III. 
Bene:.  (lands  for  ever  good, 

Seal'd  by  ti  '  Sacrifice  in  Blood, 

And  f  •  Names  j  the  Greek,  the  Jew, 

That  orfhip  or  the  New, 
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There's  no  DiilincYion  here;  coire  frread  their  7  hrones. 
And  near  pic  feat  my  i  my  Sons. 

JV. 
It  their  Almighty  S.wjour  ar.J  th. 
I  am  their  Judge  :  Ye  Heav'n*  proclaim  abroad 
My  juil  eternal  Sentence,  and  declare 
Thole  awful  Truths  thatS  nners  dread  to  hear  : 
Sinners  in  Zion,  tremble  and  re:i  e  -. 
I  doom  thee,  painted  Hypocrite,  to  Fire 

V. 
Not  for  the  want  of  Goats  or  Bullocks  flain 
Do  I  condemn  thee;  Bu!'s  and  Goats  are  vain 
Without  the  Frames  of  Lcve.      In  v.iin  the  Store 
Of  brutal  OfT'nngs  that  were  mine  before; 
are  the  tamer  Brails  and  favage  B; 
,  Herds  and  Held?,  and  Fortfts  where  they  fctd. 
VI. 
If  I  were  hungry,  would  I  aP*  thee  Food  ? 
When  did  I  tbirft  or  drink  (fey  Bullocks  Blood? 
Can  1  be  fiatter'd  with  thy  cringing  Bows, 
Thy  folenin  ChattVings  and  fantaftic  Vows  ? 
Are  my  Eyes  charm'd  thy  Veflments  to  behold, 
Glaring  in  Gems,  and  gay  in  woven  Gold  r 

VII. 
Unthinking  Wretch  ?  how  couldft  thou  hope  to  pleafs 
A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  fuch  Toys  as  thefe? 
While  with  my  Grace  and  Sutotct  on  thy  Tongue, 
Thou  lov'ft  Deceit,  and  deft  thy  Brother  Wrong  ! 
In  vain  to  pious  Forms  thy  Ztal  pretends, 
Thieves  and  Adult'rers  are  thy  chofen  Friends. 

ViH. 
Silent  I  waited  with  long-futT'ring  Love, 
But  diGit.  thou  hope  that  I  fhould  ne'er  reprove  ? 
And  cheriih  iuch  an  impious  Thought  w.thin, 
That  God  the  righteous  woald  indulge  thy  Sin  ? 
Behold  my  Terrors  now  ;  my  Tnunders  roll, 
And  thy  own  Crimes  aitright  toy  guiity  Soul, 

IX. 
Sinners,  awake  betimes ;  ye  Fools  be  wife ; 
Awake  before  this  dreadful  Morning  rife  ; 

£  s  your  vainThoughts.yourcrooked  Works  amend; 
¥ly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  Friend  -, 
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I-crt,  like  a  Lion,  his  laft  Vengeance  tear" 
Your  t;cir>bling  Souls,  and  no  Dtliv'rer  near. 

In  this  Metre,  as  in  fome  of  the  former,  I  have  taken  evident 
Occaih'n  irum  this  Ptalm  to  rtprci  nt  the  (aft  Judgment,  and  have 
thereto  e  kftvat  th;>fe  Veifes  i>ut  fefrjri  to  interrupt  th?.t  Senfe. 

Siatix-a  iii.    All  the  Saints  have    made  a    Cwenani  ipub   God 
if  Sacr f.ct,  (is  in  the  Text)  and,  as  it  were,   fct  their  Names  to. 
God's  Covenant  of  Grace,  ratified   by   the  Sacrifice  ofCHRjfVof 
eternal  Vi-tus  j  though  the  Jews  citri   it  in   the  ancient  Forms  of 
Worflvp,  and  the  Gentiles  in  the  new. 

Stunsij  vi,  vii.  As  tbe  Jewifh  formal  Wcrfrippers  contented 
themfelvcs  with  Bornt-offeriniS,  &c.  and  truftta  in  them  j_  to 
Hypocrites  in  Chriltian;ty  build  their  Hopes  upon  Outward  Forms, 
^ay  Ceremonies,  rs^id  Auftenties,  fanciful  Vo*i,  &"e. 

Psalm  L.     To  the  old  proper  Tune. 

The  laft  Judgment] 

I. 

TH  E  God  of  Glory  fends  his- Summons  forth. 
Calls  the  South  Nations,  and  awakes  the  North': 
From  Eaft  to  Weft  the  fov'reign  Orders  fpread, 
Thro'  diftaot  Worlds  and  Regiors  of  the  Dead. 

The  Trumpet  founds;  Hell  trembles;  Heav'nrijoices; 
Lift  up  your  Heads,  ye  Saints,  w;th  chearful  Voices; 
II. 
No  more  fhall  Atheifts  mock  his  long  Delay  ; 
His  Vengeance  fleeps  no  more  :  Behold  the  Day  ; 
Behold  the  Judge  delcends ;  hisGuard>  are  nigh  v 
Tempeib  arrd  Fire  attend  him  down  the  Sky. 
When  God  appears  a.l  Nature  /hail  adore  him  ; 
While  Sinners  tremble,  Saints  rejoice  before  mm. 
III. 
•'  Heav'n>  Earth,  and  Hell,  draw  near :  Let  all  Thing* 

[come, 
"  To  hear  my  Juftice  and  the  Sinner's  Doom ; 
44  But  gather  nrft  my  Saints :  (the  Judge  commands) 
M  Bring  them,  ye  Angels,  from  their  diftarx  Lands." 
When  Christ  returns,  wake  ev'ry  chearful  Pallion; 
And  fhout,  ye  Saints !   He  comes  for  your  Salvation* 
*      IV. 
••  Behold  I  my  Cov'nant  ilands  for  ever  good, 
«'  Scal'4  by  th\  eternal  Sacriici;  in  Blooa, 


- 
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«  And  fign'd  wkh  ill  their  Names  i  the  Greek,  the  jew  ! 
"  Tnat  paid  ihc  ancient  Worfhip  or  the  New." 

There's  no  Dift  indtion  here,  join  all  your  Voices, 

And  raiieyour  Heads,  ye  Saints,  for  Htcav'n  rejoices. 
V. 
14  Hce  (faith  the  Lord)  ye  Angels  fprc ad  cheir  Thrones, 
"  And  near  me  feat  my  Fav'rites  and  my  Sons, 
**  Come,  my  Redcem'd,  pofiefs  the  Joys  prepar'd 
*'  tie  Time  began  ;   'tis  your  divide  Reward.  ' 

VV'nen  Christ  returns  wake  ev'ry  chearful  Paflion  ; 

And  Ihcut,  ye  Saints !   He  comes  for  your  Salvation. 

Pause  the  Firft. 
VI.  m 

"  T  am  the  Saviour,  I  th'  Almighty  God  ; 

••  I  am  the  Judge  :   ye  Heav'ns  proclaim  abroad 

•'  My  juit  eternal  Sentence,  and  declare 

"  Thole  awful  Truths  that  Sinners  dread  to  hear.** 

When  God  appears,  all  Nature  (hall  adore  him: 

While  Sinners  tremble,  Saints  rejoice  before  him. 
VII. 
**  Stand  Forth,  thou  bo'd  Blafphemer,  and  profane; 
•'  Now  feel  my  Wrath,  nor  call  ray  Threat'nings  vain : 
*'  Thou  Hypocrite,  oncedreft  in  Saints  Attire, 
4  I  doom  thee,  painted  Hypocrite,  to  Fire." 

Judgment  proceeds;  Hell  trembles  -,  Heav'n  rejoices; 

Lift  up  your  Heads,  ye  Saints,  with  chearful  Voices. 
VIII. 
44  Not  for  the  wart  of  Goats  or  Bullocks  (lain 
44  Do  I  condemn  thee  j  Bulls  and  Goats  are  vain 
"  Without  the  Flames  of  Love  :  In  vain  the  Store 
"  Of  brutal  Off  rings  that  were  mine  before.'* 

Earth  is  the  Lord's,  all  Nature  lhall  adore  him  ; 

While  Sinners-  tremble,  Saints  rejoice  before  him. 
IX. 
"  If  I  were  hungry,  would  I  aflc  thee  Food  ? 
*'  When  did  I  third  or  drink  thy  Bullocks  Blood  ? 
44  Mine  are  the  tamer  Beafts  and  favage  Breed, 
**  Flocks,  Herds  and  Fields  and  Forelh  where  they  feed.' 

AM  is  the  Lord's,  he  rules  the  wt»Jc  Creation: 

Gives  Sinners  Vengeance,   and  the  Saints  Salvation. 
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x. 

*•  Can  I  be  flatter'd  with  thy  cringing  Bows, 

••  Tby  foiemn  ChattVings  and  fantaftic  Vows  ? 

"  Are  my  Eyes  charm'd  thy  Veftments  to  behold,. 

•'  Glaring  in  Gems,  and  gay  in  woven  Gold  ?" 
God  is  the  Judge  of  Hearts,  no  fair  Difguifes 
Can  fcreen  the  Guilty  when  his  Vengeance  rifes. 

Pause  the  Second. 

XI. 

"  Unthinking  Wretch  !  How  couldft  thou  hope  to  pleafe 
u  A  God,  a  Sp!ht,  with  fuch  Toys  as  thefe  ? 
"  While  with  my  Grace  and  Statutes  on  thy  Tongue, 
4t  Thou  lov'ft  Deceit,  and  doft  thy  Brother  Wrong  r" 

Judgment  proceeds;  Hell  trembles;  Heav'n  rejoices ; 

Lift  «p  your  Heads,  ye  Saints,  with  chearfui  Voices. 
XII. 
•'  In  vain  to  pious  Forms  tby  Zeal  pretends; 
*4  Thieves  and  Ad ult'rers  are  thy  cholen  Friends  ;. 
**  While  the  falfe  Flalt'rer  at  my  Altar  waits, 
-l  His  harden'd  Soul  divine  Inftru&ion  hates." 

God  is  the  Judge  of  Hearts,  no  fair  Difguifes 

Can  fcreen  the  Guilty  when  his  Vengeance  rifes. 
XIII. 
"  Silent  I  waited  with  long  fufTering  Love  : 
"  But  didft  ihou  hope  that  I  mould  ne'er  reprove  ? 
**  And  cherifh  fuch  an  impious  Thought  within, 
"  That  the  All-Holy  would  indulge  thy  Sin  ?" 

See  God  appears,  all  Nations  join  t'  adore  him  ; 

Judgment  proceeds,  and  Sinners  falL  before  him. 
XIV. 
"  BehoM  my  Terrors  now  ;  my  Thunders  roll, 
**  And  thy  own  Crimes  affright  thy  guilty  Soul. 
•'  Now  like  a  Lion  (hall  my  Vengeance  tear 
c<  Thy  bleeding  Heart,  and  no  Deliv'rer  near. 

Judgment  concludes;  Hell  trembles;  Hcav'n  rejoices; 

Lift  up  your  Heads,  ye  Saints,  wilh  chearfui  Voices. 

Epiphonema. 

"Sinners,  awake  betimes ;  ye  Fools,  be  wife; 
64  Awake  before- this  dreadful  Morning  rife: 
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•*  Change  your  vain   Thoughts,  your  crooked  Works 

[an>end, 
kc  \he  Jedgc  your  I;ritnd." 
q  the  Saints,  wake  ev'ry  chearful  Paffion  ; 
;  .   :   ■:.  ,   he- comes  for  jour  Salvation. 

c  do  net   fir   the  e'd  f"f>!r  Tunc  of 
*bt  at   the  End  oi"  every 
.  altered  the  Form  of  it  much,  in  order    I 

-    Tune  j  adding  a  Chorus,  or   (as  fume  call 
•     -'      $onrt  betwixt    every   Four  Lines,     I  I 
fitig  ro  the  more  nouhcal  PUrt  bf  my  Readers   t* 
:.  fuch  a  Variety. 

The  Firft  Part.    Long  Metre. 

itent  pleading  for  Pardon. 

I. 
C*   '  Lord;  O  Lord  forgive  j 

^    Let  a  repenting  Rebel  live  : 
Are  not  thy  Mercies  large  and  free? 
May  nut  a  Sinner  truft  in  thee  ? 

II. 
My  Crimes  are  great,  but  don't  furpafs 
The  Pow'r  and  Glory  of  thy  Grace  ; 
Great  God  f  thy  Nature  hath  no  Bound, 
So  let  thy  pard'ning  Love  be  found. 

III. 

0  wafh  my  Soul  from  ev  ry  Sin, 

And  make  m?  guilty  Confcience  clean  i 
Here  on  my  Heart  the  Burden  lies, 
And  pad  Offences  pain  my  Eyes. 

IV. 
My  Lips  with  Shame  my  Sins  confefs* 
Againlt  thy  Law,  agamft  thy  Grace  •, 
Lord,  fhould  thy  Judgment  grow  fevere* 

1  am  condemn'd,  but  thou  art  clear. 

V. 
Should  fudden  Vengeance  feize  my  Breath, 
I  mult  pronounce  thee  juft  in  Death  \ 
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And  if  my  Soul  were  fent  to  Hell, 
Thy  righteous  Law  approves  ic  well. 

VI. 
Yet  fave  a  trembling  Sinner,  Lord, 
Whofe  Hope,  itill  hov'ring  round  thy  Word, 
Would  light  on  fome  fweet  Promife  there, 
Some  fure  Support  againft  Defpair. 


Psalm  XLI.  The  Second  Part.  Long  Metre, 

Original  and  aSlual  Sin  confejftd. 
I. 
T  ORD,  I  am  vile,  conceiv'd  in  Sin  ; 
-*"*  And  born  unholy  and  unclean  ; 
Sprung  from  the  Man  whofe  guilty  Fall 
Corrupts  his  Race,  and  taints  us  All. 

II. 
Soon  as  we  draw  our  Infant- Breath, 
The  Seeds  of  Sin  grow  up  for  Death  > 
Thy  Law  demands  a  perfect  Heart  j 
But  we're  defil'd  in  ev'ry  Part. 

III. 
[Great  God,  create  my  Heart  anew, 
And  form  my  Spirit  pure  and  true  ; 
O  make  me  wife  betimes,  to  fpy 
My  Danger  and  my  Remedy. J 

IV. 
Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  Face  •, 
My  only  Refuge  is  thy  Grace  : 
No  outward  Forms  can  make  me  clean  ; 
The  Leprofy  lies  deep  within. 

V. 
No  bleeding  Bird,  nor  bleeding  Bead, 
Nor  Hyflbp-Branch,  nor  fprinkling  Prieft, 
Nor  running  Brook,  nor  Flood,  nor  Sea, 
Can  wafix  the  difmai  Stain  away. 
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vi. 

Jesus,  my  God,  thy  Blood  alone 

i  lath  Pow'r  fufficient  to  atone  j 

Thy  Blood  can  make  me  white  as  Snow  •, 

No  Jewiih  Typts  could  clcanie  me  lb. 

VII. 
While  Guile  diflurbs  and  breaks  my  Peace, 
Nor  Flefh  nor  Soul  hath  Red  or  Eafc  -, 
Lord,  Jet  me  hear  thy  pard'ning  Voice, 
And  make  my  broken  Bones  rejoice. 

Si.inza  iv,  v.  Since  the  PfJmift  feems   to  refer   to  the  Branch 

of  Hyjjlp,  fprir.il. r.g  lie  Blood  of  lit  BirJ,   a'.d  ibe  runntr.g  H^tm, 

\iv.  j  5.      I   have   here  enlarged    upon   the    Infufrjciency    if 

A\  thofc  Rites,  for   the  clcaotiog  of  Sin,  which  is   the  Lcprofy^i 

the  Soul.  j 

Suiza  vi.  Such  a  glorious  Occafion  of  introducing  the  Blood  of 
a  Siviour,  could  not  be  omitted  heie  with  Juftice  to  David,  or  Co 
Christ  his  Son. 

Psalm   LI.  The  Third  Part.    Long  Metre' 

The  Backflider  reftored  \  or  Repentance  and 
Faith  in  the  Blood  of  Chr  ist. 

I 
f~\  Thou  that  hear'ft  when  Sinners  cry  ! 
^-^  Tho'  all  my  Crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  Look, 
But  blot  their  Mem'ry  from  thy  Book. 

)I. 
Create  my  Nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  Soul  averfe  to  Sin  : 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  Pretence  from  my  Heart. 

HI. 
I  cannot  live  without  thy  Light ; 
Cad  out  and  baniftYd  from  thy  Sight : 
Thy  holy  Joys,  my  God,  reftore, 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  moiiixQfcv 
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TV 

Tho'  I  have  griev'd  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Mis  Help  and  Comfort  ftiJJ  afford  : 
And  let  a  Wretch  come  near  thy  Throne, 
To  plead  the  Merits  of  thy  Son. 

V 
A  broken  Hearty  my  God,  my  King! 
Is  all  the  Sacrifice  I  bring; 
The  God  of  Grace  will  ne'er  defpife 
A  broken  Heart  for  Sacrifice. 

VI 
;My  Soul  lies  humbled  in  the  Duft, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  Sentence  juft  ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  Eye, 
And  fave  the  Soul  condemn'd  to  die. 

VII. 
Then  will  I  teach  the  World  thy  WTays  -T 
Sinners  mall  learn  thy  fov'reign  Grace  -, 
Til  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  Blood, 
And  they  fhall  praile  a  pard'ning  God. 

VII. 
O  may  thy  Love  infpire  my  Tongue ! 
Salvation  mall  be  all  my  Song ; 
And  all  my  Powers  mall  join  to  blefs 
The  Lord,  my  Strength  and  Righteoufnefs. 

The  17th  Verfe,  concerning  the  Sacr'if.ct   of  a  broken  fletrt,  I 
feave  here  tranfpofed,  to  make  an  eafier  Connection. 

Psalm  LI.  3-4-13.  The  Firft  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

Original  and  a&ual  Sin  confejfed  and 
gardened. 

I. 
T  ORD,  I  would  fpread  my  fore  Diftrefs 
-"     And  Guilt  before  thine  Eyes  j 
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Againft  thy  Laws,  againft  thy  Grace,    * 
How  high  my  Crimes  arife  ! 
H. 
Shculd'ft  thou  condemn  my  Soul  to  Hell, 

And  crufh  my  Flefh  to  Dud, 
Heav'n  would  approve  thy  Vengeance  well, 
And  Larth  mult  o*n  it  juft. 
III. 
I  from  the  Stock  of  Adam  came, 

I  nholy  and  unclean  ; 
All  my  Original  is  Shame, 
And  all  my  Nature  Sin  *. 
IV. 
n  in  a  World  of  Guilr,  I  drew 
Contagion  with  my  Breath  •, 
And  as  my  Days  advanc'd,   I  grew 
A  j  utter  Prey  for  Death. 
V, 
Clean (e  me,  O  Lord,  and  clear  my  Soul 

With  thy  forgiving  Love  : 
O  make  my  broken  Spirit  whole, 
And  bid  my  Pains  remove. 
VI. 
Let  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart, 

Nor  drive  me  from  thy  Face  *, 
Create  anew  my  vicious  Heart, 
And  fill  it  with  thy  Grace. 
VII. 
Then  will  I  make  thy  Mercy  known 

Before  the  Sons  of  Men  •, 
BackQiders  mall  adJrefs  thy  Throne* 
And  turn  to  God  again. 

*  Or  it  may  be  read,  My  Nature  prane  li  S/'/i, 
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Psalm  LI.  14—17.  The  Second  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

Repentance  and  Faith  in  the  Blood  of  Ch  r  cst. 

I. 
/"^  God  of  Mercy,  hear  my  Call, 
^^     My  Load  of  Guilt  remove  \ 
Break  down  thisfcparating  Wall 
That  bars  me  from  thy  Love. 
II. 
Give  me  the  Prefence  of  thy  Grace, 

1  'hen  my  rejoicing  Tongue 
Shall  fpeak  aloud  thy  Righreoufnefs, 
And  make  thy  Praife  my  Song. 

irr. 
No  Blood  of  Goats  nor  Heifer  flain 

For  Sin  could  e'er  arone  ; 
The  Death  of  Christ  Ihall  (till  remain  - 

Sufficient  and  alone. 
IV. 
A  Soul  oppreft  with  Sin's  Defert 

My  God  will  ne'er  defpife  : 
An  humble  Grone,  a  broken  Heart, 

Is  our  beft  Sacrifice. 

P  S  A  L  M     Lift    4—6. 
Victory  and  Deliverance  from  Ptrftcution. 

I. 
ARE  all  the  Foes  of  Sion  Fools, 
-***     Who  thus  devour  her  Saints  ? 
Do  they  not  know  her  Saviour  rules, 
And  pities  her  Complaints  ? 
JI. 
They  ihall  be  feiz'd  with  fad  Suprize ; 

For  God's  avenging  arm 
Scatters  the  Bones  of  them  that  rife 

To  do  his  Children  Harm.  III. 
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ill. 
In  vain  the  Sons  of  Satan  boaft 
* Pt  Armies  in  Array  , 
When  God  has  firft  difpers'd  their  Hoft, 
They  tail  an  cafy  Prey. 

iv.  yj 

O  for  a  Word  from  Sion's  King, 

Her  Captives  to  reftoie  ! 
Jacob  with  all  his  Tribes  fhall  fing, 

And  Judah  weep  no  more. 

The  firft  Part  of  this  Pfalm  is  the  fame  with  the  xivtb. 

Psalm  LV.  x  — 8,  \6 — 18,  22. 
Common  Metre* 

Support  for  tbz  nffiitJed  and  tempted  Saul. 
I. 
/"\  God,  my  Refuge,  hear  my  Cries, 
^-^     Hrhold  my  flowing  Tears : 
For  Fanh  and  Hell  my  Hurt  dcvife, 

And  triumph  in  my  Fears. 
Ifc 
TheirRage  is  levelFd  at  my  Life, 

My  Soul  with  Guilt  they  load, 
And  fill  my  Thoughts  with  inward  Strife, 

To  (hake  my  Hope  in  God. 
III. 
With  inward  Pain  my  Heart-firings  found, 

I  grone  with  ev'ry  Breath  : 
!  iorror  and  Fear  befet  me  round, 

Among  ft  the  Shades  of  Death. 

iv. 

O  were  I  like  a  feather'd  Dove, 

And  Innocence  had  Wings  i 
Pd  fly,  and  make  a  long  Remove 

From  all  thcfe  reftlefs  Things* 
H 
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v. 
Let  me  to  fome  wild  Defert  go, 

And  find  a  peaceful  Home  ; 
Where  Storms  of  Malice  never  blow, 

Temptations  never  come. 
VI. 
Vain  Hopes,  and  vain  Inventions  all, 

To  'fcape  the  Rage  of  Hell  ! 
The  mighty  God  on  whom  I  call 

Can  fave  me  here  as  well. 

Pause. 

VII.  , 
By  Morning  L'ght  I'll  feek  his  Face, 

At  Noon  repeat  my  Cry  ; 
The  Night  fhall  hear  me  afk  his  Grace  ; 
Nor  will  he  long  d^ny. 
VIII. 
God  (hall  prefer ve  my  Soul  from  Fear, 

Or  fhield  me  when. afraid  ; 
Ten  thouland  Angels  mull  appear, 
If  he  command  their  Aid. 
IX. 
I  caft  my  Burdens  on  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  fuftains  them  all* 
My  Courage  refts  upon  his  Word, 
That  Saints  fhall  never  fall. 
X. 
My  higheft  Hopes  fhall  not  be  vain  ; 

My  Lips  fhall  fpread  his  Praife ; 
W7hile  cruel  and  deceitful  Men 
Scarce  live  out  half  their  Davs 

i  -     .    ■ 

I  have  left  out  foine  whole  Pfalms,  and  feveral  Tarts  of  others, 
that  tend  to  fiil  theMind  with  overncbe/mirtg  oVrrtv.',  or  JharfrRejent- 
rr.tnt  ;  neither  of  which  ar«  i'o  well  fuited  to  the  Spirit  of  the  Gofgel, 
and  tnsreibre  the  particular  Complaints  of  David  againft  Achitopncl 
here  are  entirely  omitted. 
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Psalm    LV.  ver.   15 — 17,    19,22. 
Short  Metre. 

Dangerous  Profperity  \   or  Daily  Devotion 
encouraged. 
I. 
ET  Sinners  take  their  Courfe, 
-*-J   And  choofe  the  Road  to  Death  ; 
But  in  the  Worfhip  of  my  Geo 
I'll  fpend  my  daily  Breath. 

JI. 
My  Thoughts  addrefs  his  Throne 
Whrn  Morning  brings  the  Light; 

k  his  Ble  fling  ev'ry  Noon, 
And  pay  ir.y  Vows  at  Night. 

III. 
Thou  wilt  regard  my  Cries, 
O  mv  eternal  God  •, 
While  Sinners  pcrifh  in  Surprife 
Beneath  thine  angry  Rod. 

IV. 
Becaufe  they  dwell  at  Eafe, 
And  no  lad  Changes  fctl, 
They  neither  fear  nor  truft  thy  Name, 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  Will. 

V. 
But  I  with  all  my  Cares 
Will  lean  upon  the  Lord  ; 
Til  call  my  Burden  on  his  Arm, 
And  reft  upon  his  Word. 

His  Arm  mall  well  iuftain 
The  Children  of  his  Love  ; 
The  Ground  on  which  their  Safety  (lands 
No  earthly  Pow*r  can  move. 
h  2       ' 
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rfT 
PSALM     LVI. 

Deliverance  from  Opprrjfion  and  Falfoood  \  or 

God' j  Care  cf  his  People^    in   anficer  ie 

Faith  and  Prayer* 

I. 
r\  Thou  whofe  Juftice  reigns  on  high, 
^^      And  makes  th'  OpprefTor  ceafe  j 
Behold  how  envious  Sinners  try 

To  vex  and -break  my  Peace. 
II. 
The  Sons  of  Violence  and  Lies 

join  to  devour  me,  Lord  ; 
But  3.s  my  hourly  Dangers  rife, 

My  Refugees  thy  Word. 
I      '        .  III.    i 
In  God  moft  holy,  juft  and  true, 

]  have'-repos'd  my  Truft  ; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  Flefh  can  do, 
"  Tiife  Offspring' of  the  Dufr. 

IV. 
T hey  wreft  my  Words  to  Mifchief  frill, 

Charge  me  with  unknown  Faults  j 
Miiirhief  doth.all  their  Courts  fill, 

And  Malice  all  their  Thoughts. 
V. 
So3.il -they  efcape  without  thy  Frown  ? 

Muft  their  Devices  Hand  ? 
O  ca(l  : he  haughty  Sinner  down,     . 

And  let  him  know  thy  Hand. 

Pause, 

VI. 
God  counts  the  Sorrows  of  his  Saints, 
Their  Grones  affect  his  Ears  ; 
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Thou  haft  a  Book  for  my  Complaints, 
A  Bottle  for  my  Tears. 
VII 
When  to  thy  Throne  I  raife  my  Cn% 

The  Wicked  fear  and  fiee  •, 
So  fwift  is  Prayer  to  reach  the  Sky, 
So  near  is  Goo  to  me. 
I  -m. 
In  thee,  mod  holy,  juft  and  crwe, 

I  have  repos'd  my  Trud  •, 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  Man  can  do, 
The  Offspring  of  the  Duft. 
IX. 
Thy  folcmn  Vows  are  on  mc,  Lord  ; 

Thou  (halt  receive  my  Praife  : 
I'll  fing,  "  How  faithful  is  thy  Word  r 
M  How  righteous  all  thy  Ways!" 
X. 
Thou  haft  fecur'd  my  Soul  from  Death  ; 

O  fet  thy  Pris'ner  free  ; 
That  Heart  and  Hand,  and  Life  and  Breach, 
May  be  em  ploy  *d  for  Thee. 

P  S  A  L  M    LVU. 

Praife  for  Proteftiony  Grace  and  Truth, 
I. 
A/TY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  Springs 
^VJ-  Of  boundlefs  Love,  and  Grace  unknown, 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  fpreading  Wings, 
Till  the  dark  Cloud  is  overblown. 

II. 
Up  to  the  Heav'ns  I  fend  my  Cry, 
The  Lord  will  my  Defires  perform  j 
He  fends  his  Angel  from  the  Sky, 
And  laves  me  from  the  threat'ning  Storm. 
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in. 
Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God,  .^A 

Above  the  Heav'ns  where  Angels  dwell  ; 
Tby  Pow'r  on  Earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  Land  to  Land  thy  Wonders  tell,  -q  P 

IV.'  •         " 

My  Heart  is  fix'd:  my  Song  mail  raife 
ImmortalHonours  to  thy  Name-, 
Awake,  my  Tongue,  to  found  his  Praifer 
My  Tongue,  the  Glory  of  my  Frame. 

V. 
High  o'er  the  Earth  his  Mercy  reigns, 
And  reaches  to  the  utmolLSky  ; 
His  Truth  to  endlefs  Years  remains, 
When  lower  Worlds  diiTolve  and  die* 

VI. 
Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  Heav'ns  where  Angels  dwell; 
thy  Pow'r  on  Earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  Land  Co  Land  thy  Wonders  tell. 

Psalm   LV1II,  as  the  1 13th  P&Im. 

Warning  to  Magiftrates. 

I. 

JUDGES,  who  rule  the  World  by  Laws, 
Will  ye  delpife  the  righteous  Caufe, 
When  th'  injur'd  Poor  before  you  ftands  ? 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  Poor, 
And  let  rich  Sinners  'fcape  fecure,, 

While  Gold  andGreatnefs  bribe  yourHands  ? 
II. 
I  lave  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew, 
That  God  will  judge  the  Judges  toa  ? 
High  in  the  Heav'ns  his  Juftke  reigns 5 
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Yet  you  invade  the  Rights  of  God, 
And  Tend  your  bold  Decrees  abroad, 

To  bind  the  Confcience  in  your  Chains. 
III. 
A  poifon'd  Arrow  is  your  Tongue, 
The  Arrow  fharp,  the  Poifon  ftrong, 

And  Death  attends  where'er  it  wounds ; 
You  hear  no  Counfels,  Cries  or  Tears  \ 
So  the  deaf  Adder  ftops  her  Ears 

Againft  the  Pow'r  of  charming  Sounds. 
IV. 
Break  out  their  Teeth,  eternal  God  ! 
Thole  Teeth  of  Lions  dy'd  in  Blood  ; 

And  crufh  the  Serpents  in  the  Duft  : 
As  empty  Chaff,  when  Whirlwinds  rife, 
Before  the  fweeping  Temped  flies, 

9o  let  their  Hopes  and  Names  be  loft. 
V. 
Th'  Almighty  thunders  from  the  Sky, 
Their  Grandeur  melts,  their  Titles  die, 

As  Hills  of  Snow  diflblve  and  run  ; 
Or  Snails  that  perifh  in  their  Slime, 
Or  Births  that  come  before  their  Time, 

Vain  Births  that  never  fee  the  Sun. 
VI. 
Thus  (hall  the  Vengeance  of  the  Lord 
Safety  and  Joy  to  Saints  afford  ; 

And  all  that  hear  fhall  join  and  fay, 
"  Sure  there's  a  God  that  rules  on  high, 
44  A  God  that  hears  his  Children  cry, 

"  And  will  their  Sufferings  well  repay." 


h  4 
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Psalm  LX.   i— .5,  jo—  *2. 

0/*  j  D<2y  of  Humiliation  for  DiJ appointments 
inV/ar.  1 

I. 
T   ORD,  baa  thou  caft  the  Nation  off  ? 
*-*     Mult  we  for  ever  mourn? 
Wilt  thou  indulge  immortal  Wrath  ? 

Shall  Mercy  ne'er  return  ? 
II. 
The  Terror  of  one  Frown  of  thine 

Melts  all  our  Strength  away  •, 
Like  Men  that  totter,  drunk  with  Wine, 

We  tremble  in  Difmay. 
III. 
Great  Britain  (hakes  beneath  thy  Stroke, 

And  dreads  thy  threat'ning  Hand  ; 
O  heal  the  Ifland  thou  haft  broke  * 

Confirm  the  wavYmg  Land. 
IV. 
Lift  up  a  Banner  in  the  Field 

For  thofe  that  fear  thy  Name  ; 
Save  thy  Beloved  with  thy  Shield, 

And  put  our  Foes  to  Shame. 
V. 
Go  with  our  Armies  to  the  Fight, 

Like  a  confed'rate  God  •, 
In  vain  confederate  Pow'rs  unite 

Againft  thy  lifted  Rod. 
VI. 
Our  Troops  maiTgain  a  wide  Renown 

By  thy  afli  fling  Hand  ; 
aTis  God  that  treads  the  Mighty  down, 

And  makes  the  Feeble  ftand. 
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P  §  a  l  m  LXL  i — 6.   j4 

Safety  in  God. 
Iftl  riU»  f. 

WHIN  overwherm'd  with  Grief 
Mv  Heart  within  me  dies, 
plefs  and  far  from  all  Reltff, 
To  Heav'n  I  lift  mine  Eyes. 
II. 

0  lead  me  fo  the  Rock 
That's  high  above  my  Head  ; 

And  make  the  Coyer t  of  thy  VVing4 
Mv  Shelter  and  mv  S hade. 

III. 
Within  thy  Prefence,   Lord, 
For  ever  I'll  abide  ; 

i  art  the  Tow'r  of  my  Defence, 
il\t  Refuge  where  I  hide. 

IV. 
Thou  giveft  me  the  Lot 
Of  thole  that  tear  thy  Na  re  * 
U  endlefs  Life  be  their  Reward, 

1  fha.1!  p<  ilcls  the  fame. 

Ps  A  IM   LXIJ.   5—12. 

2Vb  Trujl  in  ice  Creatures  ;  cr  Etofb  in  Diviitf 
Grace  nkd  Piift i 
L 
\  [  Y  Spirit  looks  to  God  alone  ; 
1X1   M>  Rock  and  Refuge  is  his  Tl 
In  all  my  Fears,  >  Straits, 

My  SouTon  his  SaTvatiba  v%a;is. 

n. 

Truft  him,  ye  Saints',  in  a!I  your  W 
Pour  oux  your  Hearts  before  his 

H     s 
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When  Helpers  fail,  and  Foes  invade, 
God  is  our  alUfufncient  Aid. 

III. 
Falfe  are  the  Men  of  high  Degree; 
The  bafer  Sort  are  Vanity •, 
Laid  ie  the  Balance,  both  appear 
Light  as  a  Puff  of  empty  Air. 

IV. 

Make  not  increafing  Gold  your  Truft, 
Nor  fet  your  Hearts  on  glirt'ringDuft  ; 
Why  will  you  grafp  the  fleeting  Smoke, 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  fpoke  ? 

V. 
Once  has  his  awful  Voice  declared, 
Once  and  again  my  Ears  have  heard, 
"  All  Pow'r  is  his  eternal  Due  •, 
"  He  mud  be  fear'd  and  trufted  too." 

VI. 
For  fov'reign  Pow'r  reigr,s  not  a'one, 
Grace  is  a  Partner  of  the  Throne  j 
Thy  Grace  and  Juftice,  mighty  Lord  1 
Miall  well  divide  our  laft  Reward. 

Psalm  LXIII.  1,2,5,3,4.  The  Firft  Part, 
Common  Metre. 
- 
The  Morning  of  a  Lord's -Day. 

1.  r 

17  ARLY,  my  God,  without  Delay, 
-*'-i     I  hade  to  feek  thy  Face  : 
My  thirfty  Spirit  faints  away, 

Without  thy  chearing  Grace. 
ir. 
So  Pilgrims  on  the  fcorching  Sand, 

Beneath  a  burning  Sky, 


PSALM     LXIH.  H$ 

Long  for  a  cooling  Stream  at  hand, 

And  they  mult  drink  or  die. 
III. 
I've  feen  thy  Glory  and  thy  Pow'r 

Thro'  all  thy  Temple  (hine  ; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heav'nly  Hour, 

That  Vifion  fo  divine. 
IV. 
Not  al!  the  Bleffings  of  a  Feaft 

Can  pleafe  my  Soul  fo  well, 
As  when  thy  richer  Grace  I  tafte, 

And  in  thy  Prefence  dwell. 
V. 
Not  Life  itfelf,  with  all  her  Joys, 

Can  my  bed  Paflions  move, 
Or  raife  fo  high  my  chearful  Voice, 

As  thy  forgiving  Lovev 
VI, 
Thus,  till  my  laft  expiring  Day, 

I'll  blefs  my  God  and  King  --, 
Thus  vviil  I  lift  my  Hands  to  pray, 

And  tune  my  Lips  to  ring., 

Psalm  LXI1I.  6—10,  The  Second  Pait, 
Common  Metre. 

Midnight  Thoughts  recollefled. 
I.. 
>ry\VAS  in  the- Watches  of  the  Night' 

A       I  thought  upon  thy  Pow'r, 
I  kept  thy  lovely  Face  in  Sighr, 
Amidft  the  darkefi  Hour. 
II. 
My  Flefh  lay  reding  on  my  Bed ; 

My  Soul  arofe  on  high  ; 
"  My  God,  my  Life,  my  Hope,  I  faid, 
44  Bring  thy  Salvation  nigh." 
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Hi. 

My  Spirit  labours  up  thine  Hill,; 

And  climbs  the  heav'nly  Road  : 
But  thy  right  Hand  upholds  me  (till, 

While  I  purfue  my  God. 
IV. 
Thy  Mercy  ftcetches  o'er  my  Head 

The  Shadow  of  thy  Wings,  J 
My  Heart  rejoices  in  thine  Aid  * 

My  Tongue  awakes  and  fings. 
V. 
But  the  Deftroyers  of  my  Peace 

Shall  fret  and  rage  in  vain  ; 
The  Tempter  fhall  for  ever  ceafe, 

And  all  my  Sins  be  (lain.  ) 

VI. 
Thy  Sword  fhall  give  my  Foes  to  Death,    : 

And  fend  them  down  to  dwell 
In  the  dark  Caverns  of  the  Earth,  *  T* 

Or  to  the  Deeps  of  Hell. 

Psalm  LXIH.     Long  Metre. 

Longing  after  God  •,  or  The  Love  ofGop  > 
better  than  Life. 
I 
f^  RE  AT  God,  indulge  my  humble  Claim: 
^**  Thou  art  my  Hope,  my  Joy,  my  Reft* 
The  Glories  that  compofe  thy  Name, 
Stand  all  engag'd  to  make  me  bleft. 

II. 
Thou  Great  and  Good,  thou  Juft  and  Wife, 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  -, 
And  I  am  thine  by  facred  Ties  ; 
Thy  Son,  thy  Servant  bought  with  Blood. 
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in. 
With  Heart  and  Eyes  and  lifted  HaHd*, 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look-, 
As  Travellers  in  thirfty  Lands 
Pant  for  the  cooling  Water- brook. 

IV. 
With  early  Feet  1  love  t9  appear 
Among  thy  Saints,  and  feek  thy  Face  ; 
Oft  have  I  feen  thy  GJory  there, 
And  felt  the  Pow'r  of  fov'reign  Grace. 

Not  Fruits  nor  W7ines  that  tempt  our  Tafte, 
Nor  all  the  Joys  our  Senfes  know, 
Could  make  me  fo  divinely  bleft, 
Or  raife  my  chearful  Pa  (lion  fo. 

VI. 
My  Life  itfelf  without  thy  Love 
No  Tafle  of  Pleafure  could  afford  ; 
'T  would  but  a  tirefom  Burden  prove, 
If  I  were  banim'd  from  the  Lord. 

VtL 
Amidft  the  wakeful  Hours  of  Night, 
When  bufy  Cares  afflict  my  Head, 
One  Thought  of  thee  gives  new  Delighf, 
And  adds  Refrefhment  to  my  Bed. 

VIII. 
Pil  lift  my  Hands,  Til  raife  my  Voice, 
While  I  have  Breath  to  pray  or  praife  •, 
This  Work  mail  make  my  Heart  rejoice, 
And  fpend  the  Remnant  of  my  Days. 


^^ 
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Psalm   LXIII.     Short  Metre. 

Seeking  God. 

r. 

A/TY  God,  permit  my  Tongue 

^VjL  This  joy,  to  call  Thee  mine  j 
And  let  my  early  Cries  prevail 

To  tafte  thy  Love  divine. 
II. 

My  thirfty  fainting  Soul 

Thy  Mercy  doth  implore  ; 
Not  Travellers  in  defert  Lands 

Can  pant  for  Water  more. 
III. 

Within  thy  Churches,  Lord,, 

1  long  to  find  a  Pbce  ; 
Thy  Pow'r  and  Glory  to  behold,. 

And  feel  thy  quick'ning  Grace. 
IV. 

For  Life  without  thy  Love 

No  Relifh  can  afford  ; 
No  Joy  can  be  compar'd  with  this, 

To  ferve  and  pleafe  the  Lord, 
V. 

To  Thee  I'll  lift  my  Hands, 

And  praife  Thee  while  I  live  ; 
Not  the  rich  Dainties  of -a  Ftaft, 

Such  Food  or  Pleafure  give. 
VI. 

In  wakeful  Hours  of  Night 

1  call  my  God  to  mind  ; 
1  think  how  wife  thy  Counfels  are. 

And  all  thy  Dealing^  kind. 
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Sir.ceThou  had  been  my  Help, 

To  Thee  my  Spirit  flies, 
And  on  thy  watchful  Providence 

My  chearful  Hope  relies. 
V  III. 

The  Shadow  of  thy  Wings- 

My  Soul  in  Safety  keeps : 
1  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 

And  he  fupports  my  Steps. 

After  I  had  finllhed  the  Crmmsn  Mitrt  of  this  Pfalm,  I  otrer-e  L 
icveral  pious  Turns  of  Thought  in  D»  Patiick's  Vcrfwn,  which  I 
have  copitd  iu  this  Metre,  though  with  fame  Diificuity>  beculc  ot 
\\.e  (hortcr  Lines. 

Psalm  LXV.    1—5.    The  Firft  Part. 
Long  Metre. 

Public  Prayer  and  Praife. 
I. 
HP  HE  Praife  of  Sion  waits  for  Thee, 
-**    My  God  -,  and  Praife  becomes  thy  Houfe : 
There  fhall  thy  Saints  thy  Glory  fee, 
And  there  perform  their  public  Vows. 

II. 
O  Thou,  whofe  Mercy  bends  the  Skies 
To  fave,   when  humble  Sinners  pray  •, 
All  Lands  to  Thee  fhall  life  their  Eyes, 
And  Iflands  of  the  Northern  Sea. 

III. 
Againft  my  Will  my  Sins  prevail, 
But  Grace  fhall  purge  away  their  Stain  > 
The  Blood  of  Christ  will  never  fail 
To  vvafh  my  Garments  white  again. 

IV. 
PI  ft  is  the  Man  «vhom  tfir/ii  (halt  choofe, 
And  give  him  kind       m  s  to  Thee  i 
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Give  him  a  Place  within  thy  Hoc fe, 
To  tafte  thy  Love  divinely  free.-  Jed: 

P  A  U  S  E. 
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Let  Babel  Fear  when  Sion  prays  ; 

Babel  prepare  Tor  long  Diftrefs, 

When  Sion's  God  himfelf  arrays  I 

In  Terror  and  in  Righreoufnefs. 

VI. 
With  dreadful  Glory  God  fulfils 
What  his  afflicted  Saints  requeft.; 
And  with  Almighty  Wrath  reveals 
His  Love,  to  give  his  Churches  Reft. 

V1L 
Then  (hall  the  flocking  Nations  run 
To  Sion's  Hill,  and  own  their  Lord  ; 
The  riftng  and  the  fetting  Sun 
Shall  fee  the  Saviour's  Name-ador'd. 

Psalm  LXV.  5—13.  The  Second  Part. 
Long  Metre. 

Divine  Providence  in  dir,    Earth  and  Sea \% 
or  the  GoD.ef  Nature  and  Grace. 

I. 
T^HE  God  of  our- Salvation  hears 
-*•    The  G  rones  of  Sion  mix'd  with  Tears  ^ 
Yet  when  he  comes  with  kind  Defigns, 
Thro*  all  the  Way  his  Terror  ihines. 

II. 
On  him  the  Race  of  Man  depends, 
Far  as  the  Earth's  remoteft  Ends, 
Where  the  Creator's  Name  is  known 
By  Nature's  feeble  Light  alone. 
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III. 
Sailors  that  tnve  1  oVir  the  Flood 
Addrefs  their  frighted  Souls  to  God, 
When  Tempefts  rage,  and  Billows  rore, 
At  dreadful  Diftance  from  the  Shore. 

IV. 
He  bids  the  noify  Tempefts  ceafe  % 
He  calms  the  raging  Croud  to  Peace, 
When  a  tumultuous  Nation  raves, 
Wild  as  the  Winds  and  loud  as  Waves. 

V. 
Whole  Kingdoms  fhaken  by  the  Storm, 
He  fettles  in  a  peaceful  Form  •, 
Mountains  cftabiiuVd  by  his  Hand, 
Firm  on  their  old. Foundations  (land* 

VI. 
Behold  his  Enfigns  fweep  the  Sky, 
New  Comets  blaze  and  Light'nings  fly ; 
The  Heathen  Lands  with  fwift  furprife, 
From  the  bright  Horrors  turn  their  Eyes. 

VII. 
At  his  Command  the  Morning  Ray 
Smiles  in  the  Eait,  and  leads  the  day  : 
He  guides  the  Sun's  declining  Wheels 
Over  the  Tops  of  Weftern  Hills. 

VIII. 
Seafons  and  Times  obey  his  Voice  % 
The  Ev'ning  and  the  Morn  rejoice 
To  fee  the  Earth  made  foft  with  Show'rs* 
Laden  with  Fruit,  and  dreft  in  Flow'rs. 

IX. 
'Tis  from  his  watVy  Stores  on  high 
He  gives  the  thirfty  Ground  Supply  ; 
He  walks  upon  the  Clouds,  and  thence- 
Doth  his  enriching  Drops  difpenfe. 
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x. 
The  Defert  grows  a  fruitful  Field ; 
Abundant  Pood  the  Valleys  yield  ; 
The  Vaiieys  fhout  with  chearful  Voice, 
And  neighboring  Hills  repeat  their  Joys. 

XI. 
The  Paftures  fmile  in  green  Array  ; 
There  Lambs  and  larger  Cattle  play  ; 
The  larger  Cattle  and  the  Lamb 
Each  in  his  Language  fpeak  thy  Name. 

■  XII. 
Thy  Works  pronounce  thy  Pcw'r  divine  y 
O'er  ev'ry  Field  thy  Glories  ihine  : 
Thro*  ev'ry  Month  thy  Gifts  appear  : 
Great  Goal  thy  Goodnefs  crowns  the  Year. 

Psalm  LXV.   The  Firft  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

A  Prayer-hearing  God,  and  the  Gentiles  called, 

t 

T>RAISE  waits  in  Sion,  Lord,  for  thee  \ 
■**       There  (ball  our  Vows  be  paid : 
Thou  haft  an  Ear  when  Sinners  pray, 

All  Flefh  (hall-  feek  thine  Aid. 
II. 
Lord,  our  Iniquities  prevail, 

But  pard'ning  Grace  is  thine: 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  Pow'r  and  Skill 

To  conquer  ev'ry  Sin. 
III. 
Blefs'd  are  the  Men  whom  thou  wilt  choofe 

To  bring  them  near  thy  Face  ; 
Give  them  a  Dwelling  in  thine  Houfe, 

To  feaft  upon  thy  Grace. 

,3f  A  adT 
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IV. 
In  aniVring  what  thy  Church  requcfls 

Thy  Truth  and  Terror  fhine, 
And  Works  of  dreadful  Righteoufnefs 

Fulfil  thy  kind  Defign. 
V. 
Thus  (hall  the  Wond'ring  Nations  fee 

The  Lord  is  good  and  jult  -, 
And  diftant  Iflands  fly  to  thee, 

And  make  thv  Name  their  Truft. 
vr. 
They  dread  thy  glitt'ring  Tokens,  Lord, 

When  Signs  in  Heav'n  appear ; 
But  they  fhall  learn  thy  holy  Word, 

And  love  as  well  as  fear. 

Psalm  LXV.  The  Second  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

TU  Providence  of  God  in  Air,  Earth,  aitd 
Sea  ;  or  Tke  BUJfing  of  Rain, 

I. 

,r~piS  by  thy  Strength  the  Mountains  (land, 

-*■       God  of  eternal  Pow'r! 
The  Sea  grows  calm  at  thy  Command, 
And  Tempefts  ceafe  to  rore. 
1J. 
Thy  Morning  Light  and  Ev'ning  Shade 

SuccefiiveL  Comforts  bring  ; 
Thy  plenteous  Fruits  make  Harveft  glad, 
Thy  Flow'rs  adorn  the  Spring. 
III. 
Seafons  and  Times,  and  Moons  and  Hours, 

Heav'n,  Earth  and  Air  are  thine; 
When  Clouds  diftil  in  fruitful  Show'rs^ 
The  Author  is  divine. 
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IV. 
Thofc  wand'ring  Citterns  in  the  Sky, 

Borne  by  the  Winds  around, 
With  wat'ry  Treafures  well  fupply  **q  - 
The  Furrows  of  the  Ground, 
v. 
The  thirfty  Ridges  drink  their  fHI, 

And  Ranks  or  Corn  appear ; 
Thy  Ways  abound  with  Bleffings  dill, 

Thy  Goodnefs  crowns  the  Year. 
i 

P  s  ALU  LXV.    The  Third  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

^be  BUffings  of  the  Springs  or  God  gives  Rain, 
A  Pfalm  for  the  Hufbandraaa. 

r*  OOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King, 
^*     Who  makes  the  Earth  his  Care  j 
Vifits  the  Paftures  ev'ry  Spring, 

And  bids  the  Grafs  appear. 
II. 
The  Clouds,  like  Rivers  rais'd  on- high,. 

Pour  out  at  thy  Command 
Their  wat'ry  Bleffings  from  the  Sky, 

To  cbear  the  thirfty  Land. 
Ill, 
The  foften'd  Ridges  of  the  Field 

Permit  the  Corn  to  fpring  ; 
The  Valleys  rich  Provision  yield, 

And  the  poor  Labors  fing. 

The  little  Hill*  on  ev'ry  Side 

Rejoice  at  falling  Show'rs ;. 
The  Meadows,  drefs'd  in  all  their  Pride, 

Perfume  the  Air  with  Flow'rs. 
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v. 
The  barren  Clods,  refrefh'd  with  Rain, 

Promife  a  joyful  Crop  ; 
The  parched  Grounds  look  green  again, 

And  raife  the  Reapers  Hope. 
YL 
The  various  Months  thy  Gx>dnefs  crow 

How  beaureous  are  thy  Ways  ! 
The  bleating  Flocks  fpread  o'er  the  Down*, 

And  Shepherds  fhout  thy  Praiie.  ; 

Psalm  LXVI.    The  Firft  Part.  ; 

Governing  Power  and  GooJnefs ;    or  Our 
Graces  tried  by  rfjjkclions* 

ft 

CING,  all  ye  Nations,  to  the  Lord, 

Sing  -with  a  joyful  Noife  -, 
With  Melody  of  Sound  record  >; 

His  Honours  and  vour  Joys, 
II. 
Say  to  the  Pow'r  that  fhakes  the  Sky, 

"  How  terrible  art  Thou  ! 
"  Sinners  before  thy  Prefence  fly, 
•■  Or  at  thy  Feet  they  bow." 
III. 
[Come,  fee  the  Wonders  of  our  God, 

How  glorious  are  his  Ways  ! 
In  Mofes*  Hand  he  puts  his  Rod, 
And  cleaves  the  frighted  Seas. 

He  made  the  ebbing  Channel  dry, 

While  Ifr'el  pafs'd  the  Flood  > 
There  did  the  Church  begin  their  Joy, 

And  triumph  in  their  God.] 

.13  3mu: 
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v. 
He  rules  by  his  refiftlefs  Might ; 

Will  Rebel-Mortals  dare 
Provoke  th?  I      •  •  :1  to  the  Fight, 

And  tempt  that  dreadful  War? 
VI. 
O  blefsour  God,  and  never  ceafe; 

Ye  Saints  fulfil  his  Praife  ; 
He  keeps  our  Life,  maintains  our  Peace, 

And  guides  our  doubtful  Ways. 
VII. 
Lord,   thou  haft  prov'd  our  fuff'ring  SouK 

To  make  our  Graces  mine  ; 
So  Silver  bears  the  burning  Coal?, 

The  Metal  to  refine. 
VIII. 
Thro'  wat'ry  Deeps  and  fiery  Ways 

We  march  at  thy  Command, 
Led  to  pofTefs  the  promis'd  Place 

By  thine  unerring  Hand. 

Psalm  LXVI.  i : — 20.  The  Second  Part, 
Praife  to  God  for  bearing  Prayer. 
I.  :: 

NOW  mail  my'folemn  Vows  be  paid 
To  that  Almighty  Pow'r, 
That  heard  the  long  Requefts  I  made 
In  my  diftrefsful  Hour.  .  ,.Km\ 

II. 

My  Lips  and  chearful  Heart  prepare ' 

To  make  his  Mercies  known  ;  J0^ 

Come  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  hear  ;      k**A 

The  Wonders  he  has^  done* 

III.  > 

When  on  my  Head  huge  Sorrows  feif^ 

I  fought  his  heav'nly  Aid  ;        »  ku<hF  gn?i 
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lie  fav'd  my  finking  Soul  from  Hell, 

And  Death's  eternal  Shade. 
IV. 
If  Sin  lay  cover'd  in  my  Heart, 

While  Pray'r  employ'd  my  Tongue, 
The  Lord  had  fhewn  me  no  Regard, 

Nor  I  his  Praifes  fung. 
V. 
But  Gon  (his  Name  be  ever  bleft) 

Has  fet  my  Spirit  free  ; 
Nor  turn'd  from  him  my  poor  Requeff, 

Nor  turn'd  his  Heart  from  me. 

PSALM     LXVII. 

The  Nation's  Pr&fperity,  and  the  Church's 
Increaje. 

I. 
CHINE,  mighty  God,  on  Britain  fliine 
k^     With  Beams  of  Heav'nly  Grace  ; 
Reveal  thy  Pow'r  through  all  our  Coafts, 
And  ihew  thy  fmiling  Face. 

n. 

[Amidft  our  Me  exalted  high 

Do  thou  our  Glory  (land, 
And  like  a  Wall  of  guardian  Fire 

Surround  thy  fav'rite  Land.] 
Iff. 
When  fhall  thy  Name  from  Shore  to  Shore 

Sound  all  the  Earth  abroad, 
And  diftant  Nations  know  and  love 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 
IV, 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  diftant  Lands, 

Sing  loud  with  iblemn  Voice  \ 
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While  Britifh  Tongues  exalt  his  Praiie3 
And  Britim  Hearts  rejoice. 
V. 
He,  the  great  Lord,  the  fov'Veign  Judge> 

That  fits  enthron'd  above, 
Wifely  commands  the  World  he  made 
jftice  and  in  Love. 
VI. 
Ean  ,ey  her  Maker's  Will, 

A  id  yield  a  full  Increafe  ; 
Gur  Gon  will  crown  his  chofen  Ifie 
With  Fruitful neft  and  Peace. 
VII. 
God  the  Redeemer  fcattcrs  round 

His  choicer!  Favours  here, 
While  the  Creation's  utmoft  Bound 
Shall  fee,  adore,  and  fear. 

Having  tranflated  the  Scene  of  this  Pfalm  to  Great  TBritain,  I  have 
borrowed  a  devout  and  poe.ical  Wifh  for  theHappinefs  of  my  native 
Land,  from  ? ecb.  ii.  5.  and  offered  it  up  in  the  fecond  Stanza.  I 
will  be  a  Wall 'of  Fire  rcund  about,  and  will  beibcGiory  \n  tbt 
midjl  of  her. 

Psalm  LXV'III.  ver.  i — 6,  32—35.    The 
Firft  Part. 

1th  e  Vengeance  and  Compajjion  of  God. 
r. 
T    E  T  God  arife  in  all  his  Might, 
-*-*  And  put  the  Troops  of  Hell  to  Flight  5 
As  Smoke  that  fought  to  cloud  the  Skies 
Before  the  riling  Tempcft  flies. 
ir. 

[He  comes  array'd  in  burning  Flames  ; 
Juftice  and  Vengeance  are  his  Names : 
Behold  his  fainting  Foes  expire 
Like  melting  Wax  before  the  Fire.] 

IIL  He 
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111. 
He  rides  and  thunders  thro'  the  Sky  ; 
His  Name  Jehovah  founds  on  high  : 
Sing  to  his  Name,  ye  Sons  of  Grace  j 
Ye  Saints  rt  joke  before  his  Face* 

IV. 
The  Widow  and  the  Fatherlefs 
Fly  to  his  Aid  in  frurp  Diftrd's  ! 
In  him  the  Poor  i>nd  Helplefs  find 
A  Judge  thatYjufr,  a  Father  kind. 

V. 
He  breaks  the  Captive's  heavy  Chain* 

1  Pris'ners  fee  the  Light  again  ; 
Bui  Rebels  that  difpute  his  Will, 
Shall  dwell  in  Chains  and  Darknefs  fti'I. 

Pa  use. 

VI. 
Kingdoms  and  Thrones  to  God  belong \ 
Crown  him,  ye  Nations,  in  your  Song: 
His  wond'rous  Names  and  Pow'rs  rehearfe; 
His  Honours  fhall  enrich  your  Veric. 

VII. 
He  fhakes  the  Heav'ns  with  Icud  Alarms ; 
How  terrible  i<  God  in  Arms  ! 
In  Ifr'el  are  his  Mercies  known, 
lfr'el  is  his  peculiar  Throne. 

VJII. 
Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  bleft  j 
He's  your  Defence,  your  Joy,  ycur  Reft  : 
When  Terrors  rile  and  Nacirns  f*:nc, 
God  is  the  Strc.igth  of  evVy  Saint. 
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Psalm  LXVItJ.  ver.  i ;,  1 8. 
The  Second  Parr. 

Christ's  Afcenfion^  and  the  Gift  of  the  Spirit. 
I. 

LORD,  when  rhou  didftafcend  on  high, 
Ten  thouiand  Angels  fill'd  the  Sky  •, 
Thofe  heav'nly  Guards  around  Thee  wait, 
Like  Chariots  that  attend  thy  State. 

II. 
Not  Sinai's  Mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  there  \ 
While  he  pronoune'd  his  dreadful  Law, 
And  (truck  the  chofen  Tribes  With  Awe. 

III. 
Mow  bright  the  Triumph  none  can  tell, 
When  the  rebellious  Pow'rs  of  Hell, 
That  thoufand  Souls  had  captive  made. 
Were  all  in  Chains  like  Captives  led. 

IV. 
Rars'd  by  his  Father  to  the  Throne, 
He  Jent  the  promis'd  Spirit  down, 
With  Gi£s  and  Grace  for  Rebel  Men, 
That  God  might  dwell  on  Earth  again. 

The  17th  and  iSth  Verfes  of  this  Pfalm  arc  applied  to  the  Afcefi- 
fjon  of  Chr  tsT,  Effb.  iv.  S.  and  thu  promiled  Spirit  was  then  givth 
tc  Men,  Acts  ii.  33. 

Psalm  LXVIIL  ver.  19,  9,  20 — 22. 
The  Third  Fart. 

Praife  for  'Temporal  Bleffings  *,  or  Common  and 
fpecial  Mercies. 

Ij 

\\7E  blefs  the  Lord,  the  Juft,  the*  Good, 
*  *    W  ho  fills  our  Hearts  wich  Joy  and  Food: 
Who  pours  his  Bleffings  from  the  Skies, 
And  loads  our  Days  with  rich  Supplies. 
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11. 
lie  fends  the  Sun  h:s  Circuit  round, 
To  chear  the  Fruits,  to  warm  the  Ground  •, 
lie  bids  the  Clouds  with  plenteous  Rain 
Refrefh  the  thirfty  Earth  again. 

III. 
*Tis  to  his  Care  we  owe  our  Breath* 
And  all  our  near  Efcapes  from  Death  : 
Safety  and  Health  to  God  belong  ; 
lie  heals  the  Weak,  and  guards  the  Strong. 

IV. 
He  makes  the  Saint  and  Sinner  prove 
The  common  BlelTings  of  hrs  Love  ; 
But  the  wide  Diff'rence  that  remains 
is  endltfs  Joy,  or  endlefs  Pains. 

V. 
The  Lord  that  bruis'd  the  Serpent's  Head, 
On  all  the  Serpent's  Seed  mall  tread  v 
The  ftubborn  Sinner's  Hope  confound, 
And  fmite  him  with  a  lalhng  Wound. 

VI. 

But  his  right  Hand  his  Saints  fhall  raife 
From  the  deep  Earth  or  deeper  Seas-, 
And  bring  them  to  his  Courts  above, 
There  fhall  [hey  tafte  his  fpecial  Love. 

Tha  Verfrt  marked  in  the  Title  aftoidcJ   me   fl-veral  Hints  to 
form  a  divine  Syn^  on  the  Subject  there  expreli'ed. 

Psalm  LXIX.   i — .4.  The  Firft  Parr. 
Common  Metre. 

The  Sufferings  cf  Christ  for  our  Salvation. 
I. 
"  CAVE  me,  O  God,  the  fwelling  Floods 

^     H  Break  in  upon  my  Soul  : 
"  I  fink  ;  and  Sorrows  o'er  my  Head 
u  Like  mighty  Waters  roll. 
1  2 
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II. 
"  I  cry  till  all  my  Voice  be  gone  ; 

"  In  Tears  I  wade  the  Day." 
"  My  God,  behold  my  longing  Eyes, 

"  And  fhorten  thy  Delay. 

ml 

*c  They  hate  my  Soul  without  a  Caufe, 

"  And  ftill  their  Number  grows 
"  More  than  the  Hairs  around  my  Head, 

"  And  mighty  are  my  Foes. 
IV. 
"  'Twas  then  I  paid  that  dreadful  Debt 

"  That  Men  could  never  pav, 
"  And  gave  thofe  Honours  to  thy  Law 

"  Which  Sinners  took  away." 
V. 
Thus  in  the  great  Messiah's  Name 

The  royal  Prophet  mourns  •, 
Thus  he  awakes  our  Hearts  to  Grief, 

And  gives  us  Joy  by  Turns. 
VI. 
«*  Now  fhall  the  Saints  rejoice  and  find 

"  Salvation  in  my  Name, 
"  For  I  have  borne  their  heavy  Load 

"  Of  Sorrow,  Pain  and  Shame. 
VII. 
"  Grief  like  a  Garment  cloth'd  me  round, 

"And  Sackcloth  was  my  Drefs, 
"  Wh'le  I  procur'd  for  naked  Souls- 

"  A  Robe  of  Righteoufnefs. 
VIII. 
"  Amongft  my  Brethren  and  the  Jews 

"  I  like  a  Stranger  flood, 
««  And  bore  their  vile  Reproach  to  bring 

«  I he  Gentiles  near  to  God. 
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IX. 
"  I  came  in  finful  Mortals  Stead 

41  To  do  my  Father's  Wiil  ; 
44  Yet  when  I  cleans'd  my  Father's  Houfe, 

44  They  fcandaliz'd  my  Zeal. 
X. 
44  My  Fading  and  my  holy  Grones 

4-  Were  made  the  Drunkard's  Song; 
44  But  Goo  from  his  celedial  Throne 

44  Heard  my  complaining  Tongue. 
XI. 
44  He  fav'd  me  from  the  dreadful  Deep, 

44  Nor  let  my  Soul  be  drown'd  ; 
4t  i  Ie  rais'd  and  nVd  my  finking  Feet 

41  On  well-edabliflVd  Ground. 
XII. 
44  'Twas  in  a  mod  accepted  Hour 

44  My  Pray'r  arofe  on  high, 
44  And  for  my  Sake  my  God  (hall  hear 

44  The  dying  Sinners  Cry." 

S.'arza  vii.  I  borrow  the  Robe  of  Rigbettmfmfa   from  JJj.  Ixi. 
ic.  to  ar.fwcr  the  Cjrir.tnt  of Sackciotb,  \er.  II. 

Psalm    LXIX.    14—21,  26,  29,  32.  The 
Second  Part.     Common  Metre. 

The  Pajffion  and  Exaltation  of  Christ. 
I. 
V[OW  let  our  Lips  with  holy  Fear 
^       And  mournful  Pleafure  fing 
The  Suft'rings  of  our  great  High-Pried, 

The  Sorrows  of  our  King. 
II 
He  finks  in  Floods  of  deep  Didrefs  5 

How  high  the  Waters  rife  ! 
While  to  his  Heav'nly  Father's  Ear 

He  fends  perpetual  Cries. 

1    3 


"i68  PSALM     LXIX. 

in. 
44  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  and  fave  thy  Son ; 

44  Nor. hide  thy  fliining  Face  ; 
44  Why  ftould  thy  Fav'nte  look  like  one 

44  Forfalcen  of  thy  Grace  ? 
IV. 
14  With  Rage  they  perfecute  the  Man 

4i  That  grones  beneath  thy  Wound, 
44  While  for  a  Sacrifice  I.  poor 

44  My  life  upon  the  Ground. 
V. 
44*Th'ey  tread  my  Honour  to  the  I5ufly  "J 

♦4  And  laugh  when  I  complain  : 
44  Their  fhafp  infulting  Slanders  add 

44  Frefh  Anguifh  to  my  Pain. 
VI. 
"  AH  my'Reproach  is  known  to  thee, 

44  The  Scandal  and  the  Shame; 
44  Reproach  has  broke  my  bleeding  Heart,' 

44  And  Lies  defile  my  Name. 
VII. 
"  I  iook'd  for  Pity,  but  in  vain  ; 

44  My  Kindred  are  my  Grief-, 
44  I'aik'  my  Friends  for  Comfort  round, 

44  But  meet  with  no  Relief. 
VIII. 
«  With  Vinegar  they  mock  my  Third  •, 

41  They  give  me  Gall  for  Food  ♦, 
44  And  iporting  with  my  dying  G rones, 

44  They  triumph  in  my  Blood 
IX. 
44  Shine  into  my  diftrefled  Soul, 

44  Let  thy  Companion  lave  •, 
44  And  though  my  Fiefh  fink  down  to  Death, 

44  Redeem  ic  from  the  Grave. 
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x. 

"  I  fhall  arife  to  praife  thy  Name, 
11  Shall  reign  in  Worlds  unknown, 

"  And  thy  Salvation,  O  my  God, 
"  Shall  feat  me  on  thy  Throne." 

Psalm  LXIX.    The  Third  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

Christ' j  Obedience  and  Death  ;  or  God 
glorified  and  Sinners  faved. 
I. 
T^ATHER,  I  fing  thy  wond'rous  Grace, 
-**       I  blefs  my  Saviour's  Name  •, 
He  bought  Salvation  for  the  Poor, 
And  bore  the  Sinner's  Shame. 
II. 
His  deep  DiQrefs  has  rajs'd  us  high, 

His  Duty  and  his  Zeal 
Fulfill'd  the  Law  which  Mortals  broke, 
And  finifh'd  all  thy  Will. 
III. 
His  dying  Grones,  his  living  Songs, 

Shall  better  pleafe  my  God, 
Than  Harp  or  Trumpet's  fo!emn  Sound, 
Than  Goats  or  Bullocks  Blood. 
IV. 
This  fhall  his  humble  Followers  fee, 

And  let  their  Hearts  at  reft:  ; 
They  by  his  Death  draw  near  to  thee, 
And  live  for  ever  bleft. 
V. 
Let  Heav'n,  and  all  that  dwell  on  high, 

To  God  their  Voices  raife, 
While  Lands  and  Seas  affift  the  Sky, 
And  join  t'  advance  the  Praife. 
1  4 
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'     '       vr. 

Zion  is  thine,  mod  holy  God  ; 

Thy  Son  fhali  blefs  her  Gates  ; 
And  Glory  purchas'd  by  his  BJood, 

For  thy  own  Ifr'el  waits. 

Psalm  LXIX.  The  Firft  Part.  Long  Metre. 
ChristV  Paffion,  and  Sinners  Salvation. 


D 


I. 

EE  P  in  our  Hearts  let  us  record 


The  deeper  Sorrows  of  our  Lord  > 
Behold  the  riling  Billows  roll 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  Soul. 

II. 
In  long  Complaints  he  fpends  his  Breath, 
While  Holts  of  Hell,  and  Pow'rs  of  Death* 
And  all  the  Sons  of  Malice  join 
To  execute  their  curft  Defign. 

III. 
Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  Pow'r  and  Love 
Has  made  the  Curfe  a  Blefling  prove  j 
Thofe  dreadful  Sufferings  of  thy  Son 
Atton'd  for  Sins  which  we  had  done. 

IV. 
The  Pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  Honours  of  thy  Law  reftor'd  : 
His  Sorrows  made  thy  Juftice  known. 
And  paid  for  Follies  not  his  own. 

V. 
O  for  his  Sake  our  Guilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  mourning  Sinner  live  ; 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  His  Name, 
Nor  fhall  our  Hope  be  turn'd  to  Shame. 
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Psalm  LXIX.  ver.  7,  &c.  The  Second 
Tart.     Long  Metre. 

Christ'j  Sufferings  and  Zeal. 

I. 

'HP  WAS  for  thy  Sake,  eternal  God, 

-*-     Thy  Son  fuftain'd  that  heavy  Load 
Of  bale  Reproach  and  fore  Di  (grace, 
And  Shame  defii'd  his  facred  Face. 

II. 
The  Jews,  his  Brethren  and  his  Kin, 
Abus'd  the  Man  that  check'd  their  Sin  : 
While  he  fulfill'd  thy  holy  Laws, 
They  hate  him,  but  without  aCaufe. 

III. 
"  [My  Father's  Houfe,  faid  he,  was  made 
44  A  Place  for  Worfhip,  not  for  Trade  •," 
Then  featuring  all  their  Gold  and  Brafs, 

He  icourg'd  the  Merchants  from  the  Place.] 

IV. 
[Zeal  for  1  he  Temple  of  his  God 
Confum'd  hs  Life,  expos'd  his  Blood  : 
Reproaches  at  thy  Glory  thrown 
He  felt,  and  mourn'd  them  as  his  own.] 

V. 
[His  Friends  ibrfook,  his  Followers  fled, 
While  Foes  and  Arms  furround  his  Head  •, 
They  curie  him  with  a  fland'reus  Tongue, 
And  the  falfe  Judge  maintains  the  WVong.J 

VI. 
His  Life  they  load  with  hateful  Lief, 
And  charge  his  Lips  with  Blafphemies : 
They  nail  him  to  the  fhameful  Tree ; 
There  hung  the  Man  that  dy'd  for  me. 
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VII. 
[Wretches  with  Hearts  as  hard  as  Stones 
Infult  his  Piety  and  Gropes ; 
Gall  was  the  Food  they  gave  him  there, 
And  mock/d  his  Thirft  with  Vinegar.} 

VIII. 
Bat  God  beheld,  and  from  his  Throne 
Marks  out  the  Men  that  hate  his  Son  ; 
The  Hand  that  rais'd  him  from  the  Dead, 
Shallpour  due  Vengeance  on  thtir  Head. 

In  both  the  Metres  of  this  Pfalm,  I  have  appFed  it  to  the  Suf- 
ferings of  Christ,  as  the  New  Teftament  gives  fufficient  Reafon 
by  feveral  Citations  of  this  Pfalm :  From  which  PJaces  I  have 
borrowed  the  Particulars  of  his  Sufferings  for  our  Sins,  his  Scourging 
tbe  Buyers  and  Sillers  out  of  the  Ttmplc,  his  Crucifixion,  &c.  But 
J  have  omitted  the  dreadful  Imprecations  on  his  Enemies,  except 
what  is  inferted  in  this  laft  Stanza,  in  the  Way  of  a  Prediction  or 
Threatening. 

Stoma  v.  The  falfe  Judge  is  the  HtghPrieft,  not  Pilate. 

Psalm  LXXI.  5—9.  The  Firft  Part. 

The  Aged,  Sainfs  Reflection  and  Hoj:e. 

I. 
T\/TY  God,  my  everlafting  Hope* 

A     I  live  upon  thy  Truth  : 
Thine  Hands  have  held  my  Childhood  up, 

And  flrengthen'd  all  my  Youth. 

\i 

My  Ftefh  was  fafhion'd  by  thy  Pow'r, 

With  all  thefe  Limbs  of  mine  ; 
And  from  my  Mother's  painful  Hoiwy. 

I've  been  entirely  thine. 
III. 
Scil!  has  my  Life  new  Wonders  feen, 

Repeated  ev'ry  Year ; 
Behold  my  Days  that  yet  remain, 

I  truft  them  to  thy  Care. 
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IV. 

Cad  me  not  off  when  Strength  declines, 

When  hoary  Hairs  arife  •, 
And  round  me  let  thy  Glory  mine, 

Whene'er  thv  Servant  dies. 
V. 

Then  in  the  Hift'ry  of  my  Age, 

When  Men  review  my  Days, 
They'll  read  thy  Love  in  ev'ry  Page, 

In  ev'ry  Line  thy  Praife. 

PsA'.M     LXXl.     15,    14,    16,  23,   22,   24. 

The  Second  Part. 

Christ  cur  Strength  and  Right eoufn:fs. 

I. 

TV  fY  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend, 
IV 1      When  I  begin  thy  Praife, 
Where  will  the  growing  Numbers  end, 

The  Numbers  of  thy  Grace  ; 
II. 
Thou  art  my  everlafting  Truft, 

Thy  Goodnefs  I  adore  ! 
And  fince  I  knew  thy  Graces  fir  ft, 

I  fpeak  thy  Glories  more. 
III. 
My  Feet  fhall  travel  all  the  Length 

Oftheceleftial  Road, 
And  march  with  Courage  fa  thy  Strength, 

To  fee  my  Frher-GoD. 
IV. 
When  I  am  fill'd  with  fore  Diftrefs 

For  fome  furprifing  Sin, 
I'll  plead  thy  perfect  Righteoufnefs, 

And  mention  none  but  thine. 
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V. 
How  will  my  Lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  Vict'ries  of  my  King  ! 
My  Soul  redeem'd  from  Sin  and  Hell, 

Shall  thy  Salvation  fing. 

VI.  .tnO 

[My  Tongue  mail  all  the  Day  proclaim 

My  Saviour  and  my  God, 
His  Death  has  brought  my  Foes  to  Shame, 

And  drown'd  them  in  his  Blood. 
VII. 
Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  Pow'rs  5 

With  this  delightful  Song 
I'll  entertain  the  darkeft  Hours, 

Nor  think  theSeafon  long.] 

If  thefe  Verfes  of  the  Pialmift  do  not  direaly  intend,  that  in  Gvd 
cur  Saviour  is  cur  Rigbteoufnejs  and  Strergib,  as  If  a.  xlv.  21 — 25. 
yet  there  is  a  fair  Occafion  given  in  the  Words  for  this  Evangelical 
Turn  of  Thought. 

Psalm  LXXI.  17—21.  The  Third  Part. 

The  aged  Cbriftian's  Prayer  and  Song  ;  ox  Old 
Age^  Death  and  the  RefurreEtion. 

I. 
f~^  OD  of  my  Childhood  and  my  Youth, 
^-^     The  Guide  of  all  my  Days, 
I  have  declar'd  thy  heav'nly  Truth, 
And  told  thy  wond'rous  Ways. 
II. 
Wilt  thou  forfake  my  hoary  Hairs, 


And  leave  my  fainting  Heart 


Who  (hall  fuftain  my  finking  Yearj, 
If  God,  my  Strength,  depart  ? 
III. 

Let  me  thy  Pow'r  and  Truth  proclaim 
To  the  furviving  Age, 
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And  leave  a  Savour  of  thy  Name 

When  I  mall  quit  the  Stage. 
IV. 
The  Land  of  Silence  and  of  Death 

Attends  my  next  Remove  •, 
O  may  thefe  poor  Remains  of  Breah 

Teach  the  wide  World  thy  Love ! 

Pause. 

V. 

Thy  Righteoufnefs  is  deep  and  high, 

Unfearchable  thy  Deeds  ; 
Thy  Glory  fpreads  beyond  the  Sky, 

And  all  my  Praife  exceed  . 
VI. 
Oft  have  I  heard  thy  Threat'nings  rore,. 

And  oft  endur'd  the  Grief  i 
But  when  thy  Hand  has  preft  me  fore, 

Thy  Grace  was  my  Relief. 
VII. 
By  long  Experience  have  I  known 

Thy  Sov'reign  Pow'r  to  fave  i 
At  thy  Command  I  venture  down 

Securely  to  the  Grave. 
VIII. 
When  I  lie  bury'd  deep  in  DulT, 

My  Flefh  fhall  be  thy  Care  •, 
Thele  with'ring  Limbs  with  thee  I  truft, 

To  raife  them  itrong  and  fair. 

So  fjir  a  Profefiion  and  Fiith  of  ti.e  Refuireftion  in  ve.-fe  20.  I 
could  not  omit  without  Injury  to  the  Pfalmift,  and  to  my   owa 

Hi*/1 


i76         PSALM     LXXII. 

F'salm  LXXII.     The  Firft  Parr, 

The  Kingdom  cf  Christ. 

I. 
f^  RE  AT  God,  whofe  univerfal  Sway  I 
^-*  The  known'  and  unknown  Worlds  obey, 
Now  give  the  Kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  Pow'r,  exalt  his  Throne. 

n. 
Thy  Scepter  well  becomes  his  Hands, 
All  Heav'n  fubmits  to  his  Commands ; 
His  Juftice  (hall  avenge  the  Poor, 
And  Pride  and  Rage  prevail  no  more. 

III. 
With  Pow'r  he  vindicates  the  Juft, 
And  rreads  th'  OpprtlTor  in  the  Duft  -> 
His  Worfhip  and  his  Fear  mail  laft. 
Till  Hours,  and  Years,  and  Time  be  pad, 

IV. 
As  Rain  on  Meadows  newly  mown, 
So  (hall  he  fend  his  Influence  down  ; 
His  Grace  on  fainting  Souls  diftils, 
Like  heav'nlyDew  on  thirfty  Hills. 

The  Heathen  Lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  Shades  of  overfpreading  Death, 
Revive  at  his  firft  dawning  Light, 
And  Dderts  bloflbm  at  the  Sight. 

VL 
The  Saints  fhail  flouriQi  in  his  Days* 
Dreft  in  the  robes  of  Joy  and  Praife  ; 
Peace,  hike  a  River,  from  his  Throne 
Shall  flow  to  Nations  yet  unknown. 

bah 
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•Psalm  LXXII.    The  Second  Parr. 

Christ'j  Kingdom  among  the  Gentiles. 

!  I. 

JESUS  Hull  rei^n  where'er  the  Sun 
Does  his  fuccefiive  Journeys-  run  ; 
His  Kingdom  ftretch  from  Shore  to  Shore,* 
Till  Moons  fhall  wax  and  wane  no  more.  I 

II. 
[Behold  the  lflands  with  their  Kings 
And  Europe  her  beft  Tribute  brings  ; 
From  North  to  South  the  Princes  meec 
To  pay  their  Homage  at  his  Feet. 

III. 
There  Perfia,  glorious  to  behold, 
There  India  fhines  in  Eaftern  Gold  ; 
And  barb'rous  Nations  at  his  Word 
Submit,  and  bow,  and  own  their  Lord. J 

IV.  \ 

For  him  fhall  endlcfs  Pray'r  be  made, 
And  Princes  throng  to  crown  his  Head  ; 
His  Name  like  fweet  Perfume  fhall  rife 
With  ev'ry  Morning  Sacrifice. 

V. 
People  and  Realms  of  ev'ry  Tongue 
Dwell  o:\  his  Love  with  fweeteft  Song* 
And  infant- Voices  fhall  proclaim 
Their  early  Bleflings  on  his  Name. 

vt. 

BlefTings  abound  where'er  lie  reigns  ; 
The  Pris'ner  leaps  to  lofe  his  Chains  j 
The  Weary  find  eternal  Reft, 
And  all  the  Sons  of  Want  are  bleft 
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VII. 
[Where  he  difplays  his  healing  Pow'r,  ^ 

Death  and  the  Curfe  are  known  no  mare  ; 
In  him  the  Tribes  of  Adam  boaft 
More  Bleflings  than  their  Father  loft. 

viir. 
Let  ev'ry  Creature  rife  and  bring 
Peculiar  Honours  to  our  King  j 
Angels  defcend  with  Songs  again, 
And  Larth  repeat  the  loud  Amen.] 

Psalm  LXXIII.  The  Firft  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

/jjliufed  Saints  happy,  and  profperous  Sinners 
curfed, 

I. 
TSJOW  I'm  convine'd  the  Lord  is  kind 
■*^      To  Men  of  Heart  fincere, 
Yet  once  my  foolifh  Thoughts  repin'd, 

And  border'd  on  Defpair. 
II. 
I  griev'd  to  fee  the  Wicked  thrive, 

And  fpoke  wich  angry  Breath, 
44  How  pleafant  and  profane  they  live  ! 

44  How  peaceful  is  their  Death! 
III. 
44  With  well-fed  Flefh  and  haughty  Eyes 

44  They  Jay  their  Fears  to  fleep  \ 
44  Againft  the  Heav'ns  their  Slanders  rife, 

44  While  Saints  in  Silence  weep. 
IV. 
44  In  vain  I  lift  my.  Hands*  to  pray, 

"  And  cleanfe  my  Heart  in  vain, 
"  For  I  am  chaften'd  all  the  Day,  j 

44  The  Night  renews  my  Pain." 
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v. 
Yet  while  my  Tongue  indulged  Complai: 

I  felt  mv  I  Icai t  reprove  ■> 
"  Sure  I  mall  thus  offend  thy  S-ir.t?, 

44  And  grieve  the  Men  I  lovr." 
VI. 
But  dill  I  found  my  Doubts  too  hard, 

The  Conflict  too  fevere. 
Till  I  retir'd  to  karch  thy  Word, 

And  learn  thy  Secrets  there. 

vii. 

There,  as  in  fome  prophetic  Glafs, 

I  faw  the  Sinner's  Feet 
High  mounted  on  a  flipp'ry  Place, 

Befide  a  fiery  Pit. 

VIII. 
I  heard  the  Wretch  profanely  boaft, 

Till  at  thy  Frown  he  fell  ; 
His  Honours  in  a  Dream  were  loft, 

And  he  awakes  in  Hell. 
IX. 
Lord,  what  an  envious  Fool  I  was ! 

How  like  a  thoughtlefs  Bead! 
Thus  to  fufpect  thy  promised  Grace, 

And  think  the  Wicked  bled? 
X. 
Yet  was  I  kept  from  fell  Defpair, 

Upheld  by  Pow'r  unknown  : 
That  blefTed  Hand  that  broke  the  Snare, 

Shall  guide  me  to  thy  Throne. 


. 
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Psalm  LXXIII.  23— 2S.  The  Second  Part, 
Common  Metre. 

God  our  Portion  here  and  hereafter, 

L  X 

f^  OD,  my  Supporter  and  my  Hope, 
v~^     My  Help  for  ever  near, 
Thine  Arm  ox  Mercy  held  me  up, 

When  finking  in  E>efpair. 
IX. 
Thy  Counfels,  Lokd,  IhalLguide  my  Feet 

Thro'  this  dark  Wildernefs ; 
Thine  Hand  conduct  me  near  thy  Seat, 

Tq  dwell  before  thy  Face. 
III. 
Were  Tin  Heav'n  without  my  God, 

'Twould  be  no  Joy  to  me  5 
And  whilft  this  Earth  is  my  Abode, 

Llong  for  none  but  thee. 
IV. 
What  if  the  Springs  of  Life  were  broke, 

And  Flefh  and  Heart  fhould  faint, 
God  is  my  Soul's  eternal  Rock, 

The  Strength  of  ev'ry  Saint. 
V. 
Behold,  the  Sinners  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  Prefence,  die  ; 
Not  all  the  Ido]-gods  they  love,. 

Can  fave  them  when  they.  cry. 
VI. 
But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  fweet  Employ  -, 
My  Tongue  mall  found  thy  Works  abroad, 

And  tell  the  World  my  Toy. 
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P  s  a  l  m  LXXIII.  22,  5,  6,  17—20. 
Long  Metre. 

The  Prcfppuy  of  Sinners  curfed. 
I. 

LORD,  what  a  thoughtlefs  Wretch  was  I, 
To  mourn  and  murmur,  and  repine 
To  fee  the  Wicked  plac'd  on  high, 
In  Pride  and  Robes  of  Honour  fhine  ! 

If. 
But  O  their  End,  their  dreadful  End  ! 
Thy  Sanctuary  taught  me  fo: 
On  flipp'ry  Rocks  1  fee  them  ftand, 
And  fiery  Billows  roll  below. 

III. 
Now  let  them  boaft  how  tall  they  rife, 
I'll  never  envy  them  again  ; 
There  they  may  ftand  with  haughty  Eyes, 
Till  they  plunge  deep  in  endlefs  Pain. 

IV. 
Their  fancy'd  Joys,  how  faft  they  flee  \ 
Juft  like-a  Dream  when  Man  awakes  •, 
Their  Songs  or  fofteft  Harmony 
Are  but  a  Preface  to  their  Plagues. 

V. 
Now  I  efteem  their  Mirth  and  Wine 
Too  dear  to  purchafe  with  my  Blood  : 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  Thou  art  mine,. 
My  Life,  my  Portion,  and  my  God. 

Psalm  LXXIH.     Short  Metre. 

The  Myjiery  &f  P  residence  unfolded. 

I. 
O  IJ  R  E  there's  a  righteous  God  *, 
^     Nor  is  Religion  vain  ; 
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Tho'  Men  of  Vice  may  boaft  aloud, 
And  Men  of  Grace  complain. 

fil        nni2  srh  bfw3iv  ! 
I  faw  the  Wicked  rife, 
And  felt  my  Heart  repine, 
While  haughty  Fools  with  fcornful  Eyes, 
In  Robes  of  Honour  mine. 

III. 

[Pamper'd  with  wanton  Eafe, 

Their  Fiefh  looks  full  and  fair ; 
Their  Wealth  rolls  in  like  Mowing  Seas, 

And  grows  without  their  Care. 
IV. 

Free  from  rhe  Plagues  and  Pains 

That  pious  Souls  endure, 
Thro'  all  their  Life  Oppreflion  reigns, 

And  racks  the  humble  Poor* 
V. 

Their  impious  Tongues  blafpheme 

The  everlafting  God  : 
Their  Malice  blafts  the  good  Man's  Name* 

And  fpreads  their  Lies  abroad. 
VI. 

But  I  with  flowing  Tears 

lndulg'd  my  Doubts  to  rife  \ 
"  Is  there  a  God  that  fees  or  hears 

"  The  Things  below  the  Skies  ?"] 

VII. 

The  Tumults  of  my  Thought 
Held  me  in  hard  Sufpenfe, 
Till  to  thy  Houfe  my  Feet  were  brought 
To  learn  thy  Juftice  thence. 


PSAL  M     LXXIW  i3j 

\iir. 
Thy  Word  with  Light  and  Pow'r 
Did  my  Miftakes  amend  ; 
I  view'd  the  Sinner's  Life  before, 
But  here  I  learnt  their  End, 

IX. 
On  what  a  flipp'ry  Scet  p 
The  though  tic  is  Wretches  go  ; 
And  O  that  dreadiui  fiery  Deep, 
That  waits  their  Fall  below  ! 

X. 
Lord,  at  thy  Feet  I  bow  ; 
My  Thoughts  no  more  repine  : 
I  call  my  God  my  Portion  now, 
And  ail  my  Pow'rs  are  thine. 

This  Pfalm   h  a  mofl  "o^le  i  .   the  D.'flgn   an4    M.-dcl 

cf  it  is  divine]  m nblc  l^rtern  for  a  !' 

But  ;t  being  one 
to  contract  ir,  that  it  ff:  at   or.ee;  though  the  Di£i..;; 

and  Beauty  of  the  much  by  this  means. 

Psalm  LXXIV. 

God  under  fore 
' Per fee u; 

I. 

WILL  God  for  ever  caft  us  off, 
His  Wrath  for  ever  fmoke 
Againft  the  People  of  his  Love, 
His  little  cholen  Flock  ? 
n. 
Think  of  the  Tribes  ib  dearly  bought 

With  their  Redeemer's  Blood  •, 
Nor  let  thy  Sion  be  forgot, 
Where  ence  thy  Glory  flood. 
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III. 

Lift  up  thy  Feet,  and  march  in  hade  \ 

Aloud  our  Ruin  calls  ; 
See  what  a  wide  and  fearful  Wade 

Is  made  within  thy  Walls. 
IV. 
Where  once  thy  Churches  pray'd  and  fang, 

Thy  Foes  profanely  rore  ♦, 
Over  thy  Gates  their  Enfigns  hang, 

Sad  Tokens  of  their  Pow'r. 
V. 
How  are  the  Seats  of  Worfliip  broke! 

They  tare  thy  Buildings  down  \ 
And  he  thar  deals  the  heavied  Stroke, 

Procures  the  chief  Rmown, 

v> 

With  Flames  they  threaten  to  dedroy 

Thy  Children  in  their  Neft; 
•*  Come  let  us  burn  at  once,  they  cry> 

"  The  Temple  and  the  Pried." 
VII. 
And  dill  to  heighten  our  Didrefs, 

Thy  Pre  fence  is  withdrawn  ; 
Thy  wonted  Signs  of  Pow'r  and  Graces 

Thy  Pow'r  and  Grace  are  gone, 
VIII. 
No  Prophet  fpeaks  to  calm  our  Woc% 

But  all  the  Seers  mourn  -, 
There's  not  a  Soul  amongft  us  knows 

The  Time  of  thy  Return. 

Pause. 

IX. 
How  long,  eternal  God  !  how  long, 
Shall  Men  of  Pride  blafpheftie  ? 
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•Shall  Saints  be  made  their  end  Ids  Song, 

An  imnTOrtr.l  Sham c 

Canft  th  >u  '■ 
Thy 

And  :.iii  r< 

And  aill  with  Hand  ? 

What  ftrangr  DtlivVi'-.ce  haft  thou  mown 

Tn  Ages  long  before  ! 
And  now  no  other  (iou  we  own, 

No  other  God  ach; 

Kit: 
Thou  did  ft  divide  the  raging  Sea 

By  thy  rcfiftlefs  Might, 
To  make  thy  Tribrs  a  wond'rous  V. 

And  then  fecure  rfrefr  flight. 
ML 
Is  not  the  World  of  Namre  thine, 

The  Darknefs  and  the  Day  ? 
Didft  not  thou  brd  the  Morning  fiiine, 

And  mark  the  Suntiis  Way  ? 

XiV. 

"Hath  not  thy  Po\*'r  formed  ev'ry  Coaft, 

And  let  the  Earth  its  Bounds, 
With  Summer's  Heat,  and  Winter's  Froft, 

In  their  perpetual  Rounds  ? 
XV. 
And  mail  the  Sons  of  Earth  and  Dull 

That  i acred  Pow*r  blafpheme  ? 
Will  not  thy  Hand,  that  fornVd  them  fir  ft, 

Avenge  thine  injur'd  Name  ? 
XVI. 
Think  on  the  Cov'nant  thou  haft  made, 

And  all  thy  Words  cf  L 


186  PSAL  M     LXXV. 

Nor  let  the  Birds  of  Prey  invade 

And  vex  thy  mourning  Dove. 
XVII. 
Our  Foes  would  triumph  in  our  Blood, 

And  make  our  Hope  their  Jeft  : 
Plead  thy  own  Caufe,  Almighty  God, 

And  give  thy  Children  Red. 

Psalm    LXXV. 

Power  and  Government  from  God  alone* 

Applied  to  the  glorious  Revolution  by  King  Willi  \m, 
or  the  happy  Acceflion  of  King  Geoage  to  the 
Throne. 

fi 
nrO  theV5  moft  Holy,  and  moft  High, 
^     To  thee  we  bring  our  thankful  Praifej 
Thy  Works  declare  thy  Name  is  nigh, 
Thy  Works  of  Wonder  and  of  Grace. 

II. 
Britain  was  doom'd  to  be  a  Slave* 
Her  Frame  dilTolv'd  \  her  Fears  were  great  \ 
When  God  a  new  Supporter  gave, 
To  bear  the  Pillars  of  the  State. 

III. 
He  from  thy  Hand  receiv'd  his  Crown, 
And  fware  to  rule  by  wholefom  Laws  ; 
His  Foot  ihall  tread  th'  OpprefTbr  down, 
His  Arm  defend  the  righteous  Caufe. 

IV. 
Let  haughty  Sinners  fink  their  Pride, 
Nor  lift  fo  high  their  fcornful  Head  ; 
But  lay  their  foolifh  Thoughts  afide, 
And  o  vn  the  King  that  God  hath  made. 

V.  Such 
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v. 
Such  Honours  never  come  by  Chance, 
Nor  do  the  Winds  Promotion  blow  ; 
1  lis  God  the  Judge  doth  one:  advance, 
1  lis  God  that  lays  another  low. 

VI. 
N  -  vain  Pretence  to  royal  Birth, 
Shall  fix  a  Tyrant  on  the  Throne  ; 

>,  the  great  Sovereign  of  (he  Earth, 
Will  rife,  and  make  his  Juitice  known. 
VJI. 
id  holds  out  the  dreadful  Cup 
?eance  mix'd  with  various  Plagues, 
make  the  Wicked  drink  them  up, 
Wring  out  and  tafte  the  bitter  Dregs. 

vm. 

fliall  the  Lord  exalt  the  j  nil  ; 
And  while  he  tramples  on  the  Proud, 
And  lays  their  Glory  in  the  Du(r, 
Lips  Iftall  fing  his  Praife  aloud.] 

Psalm  LXXVL 

J/rael  fai'd,  and  the  /Jjfyrians  deftrfyed\  or 
Gett'j  Vengeance  againft  bis  Enemies  pro- 
ceeds from  his  Church, 
I 

1  X  ludah  God  of  old  was  known  \ 

A      1 1  is  frame  in  Ifrael  great  ; 

in  Salem  flood  his  holy  Throne, 
And  Sion  was  his  Seat. 
II. 

Among  the  Prai fes  of  his  Sainrr, 
I  lis  dwelling  there  he  chcle  ; 

There  he  receiv'd  their  juft  Complaints 
Againft  their  haughty  Foes. 
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ur. 
From  Zion  went  hi?  dreadful  Word, 
And  broke  the  tbreat'ning  Spear  •, 
The  Bow,  the  Arrows,  and  the  Sword, 
AndcruaYd  th' AfTyrian  War. 
IV. 
What  are  the  Earth's  wide  Kingdoms  e!fe 

But  mighty  Mil's  of  Prey  ; 
The  Hill  on  which  Jehovah  dwells 
Is  glorious  more  than  they, 
v. 
'T'at-s  Zicn'sKing  that  ftopp'd  the  Breath 

Of  Captains  and  their  Bands  : 
The  Men  of  Might  flept  fad:  in  Drath, 
d  n.ver  found  their  Hands. 
VI. 
Ar  thy  Rebuke,  O  Jacob's  Gofr; 

Bo:h  Hoffe  2nd  Chariot  fell : 
Who  kr.ows  the  Terrors  of  thy  Red  ! 
Thy  Ve.igea.ncc  who  can  tell  ! 
VII. 
What  Pow'r  cr.n  (land  before  thy  Sight 

When  once  thy  Wrath,  appear:  : 
WhenKeav'n  mines  round  withdreadfulLighr, 
The  Earth  lies  ftill  and  fears. 
VIII. 
en  Gon  in  his  o\n  fov'reign  Ways 
Comes  down  to  fare  th*  Oppreft, 
The  Wrath  of  Man  {ha  11  work  his  Praife* 
And  he'll  reftrain  the  Reft. 
IX. 
[Vow  to  chs  Lohd,  and  Tribute  bring-, 

Ye  Princes,  fear  his  Frown  ; 
Mis  Terror  (hakes  the  ;  j, 

A;.d  cuts  an  Army  down. 
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x. 

The  Thunder  of  his  iliarp  Rebuke 

Our  haughty  Foes  fhall  feel  ; 
For  Jacob's  Gob  hath  not  rorfook, 

But  dwells  in  Zion  Hill.] 

Psalm  LXXVII.   The  Firft  Part. 

lancholy  afoul  ting*  and  Hope  prevailing. 
I. 
rr*0  God  I  cry'd  with  mournful  Voice, 
-**       1  fought  his  gracious  Ear, 
In  the  hd  Day  when  Troubles  rofe, 
And  fili'd  the  Night  with  Fear. 
II. 
Sad  were  mv  Days,  and  dark  my  Nights  j 

.MySoul'rerus'd  Rdief'j 
I  thought  on  God  the  Juft  and  Wife, 
But  Thoughts  increas'd  my  Grief. 
III. 
Still  I  complain'd,   and  dill  opprcft, 

My  Heart  began  to  break  j 
My  God,  thy  Wrath  forbad  my  Reft, 
And  kept  my  Eyes  awake. 
IV. 
My  overwhelming  Sorrows  grew 

Till  I  could  fpeak  no  more  \ 
Then  I  within  myfelf  withdrew, 
And  call'd  thy  Judgments  o'er. 
V. 
I  call'd  back  Years  and  ancient  Times, 

When  I  beheld  thy  Fac 
My  Spirit  fearch'd  for  fecret  Crimes 
That  might  withhold  thy  Grace. 

K    2 
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VI. 
I  call'd  thy  Mercies  to  my  Mind, 

Which  I  enjoy 'd  before  -,  ' 
And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind  ? 
His  Face  appear  no  more  ? 
VII. 
Will  he  for  ever  cad  me  off? 

His  Promife  ever  fail  ? 
Has  he  forgot  his  tender  Love  ? 
Shall  Anger  ftill  prevail  ? 
VIII. 
Eur  I  forbid  this  hopelefs  Thought, 

This  dark,  defpairing  Frame, 
Remembring  what  thy  Hand  hath  wrought.^ 
Thy  Hand  is  ftill  t-he  lame. 
IX. 
I'll  think  again  of  all  thy  Ways, 
And  talk  thy  Wonders  o'er; 
.  Wonders  of  recov'ring  Grace^ 
When  Flcfh  could  hope  no  more. 
X 
Grace  dwells  with  Juftice  on  the  Throne  5 

And  Men  that  love  thy  Word, 
Have  in  thy  Sanctuary  known 
The  Counfels  of  the  Lord. 

Psalm  LXXVII.   The  Second  Part. 

Comfort  derived  from  ancient  Frovidences  •,  or 
Ifrael  delivered  from  Egypt,  and  brought 
to  Canaan. 

r. 

"TTOW  awful  is  thy  chaiVning  Rod  r" 

-*  -*-      (May  thy  own  Children  lay) 
'<  TheGreK,  the  WTifc,  the  dreadful  God  ! 
"  How  holy  is  his  Way  !" 
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II. 
I'll  meditate  his  Works  of  old  •, 
The  King  that  reigns  above, 
I'll  hear  his  ancient  Wonders  told, 
And  learn  to  trull  his  Love. 
1!/. 
Long  did  the  Houfe  of  Jofeph  lie 

With  Egypt's  Yoke  oppreft  ; 
Long  he  delayed  to  hear  their  Cry., 
Nor  gave  his  People  Reft. 
IV. 
The  Sons  of  good  old  Jacob  feemM 

Abandon'd  to  their  Foes  •, 
But  his  Almighty  Arm  redeem'd 
The  Nation  that  he  chole. 
V. 
IlPel  his  People  and  his  Sheep 
Mu ft  follow  where  he  calls  : 
He  bids  them  venture  thro'  the  Deep, 
And  makes  the  Waves  their  Wails. 
VI. 
The  Waters  faw  thee,  mighty  God  ! 
The  Waters  faw  thee  come  ; 

N'.aid  they  iled,  and  frighted  ftood, 
To  make  thine  Armies  room. 
VII. 
Mge  was  thy  Journey  through  the  Sea  j 
Thy  Footfteps,  Lord,  unknown: 
Terrors  attend  the  wondrous  Way 
That  brings  thy  Mercies  down. 
VIII. 
[Thy  Voice,  with  Terror  in  the  Sound, 

Thro' Clouds  and  Darknefs  broke, 
All  Heav'n  in  Lightning  fhone  around, 
And  Earth  with  Thunder  ftiook. 
*  3 
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IX. 
Thine  Arrows  thro'  the  Skies  were  hurl'd  : 

How  glorious  is  the  Lord  ! 
S.rpnfe  and  trembling  feiz'd  the  Worlds 

And  his  own  Saints  ador'd. 
X. 
Me  gave  them  Water  from  the  Rock  ;     I 

And  fare  by  Mofes'  Hand 
Thro'  a  dry  Defert  ltd  his  Flock 

Home  to  the  promis'd  Land.] 

Psalm  LXXVIII.  The  Firft  Part. 

Providences  of  God  recorded  ;  or  Pious  Edu- 
cation and  Inftruftion  of  Children. 
I. 
T    ET  Children  hear  the  mighty  Deeds 
-*-*     Which  God  perform'd  of  old.; 
Which  in  our  younger  Years  we  faw, 
And  which  our  Fathers  told. 
II. 
He  bids  us  make  his  Glories  known-; 

His  Works  of  Pow'r  and  Grace  ; 
And  we'll  convey  his  Wonders  down 
Thro5  ev'ry  rifing  Race. 
III. 
Our  Lips  (hall  tell  them  to  our  Sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs  ; 
That  Generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  Heirs: 
IV. 
Thus  fhall  they  learn  in  God  alone 

Their  Hope  fecurely  ftands, 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  Wot 
But  practice  his  Commands. 
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Psalm  LXXVIII.  The  Second  Part. 

lfraci's  Rebellion  and  Pltnijhment  *,  or  the  Si>;s 
I  Cbdjliftmcnts  of  Gov's  Peo: 

I. 
f~\  What  a  ftiiy  rebellious  Houfe 
^^     Was  Jacob's  ancient  Rac.  ! 
Falfe  to  their  own  molt  folemrj  Vows, 
And  to  their  Make  r's  Grace. 
II. 
They  broke  the  Cov'nant  of  his  Love, 
And  6\l\  his  Laws  defpiie, 

;ot  the  Works  he  wrought  to  prove 
Mis  Pow'r  before  their  Eyes. 
III. 
They  faw  the  Plagues  on  Egypt  light, 

From  his  avenging  Hand  ; 
What  dreadful  Tokens  of  his  Might 
Spread  o'er  the  ftubborn  Land  ! 
IV. 
They  faw  him  cleave  the  mighty  Sea, 

1  march  in  Safety  through, 
With  wafry  Walls  to  guard  their  Way, 
Till  they  had  Tcap'd  the  Foe. 
V. 
A  wc  r.drous  Pillar  mark'd  the  Road, 

ipos'd  of  Shade  and  Light  -, 
By  Day  it  prov'd  a  Ihelt'ring  Cloud, 
A  leading  Fire  by  Night. 
VI. 
He  from  the  Rock  their  Thirfl  fupply'd  5 

1  he  gufhing  Waters  fell, 
And  ran  i;i  layers  by  their  Side, 
A  conftant  Miracle. 

K  4 
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vir. 

Yet  they  provok'd  the  Lqro  mod  High, 

And  dar'd  diftvuft  his  Hsnd  ; 
"  Can  he  with  Bread  our  Ho(t  (upply 

"  Amidft  this  deferc  Land  ?" 
VIII. 
The  Lord  wirh  Indignation  heard,. 

And  Qaus'd  his  Wrath  to  flame  5 
His  Terrors  ever  ftand  prepar'd 

To  vindicate  his  Name. 

Psal  u  LXXVIIF.  The  Third  Part. 

fbe  Pumjhment  of  Luxury  and  Intemperance  \ 
or  Cbaftifement  and  Salvation. 

I. 

TXT"  HEN  Ifrael's  Sins  the  Lord  reproves, 

*        And  fills  their  Hearts  with  Dread  \ 
Yet  he  forgives  the  Men  he  loves, 

And  fends  them  heav'nly  Bread. 
II. 
He  fed1  them  with  a  hb'ral  Hand, 

And  made  his  Tread)  res  known  \ 
lie  gave  the  midnight  Clouds  Command 

To  pour  Pro vifion  down. 
HI. ' 
The  Manna  like  a  Morning-Show'r, 

Lay  thick  around  their  Feet  ; 
The  Corn  of  Heav'n  fo  light,  fo  pure, 

As  tho'  'twere  Angels  Meat. 
IV. 
But  they  in  murnVring  Language  faid, 

'«  Manna  is  all  our  Feaft, 
«  We  lothe  this  light,  this  airy  Bread  ; 

"  Wc  mult  have  Flefh  to  taite." 
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v. 
"  Y  -ave  Flelh  to  pleafe  your  Luft," 

)i>  i;  in  Wrath  reply'd  •, 
And  fcrnc  them  Quails,  like  Sand  or  Duft, 
Heap'd  up  from  Side  to  Side. 
VI. 
He  gave  them  all  their  own  Defire ; 

d  greedy  as  they  fed. 
His  ..ce  burnt  with  fecret  Fire, 

And  fmote  the  Rebels  dead. 
VII. 
When  fome  were  flain,  the  Red  return'd, 
And  fought  the  Lord  with  Tears  ; 
ndfcr  the  Rod  they  fear'd  and  mourn'd, 
ljut  foon  forgot  their  Fears. 
\  11/. 
Oft  he  chaftis'd,  and  ft  ill  forgave, 

Till  bf  his  gracious  Hand 
The  Nation  he  refolv'd  to  fave 
Poflcfs/d  the  promis'd  Land. 

Psalm  LXXVI1I.  vtr,  32,  &c. 

The  Fourth  Part. 

BackfifLng  and  I  \  \fs ;  or  Sin  $  unified-, 

a;:d  Saints  fawtd, 
I. 
f^  R EAT  God,  how  oft  did  Ifr'el  prove 
^^   By  Turn?  thine  Ang?r  and  thy  Love  ? 

re  in  a  Glafs  our  Hearts  may  fee 
How  fickle  and  how  falfe  they  be. 

H 
How  foon  the  faithleis  Jews  forgot 
The  dreadful  Wonders  God  hid  v.r 
Then  they  provoke  him  to  his  Face, 
Noj  I  Pow'r  por  truft  his  Grace. 

*  5 
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in. 
The  Lord  confum'd  their  Years  in  Pain, 
And  made  their  Travels  long  and  vain  •, 
A  tedious  March  thro'  unknown  Ways 
Wore  out  their  Strength,  and  fpent  their  Days. 

IV. 
Oft  when  they  faw  their  Brethren  fla:n, 
They  mourn'd  and  fought  the  Lord  again  j 
Call'd  him  the  Rock  or  their  Abode, 
Their  high  Redeemer,  and  their  God. 

V. 
Their  Pray'rs  and  Vows  before  him  rife, 
As  flatt'ring  Words  or  iblemn  Lies, 
"While  their  rebellious  Tempers  prove 
Falfe  to  his  Cov'nant,  and  his  Love. 

VI. 
Yet  did  his  fov 'reign  Grace  forgive 
The  Men  who  not  deferv'd  to  live  j 
His  Anger  oft  away  he  turn'd, 
Or  dk  with  gentle  Flame  it  burn'd. 

VII. 
He  faw  their  Flefh  was  weak  and  frail, 
He  faw  Temptations  (till  prevail  ; 
The  God  of  Abra'am  lov'd  them  (till, 
And  led  them  to  his  holy  Hill. 

PSALM    LXXX. 

Tr.e  Church's  Prayer  under  Affliction  \  or  The 
Vineyard  of  God  wafted. 

I. 
r*  REAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Ifrael, 
^^  Who  doft  between  the  Cherubs  dwell, 
And  ledfl:  the  Tribes,  thy  chofen  Sheep, 
Safe  through  the  Defer t  and  the  Deep. 


• 
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11. 

Thy  Church  is  in  the  Defert  now  : 
Shine  from  on  high  and  guide  us  thro'  •, 
Turn  us  to  Thee,  thy  love  reflore, 
\Ye  iliall  be  fav'd,  and  figh  no  more. 

III. 
Great  God,  whom  heav'nly  I  lofts  obey, 
Hqw  jorig  ill al  1  we  lament  and  pray, 
And  waix  in  vain  thy  kind  Return  r 
How  lqrjg  ihall  thy  fierce  Anger  burn? 

IV. 
In  (lead  of  Wine  and  chearfu)  Bread, 
Thy  Saints  with  their  own  Tears  are  fed  -, 
Turn  us  to  Thee,  thy  Love  reftore, 
We  ihali  be  iav'd,  and  Cgh  no  more. 

P  A  U  5  2      I. 

V. 
Haft  thou  not  planted  with  thy  Hands 
A  lovely  Vine  in  Heathen  Lands  ? 
D  d  net  thy  Pow'r  defend  it  round, 

[y  Dews  enrich  the  Ground  ? 
VI. 
How  did  the  fpreading  Branches  fhoot, 
blcfs  the  NT.itions  with  their  Fruit ! 
But  no  •  '  or©,  look  down  and  fee* 

T  h v  mourn  ,  that  lovely  Tree. 

VII. 
^-Vhy  is  its  Beast y  thus  defae'd  ? 

\y  haft  thou  laid  her  .  w.ifte? 

Strangers  and  Foes  againft  her  join, 
And  ev'ry  Bead  cevours  thy  Vintr. 

VI  I. 
Return,  1,  return  ; 

Nor  let  iliv  bic.  .-d  mourn  : 
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Turn  us  to  Thee,  thy  Love  reftore  : 
We  fliall  be  fav'd,  and  figh  no  more. 
Pause    II. 

IX. 
Lord,  when  this  Vine  in  Canaan  grew, 
Thou  wert  its  Strength  and  Glory  too ! 
Attack'd  in  vain  by  all  its  Fees, 
Till  the  fair  Branch  of  Promife  rofe. 

X. 
Fair  Branch,  ordain'd  of  old  to  (hoot 
From  David's  Stock,  from  Jacob's  Root  ♦, 
Himfelf  a  noble  Vine,  and  we 
The  leffer  Branches  of  the  Tree  : 

XI. 
5Tis  thy  own  Son,  and  he  fliall  (land 
Girt  with  thy  Strength  at  thy  right  Hand  ;  ' 
Thy  firit  born  Son,  adorn'd  and  blefl 
With  Pow'r  and  Grace  above  the  reft. 

XII. 
O  !  for  his  Sake  attend  our  Cry, 
Shine  on  thy  Churches  left  they  die-; 
Turn  us  to  Thee,  thy  Love  reftore  : 
We  fhall  be  fav'd,  and  figh  no  more. 

Psalm  LXXXI.   i,  8  — 16. 

The  Warnings  of  God  to  his  People  ;  or  Spiri- 
tual BUJfings  and  Punijljments. 
I. 
O  IN  G  to  the  Lord  aloud, 
^     And  make  a  joyful  Noife  ; 
God  is  our  Strength,  -our  Saviour- G<  d, 
Let  Ifr'el  hear  his  Voice. 

II. 
"  From  vile  Idolatry 
«  Preferve  my  Worfhip  iilefij  j 
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"  I  am  the  Lord  who  fet  thee  ffeo 
M  From  Slavcrv  and  S 

III. 
14  Stretch  thy  Defires  abroad, 
\nd  I'll  lupplv  Wmfi  we'll  ; 
But  if  ve  wil!  re&fc  your  Gop, 
■'  It  lircl  will  rrbt!  • 
J\'. 
4  Til  leave  them,  faith  the  Lord, 
To  their  own  Lulb  a  Prey, 
*•  And  let  them  run  the  dang'rous  Road, 
it  'Tis  their  own  choien  \Y.. 

V. 
u  Yet  O  !   that  all  my  Saints 
Would  hearken  to  my  Vol. 
Soob  1  would  eafe  their  lore  Complaints, 
And  bid  their  Hearts  rejoice. 
VI. 
1  While  I  deftroy'd  their  Foe?, 
4  Fd  richly  feed  my  Flock, 
"  And  they  fhould  fade  the  Stream  that  Mows 
4v  From  their  eternal  Rock." 

Psalm  LXXXII. 

God  the  fupreme  Governor  -,    or  Magifirales 
warned. 

I. 
A  MONG  th'  Aflemblies  of  the  Great, 
x  ^   A  greater  Ruler  takes  his  Seat ; 
The  God  of  He.w'n  as  Judge,  furvevs 
Thofe  Gods  on  Farth,  and  all  their  Ways. 

JI. 
Why  will  ye  then  frame  wicked  Laws  ? 
Cr  why  fupport  th'  unii^htcous  Caufe  ? 
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When  will  ye  once  defend  the  Poor, 
That  Sinners  vex  the  S  tines  no  more? 

1:1. 

Th&y  know  not,  .  mr  w'di  they  know: 

Dark  are  the  Ways  in  which  they  go  l 
Their  Name  of  earthly  Gods  is  vain, 
For  they  (hall  fall  and  die  like  Men. 

IV. 
Arife,  O  Lord^  and  let  thy  Son 
Pofifds  his  univerfai  Throne, 
And  rule  [he  Nations  with  his -Rod  ; 
He  is  our  judge,  and  He  our  Goo. 

The  taft  Verfe  of  th  improperly  He  a;>pl!'^   ro 

Christ,  for  he  is   that    G>r>    that    muft   judge  tbe<E 
revt,  and  xcviii.  and  have   the  Nation:  for  bh  ,   Wale* 

ii.  3. 

P  S  A  L  M    LXXXIII. 

A  Complaint  againft  Perfe-cutors. 

I. 
A  ND  will  the  God  of  Grace 
■*~-^    Perpetual  Silence  keep  ? 
The  God  of  Juftice  held  his  Peace, 
And  let  W&  Veng-ance  fltep  ? 

II. 
Behold  what  curfed  Snares 
The  Men  of  Miichiet  fpread  : 
The  Men  that  hate  thy  Saints  and  Thee, 
Lift  up  their  threat'ning  Head. 

Againft  thy  hidden  Ones 
Their  Couniels  they  employ, 
And  Malice,  with  her  watchful  Eye, 
Purfues  them  to  deftroy. 
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•   iv. 
The  Noble  and  the  Baft 
Into  thy  Paftures  leap  ; 
The  Lion  and  lfo«  (tupid  Afs 
Conibirc  to  vex  ihv  Sheep. 

v. 
"  Come,   let  us  join,   they  cry/ 
"  To  root  them  from  the  Ground, 
"  Till  not  the  Name  or  Saints  rcnum, 
"  Nor  Mem'ry  (hail  be  found." 

VI. 
Awake,   Almighty  God, 
And  call  thy  Wrath  to  mind  ; 
Give  them  like  Forefts  to  the  Fire, 
Or  Stubble  to  the  Wind. 

Convince  their  Madnefs,  Lord,. 

And  make  them  feek  thy  Name  •, 
Or  elfc  their  ftubborn  Rage  confound, 

That  thev  may  die  in  Shame, 
v: 

Then  fliall  the  Nations  know 

That  glorious  i  ful  Word, 

Jehovah  is  thy  Name  alone, 

And  thou  the  Sovereign  Lord. 

Psalm    LXXXiV.     The  Firit  Par:. 
Long  Metre. 
Tii  PUafure  of  Puuiic  JVg\ 

IT  O  W  pleafanr,  how  divinely  fair, 
-*"*■  O  Lord  of  Hofts,  rhy  Dwellings  are  ! 
With  long  Defire  my  Spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  Atfemblies  of  thy  Sair.j. 

• 
My  Flefh  would  reft  in  thine  Abod^\ 
My  panting  Heart  cries  out  for  God  •, 
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My  God  !  my  King  !   why  mould  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  Joys  and  thee  ? 

The  Sparrow  choofcs  wher*  to  reft, 
And  f^r  her  Young  provides  her  Ned  : 
But  will  my  God  to  Sparrows  grant 
That  Pieaiure  which  his  Children  want  ? 

IV. 
Bit  ft  are  the  Saints  who  fit  on  high 
Around  thy  Throne  of  Majeily  -, 
Thy  brighceft  Glories -mine  above. 
And  all  their  Work  is  Praife  and  Love. 

V. 
Bitft  are  the  Souls  that  find  a  Place" 
Within  the  Temple  of  ihy  Grace  •, 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  Ray% 
And  feek  thy  Face*  and  learn  thy  Praife. 

vi.  ■ 
Bleft  are  the  Men  whofe  Hearts  arefet 
To  find  the  Way  to  Zion's  Gate  ; 
God  is  their  Strength  •,  and  through  the  Road> 
They  lean  uoon  their  Helper,  God. 

VII. 
Chearful  they  walk  with  growing  Strength,- 
Till  all  (hall  meet  in  Heav'n  at  length, 
Till  all  before  thy  Face  appear, 
And  join  in  nobler  Woilhip  there. 

P  s  a  l  m  LXXXIV.    The  Second  Part. 

Long  Metre. 
God  and  bis  Church  ;  or  Grace  and  Gloiy. 

I. 

f^  RE  A  l  God  attend,  while  Zion  fings 
^^  The  Joy  that  from  thy  Prefence  fprings  9 
To  fpend  one  Day  with  thee  on  Earth, 
Exceeds  a  thoufaud  Days  of  Mirth. 
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II. 
ht  I  enjoy  the  ifleaneft  PI 

(oufe,  O  God  of  Gra 
Not  Tents  of  Ilafe,  nor  Thrones  of  PowV, 
Should  tempt  my  Feet  to  leave  thy  Door. 

God  is  our  Son,  he  makes  our  Dfcy  ; 
God  is  our  Shield,  he  guards  our  Way 
From  all  th1  Aflaults  or  Hell  and  Sin, 
From  Foes  without  and  Foes  within. 

TV. 
All  needful  Grace  will  God  bellow, 

crown  that  Grace  with  Glory  rop  ; 
He  gives  us  all  Things,  and  withholds 
No  real  Good  from  upright  Souk. 

V. 
O  God,  our  King,  whole  fov'reign  Sway 
The  glorious  Hofts  of  Heav'n  obey, 
And  Devils  at  thy  Pre  fence  flee ; 
Bleil  is  the  Man  that  trulls  in  thee. 

Ps  a  l  m  LXXXIV.  ver.  1,  4,  2>  3,  ic, 

Paraphrafed  in  Common  Metre. 

Delight  in  Ordinances  of  lVorflAp\    or  God 
jreftnt  in  his  Chinches. 

I 
A /FY  Soul,  how  lovely  is  the  Place 
-*■**•     To  which  thy  God  reforts ! 
*  Pis  Pleav'n  to  fee  his  fmilingFace, 

Tho'  in  his  earthlv  Courts. 
II. 
There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  Skies 

I  lis  laving  Pow'r  difplays, 
And  Light  breaks  in  upon  our  Eyes 

With  kind  and  quick'ning  Rays. 
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nr. 
With  his  rich  Gifts  the  heav'nly  Dove 

Defcends  and  fills  the  Piace, 
While  Christ  reveals  his  wond'rous  Love, 

And  fheds  abroad  his  Grace. 
IV. 
There,  mighty  God,  thy  Works  declare 

The  Secrets  of  thy  Will  ; 
And  (till  we  feek  thy  Mercy  there, 

And  fing  thy  Praifes  (till. 

P  A  U  S  E. 
V. 

My  Heart  and  Flefh  cry  out  for  Thee, 

While  far  from  thine  Abode  ; 
When  (hall  I  t-read  thy  Courts,  and  fee 

My  Saviour  and  my  God  ? 
VI. 
The  Sparrow  builds  herfelf  a  Neft, 

And  fufrers  no  Remove  ; 
O  make  me  like  the  Sparrows,  bleft, 

To  .dwell  but  where  I  love, 
Vlt 
To  fit  one  1  ;eath  thine  Eye, 

And  hear  thy  gracious  Voice, 
Exceeds  a 

Employ'd  in  carnal  joys. 
VI U. 
Lord,  at  thy  Thr*  I  would  wait, 

While  Jesus  is  within, 
Rather  than  fill  a  Throne  cf  State, 

Or  live  in  Tents  of  Sin. 
IX. 
Could  I  command  the  fpacious  Land, 

And  the  more  bound!: 
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For  one  blefl  Hour  at  thy  rigb_t  Hand, 
I'd  give  them  both  away. 

Psalm  LXXXiV,  ai  the  i4Sth  Rfcl 

Longing  fir  i  God. 

I. 
T    ORD  of  the  Worlds  above, 
-*^    How  plea  fa  nt  and  how  i 

The  Dwellings  of  thy  Love, 
Thy  earthly  Temples  are  ! 

To  thine  Abode 

My  Heart  afpires, 

Wit  De  fires 

To  fee  my  God. 
II. 
i  he  Sparrow  for  her  Young 
With  Pleafure  leeks  a  Neil  •, 
And  wand'ring  Swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  Reft : 

My  Spirit  faints 

With  equal  Zeal 

To  rife  and  dwell 

Among  thy  Saints. 
III. 
O  happy  Souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
O  happy  Men  that  pay 
Their  conftant  Service  there  ! 

They  praife  thee  (till  \ 

And  happy  they 

That  love  the  Way 

To  Zion's  Hill. 

IV. 

They  go  from  Strength  to  Strength. 
Thro'  this  dark  Vale  of  Tears, 
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rrill  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  Heav'n  appears  : 

0  glorious  Sear, 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  Fee 

Pa  u  s  i . 

V. 
To  fpend  one  facred  Dav 
Where  God  and  Saints  abide,. 
Affords  diviner  Joy 
Than  thoufand  Days  befide  i 
Where  God  reforts, 

1  love  it  more 

To  keep  the  Door, 
Than  mine  in  Courts. 
VI. 
God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 
Our  Light  and  our  Defence  ; 
With  Gifts  his  Hands  are  fill'd, 
We  draw  our  Bleftings  thence  : 
He  fhali  bqftow 
On  Jacob's  Race 
Peculiar  Grace 
And  Glory  tco. 
VII. 
The  Lord  his  People  loves  ; 
His  Hand  no  Gpod  withholds 
From  thofe  his  Heart  approves,, 
From  pure  and  pious  Souls  \ 
Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  Hods, 
Whofe  Spirit  trufts 
Alone  in  thee, 
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•Psalm  LXXXV.  wr..i- 8.  Ths  FirftParr. 
Wailing  for  an  Anfiver  to  Prayer  \    or  Deli- 
verance begun  and  completed, 
I. 
T    ORD,  thou  had  calPd  thy  Grace  to  mind, 
-*-J  Thou  haft  revers'd  our  heavy  Doom  •■> 
So  God  forgave  when  ffr'el  finn'd, 
And  brought  his  waftcTHag  Captives  home. 

II. 
Thou  halt  begun  to  fcz  us  f$ep, 

And  made  thy  fiercgft  Wrath  aba>e; 
Now  let  our  Hearts  be  turn'd  to  thee, 
And  thy  Salvation  be  complete. 

III. 
Revive  our  dying  Graces,  Lord, 
And  let  thy  Saints  in  thee  rejoice  ; 
Make  known  thy  Truth,  fulfil  thy  Word  ; 
We  wait  for  Praife  to  tune  our  Voice. 

IV. 
We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  fay  ; 
He'll  fpesk,  and  give  his  People  Peace  : 
But  let  them  run  no  more  aftray, 
Left  his  returning  Wrath  increafe. 

Psalm  LXXXV.  ver.  9,  Sec 
The  Second  Part. 

■Salvation  by  Christ. 
I. 
C  ALVATION  is  for  ever  nigh 
k-*  The  Souls  that  fear  and  truft  the  Lor  d  : 
And  Grace,  defcending  from  on  high, 
Frefli  Hopes  of  Glory  ihall  afford. 

II. 
Mercy  and  Truth  on  Earth  arc  met, 

[cleav'n, 

Since  Christ  the  Lord  came  down  from 
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Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  Heav'n  appears  : 

0  glorious  Sear, 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  Fee 

Pause. 

V. 
To  fpend  one  facred  Dav 
Where  God  and  Saints  abide, 
Affords  diviner  Joy 
Than  thoufand  Days  befide  •, 
Where  God  reforts, 

1  love  it  more 

To  keep  the  Door, 

Than  mine  in  Courts. 
VI. 
God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 
Our  Light  and  our  Defence  ; 
With  Gifts  his  Hand*  are  fill'd, 
We  draw  our  Blefnngs  thence  : 

He  Jrteil  b^ftow 

On  Jacob's  Race 

Peculiar  Grace 

And  Glory  tco. 
VII. 
The  Lord  his  People  loves  ; 
His  Hand  no  Gpod  withholds 
From  thofe  his  Heart  approves., 
From  pure  and  pious  Souls ; 

Thrice  happy  he, 

O  God  of  Hods, 

Whofe  Sp;rit  trufts 

Alone  in  thee, 
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:Psalm  LXXXV.  w.i-!j,  ThaFirftParr. 
Wailing  for  an  Avfiver  to  Prayer  ;    or  Deli- 
verance begun  and  completed* 

I. 
T    ORD,  thou  haft  calPd  thy  Grace  to  mind, 
^-J  Thou  haft  rc/ers'd  our  heavy  Doom  ; 
So  God  forgave  wren  Ifr'el  finn'd, 
And  brought  his  waricfrfag  Captives  home. 

IL 
Thou  haH:  begun  to  jgt  us  fr.?e, 
And  made  thy  fierce  it  Wrath  aba-e; 
Now  let  our  Hearts  be  turn'"d  to  thee, 
And  thy  Salvation  be  complete. 

Hi. 
Revive  our  dying  Graces,  Lord, 
And  let  thy  Saints  in  xhee  rejoice  ; 
Make  known  thy  Truth,  fulfil  thy  Word; 
We  wait  for  Praife  to  tune  our  Voice. 

IV. 
We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  fay  ; 
He'll  fpeak,  and  give  his  People  Peace  : 
But  let  them  run  no  more  aftray, 
.Left  his  returning  Wrath  increafe. 

Psalm  LXXXV.  ver.  9,  &rc. 
The  Second  Part. 

■Salvation  by  Christ. 
I. 
C  ALVATION  is  for  ever  nigh 
^  The  Souls  that  fear  and  truft  the  Lord  : 
And  Grace,  defcending  from  on  high, 
Frefh  Hopes  of  Glory  ihall  afford. 

IL 
Mercy  and  Truth  on  Earth  arc  met, 

fcleav'n. 
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By  his  Obedience  To  complete, 
Judice  is  pleas'd,  and  Peace  is  giv?n. 

III. 
Now  Truth  and  Honour  (hall  abound, 
Religion  dwell  on  Earth  again, 
And  heav'nly  Influence  blel's  the  Ground,  "" 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  Reign. 

IV. 
His  R:ghteoufnefs  is  gone  before, 
To  give  us  free  Accels  to  God  ; 
Our  wand'ring  Feet  fhall  ftray  no  more, 
But  mark  his  Steps,  and  keep  the  Road. 

If  fome  Readers  fnould  fuppofc  the  Engitpj  Ver fe  here  to  n 
the  Hebrew  Senfe,  yet  pet  haps  ihefe   evangelical    Aliufions  to  ihe 
Words  of  the  Jeivfh  Pialmift,  may  be  as  agreeable  and  ufeful  to  tfce 
Cirrlian  Wo.ftiipper. 

Psalm  LXXXVI.  vir.  8  —  13. 

A  general  Song  of  Praife  to  God. 
I. 

A  MONG  the  Princes,  earthly  Gods, 
^  ■*•     There's  none  hath  Pow'r  divine-, ; 
Nor  is  their  Nature,  mighty  Lord  ! 
Nor  are  their  Works  like  thine. 

ir. 

The  Nations  thou  hall  made,  fhall  bring 

Their  Offerings  round  thy  Throne  : 
For  thou  alone  doft  wondrous  Things, 

For  thou  art  God  alone. 
III. 
Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  Feet ; 

Teach  me  thy  heav'nly  Ways  ; 
And  my  poor  fcatter'd  Thoughts  unite 

In  God  my  Father's  Praife. 
IV. 
Great  is  thy  Mercy,  and  my  Tongue 

Shall  thofe  fweet  Wonders  tell, 
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ny  finking  Soul 
Role  from  the  Deeps  of  1  lcll. 

PSA!.  VII. 

'■:h  tf?e  Birth- 'lace   of  the  Sqmh  ;  or 
Gentiles  united  in  the   ( 
}  ch. 

I. 
/^  OD  in  !  :y  Temp]  •  lays 

^^   Foundations  tor  his  heav'n!y  Piaife  : 
lie  likes  the  Tents  of  Jacob  well, 
But  Hill  in  Zion  lo\-  ell. 

II 
His  Mercy  vifirs  ev'ry  Hoi 
That  pay  their  Night  and  Morning  vows  ; 
But  makes  a  more  delightful  Stay 
"Where  Churches  meet  to  praile  and  pray. 

in. 

at  Glories  weic  delcrib'd  of  old  ? 

at  Wonders  are  of  Zion  tok 
Thou  City  of  our  God  belo  ir, 
T  hy  Fame  fhall  Tyre  and  Egypt  kr. 
IV. 

pt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  ancl  J 
Shall  there  begin  their  Laves  anew  : 
Angels  and  Men  Ihall  join  to  fing 
The  Hills  where  living  Waters  ipiing. 

V. 
When  God  makes  up  hi:;  lad  Account 
Of  Natives  in  his  holy  Mqu 
'Twill  be  an  Honour  to  appear 
As  one  new-born,  or  n  i  there  ! 

I  have  explained  the  fee 

For  Singers   ai.d    PiiJttX  r.(t>    i  l^av. 
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Psalm  LXXXIX.    The  Fird  Parr. 
Long  Metre. 

Tke  Covenant  made  with  Christ  ;  or  the  true 
David, 
I. 
-  0b  11  my  Song  record 

>d  Mercy  of  the  Lord  % 
T  uth  forever  ftand, 
\     'neftablith-'d  by  his  Hand. 
II. 
is  Son  he  fware,  and  fa  id, 
:h  thee  my  Cov'nant  fir  ft  is  made  \ 
tc  in  thee  fhall  dying  Sinners  live, 
6t  Glory  and  Grace  are  thine  to  give. 

III. 
"  Be  thou  my  Prophet,  thou  my  Pricft ; 
y  Children  fhall  be  ever-bleft  ; 

; .-..  chofenKing:  Thy  Thione 
"  Shall  ftand  eternal  like  my  own. 

IV. 
"  There's  none  of  all  my  Sons  above 
««  So  much  my  Image  or  my  Love  •, 
"  Celeftial  Pow'rs  thy  Subjects  are  •, 
««  T hen  what  can  Earth  to  thee  compare  ? 

V. 
*c  David,   my  Servant,  whom  I  chore 
"  T  I  my  Flock,  to  crufh  my  Fces^ 

"  A:  I  him  to  the  Jew ifn  Throne, 

1  but  a  Shadow  of  my  Son." 

VI. 
Church  rejoice  and  fing 
her  Saviour  and  her  King  : 

Wonders  fhovv, 
Works  below. 

Psalm 
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Psal  M   LXXXIX.    The  Firft  Part. 
Common  Metre. 
The  Faitbfulnefs  of  God. 
I. 
A/T  Y  never- ceafing  Songs  fhall  fhow 
1V1     'yhz  fviercies  of  the  Lord, 
And  make  fucceeding  Ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  Word. 
If. 
The  facred  Truths  his  Lips  pronounce 
Shall  firm  as  Heav'n  endure: 
if  he  Ipeak  a  Promiie  once, 
Th'  eternal  Grace  is  lure. 
III. 
How  long  the  Race  or  David  held 

The  promised  Jewilh  Throne  ! 
But  there's  a  nobler  Cov'nam  feal'd 
To  David's  greater  Son. 
IV. 
His  Seed  for  ever  fhall  pofTefs 
A  Throne  above  the  Skits  •, 
The  meaneft  Subject  of  his  Grace 
Shall  to  that  Glory  rife. 
Vt 
Lord  God  of  Hods,  thy  wondrous  Ways 

Are  lung  by  Saints  above  ; 
And  Saints  on  Earth  their  Honours  raife 
To  thy  unchanging  Love. 

Psalm  LXXXIX.  7,  &c.  The  Second  Part. 
The  Poiier  and  Majefty  of   Godj    or  Rcve~ 
rential  IForfiip. 
I. 
"1  THTH  Rev'rence  let  the  Saints  appear 
*  *       And  bow  before  the  Lord, 
L 
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His  high  Commands  with  Rev'rence  hear, 

And  tremble  at  his  Word. 
II. 
How  terrible  thy  Glories  be  ! 

How  bright  thine  Armies  fhine! 
Where  is  the  Pow'r  that  vies  with  thee  l 

Or  Truth  compar'd  with  thine  ? 
III. 
The  Northern  Pole  and  Southern  reft 

On  thy  fupporting  Hand  •, 
Darknefs  and  Day  from  Eaft  to  Weft 

Move  round  at  thy  Command. 
IV. 
Thy  Words  the  raging  Winds  control, 

And  rule  the  boill'rous  Deep  ; 
Thou  mak'ft  the  fleeping  Billows  roll, 

The  rolling  Billows  fleep. 
\\ 
Heav'n,  Earth,  and  Air^  and  Sea  are  thine, 

And  the  dark  World  of  Hell  ; 
How  did  thine  Arm  in  Vengeance  mine, 

When  Egypt  durft  rebel  ! 
VI. 
Juftice  and  Judgment  are  thy  Throne, 

Yet  vvond'rous  is  thy  Grace  •, 
While  Truth  and  Mercy  join'd  in  one 

Invite  us  near  thy  Face. 

I  have  here  tranfpofed  the  Verfes  a  little,  to  make  the  Connexion 
plainer. 

Psalm  LXXXIX.  15,  &c.  The  Third  Part. 

A  Blejfed  Gofpel. 

I. 

T>  LEST  are  the  Souls  that  hear  and  know 
■***     The  Gofpel's  joyful  Sound  -, 
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-Peace  fhall  attend  the  Path  they  go, 
And  Light  their  Steps  lurround, 
11. 

Their  Joy  (hall  bear  their  Spirits  up, 
Thro'  their  Redeemer's  Name  ; 

His  Righteoufnefs  exalts  their  Hope, 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

m. 

The  Lord  our  Glory  and  Defence, 

Strength  and  Salvation  gives  : 
Ifr'el,  thy  King  for  ever  reigns, 

Thy  God  forever  lives. 

Psalm  LXXXIX.  19,  &c.  TheFourth  Part. 

Christ' j  Mediatorial  Kingdom  •,  or  bis  divin: 
and  human  Nature. 
I. 
1LJEAR  what  the  Lord  in  Vifion  faid, 
*  ^     And  made  his  Mercy  known  : 
w  Sinners,  behold,  your  Help  is  laid 
44  On  my  Almighty  Son." 
II. 
Behold  the  Man  my  Wifdom  chofe 

Among  your  mortal  Race ; 
His  Head  my  holy  Oil  o'erflows, 
The  Spirit  of  my  Grace. 
III. 
High  Hull  he  reign  on  David's  Throne, 

My  People's  better  King  ; 
My  Arm  lhall  beat  his  Rivals  down, 
And  Hill  new  Subjects  bring. 
JV. 
My  Truth  mall  guard  him  in  his  Way, 
With  Mercy  by  his  Side, 
j.  2 
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While  in  my  Name  thro*  Earth  and  Sea 

He  (hall  in  Triumph  ride. 
V. 
Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God 

He  fhall  for  ever  own, 
Call  me  his  Rock,  his  high  Abode  ; 

And  I'll  fupport  my  Son. 
VI. 
My  Firft-born  Son  array'd  in  Grace 

At  my  right  Hand  lhall  fie ; 
Beneath  him  Angtls  know  their  Place, 

And  Monarchs  at  his  Feet. 
VII. 
My  Cov'nant  (lands  tor  ever  faft  ; 

My  Promifes  are  ftrong  ; 
Firm  as  the  Heav'ns  his  Throne  fhall  lad, 

His  Seed  endure  as  long. 

Psalm  LXXXIX.  30,  &c.  The  Fifth  Part. 

cI'he  Covenant  of  Grace  unchangeable  ;  or  Ajfl'-c- 
lions  without  Rejection. 
I. 
"\rET,  faith  the  Lord,  if  David's  Race, 
-*-       The  Children  of  my  Son, 
Should  break  my  Laws,  abufe  my  Grace, 
And  tempt  mine  Anger  down  ; 
II 
Their  Sins  I'll  vifit  wiih  the  Rod, 

And  make  their  Folly  imart ; 

But  I'll  not  ceale  to  be  thtir  Goo, 

Nor  frorm  my  Truth  depart. 

III. 

My  Cov'nant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 

But  Keep  my  Grace  in  mind  -9 
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1  Love  hath  Ipoke, 
Eternal  Truth  (hall  bind. 
IV. 
Once  have  I  fworn,  (I  need  no  more) 

And  pledg'd  my  rIol;nefs, 
To  (eal  the  bcred  Promife  lure 
To  David  and  his  Race. 
V. 
The  Sun  (hall  fee  his  Offspring  rife, 

And  fpread  from  Sea  to  Sea, 
Long  as  he  travels  round  the  Skies, 
To  give  the  Nations  Day. 
VI. 
Sure  as  the  Moon  that  rules  the  Nighr, 

His  Kingdom  (hall  endure, 
Till  the  nVd  Laws  of  Shade  and  Light 
Shall  be  obferv'd  no  more. 

Psalm  LXXXIX.  47,  &c.  The  Sixth  Part. 
Long  Metre. 

Mortality  and  Hope. 
A  Funeral  Pialm. 
I. 

T>  Emember,  Lord,  our  mortal  State, 
-**-  Kow  frail  our  Life  !  how  fhort  the  DAc! 
Where  is  the  Man  that  draws  his  Efaeatb 
Safe  from  Difeafe,  fecure  from  Death  ? 

II. 
Lord,  while  we  fee  whole  Nations  die, 
Our  Flefh  and  Senfe  repine  and  cry, 
44  Mull  Death  for  ever  rage  and  reign  •, 
M  Or  haft  thou  made  Mankind  in  vain  ? 
III. 
here  is  thy  Promife  to  the  Juft  : 
44  Are  not  thy  Servants  turn'd  to  Dull  ?" 

L  3 
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But  Faith  forbids  thefe  mournful  Sighs,  . 
And  fees  the  fleeping  Duft.  arife. 

IV.     ■ 
That  glorious  Hour,  that  dreadful  Day, 
Wipes  the  Reproach  of  Saints- away, 
And  clears  the  Honour  of  thy  Word  : 
Awake,  our  Souls  !  and  blefs  the  Lord. 

Psalm  LXXXIX.  47>  &c  The  Laft  Parr, 

as  the  113th  Pfalm. 

Life*  Death,  and  the  Refurreftion. 
L 
'T'HINK,  mighty  God,  on  feble  Man  ; 
A    How  few  his  Hours !  how  fhort  his  Span !' 

Short  from  the  Cradle  to  the  Grave  : 
Who  can  fecure  his  vital  Breath 
Agaiaft  the  bold  Demands  of  Death, 
With  Skill  to  fly,  or  Pow'r  to  fave  ? 
II. 
Lord,  fhall  it  be  for  ever  faid, 
"  The  Race  of  Man  was  only  made 

For  Sicknefs,  Sorrow,  and  the  Duit  ?'* 
Are  not  thy  Servants  Day  by  Day 
Sent  to  their  Graves,  and  turn'd  to  Clay  | 
Lord,  where's  thy  Kindnefs  to  the  Jud  ? 
III. 
Haft  thou  not  promis'd  ro  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  Seed,  a  heav'nly  Crown  ? 

But  Flefh  and  Senfe  indulge  Defpair. 
For  ever  blelTed  be  the  Lord, 
That  Faith  can  read  his  holy  Word, 
And  find  a  RefurrecYion  there. 
IV*. 
For  ever  blelTed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  Saints  a  long  Reward 
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r  all  their  Toil,   Reproach  and  Pain  ; 
ill  below  and  all  above 
Join  ro  proclaim  thy  wondrous  Love, 
And  each  repeat  a  loud  Amen. 

Psalm  XC.     Long  Metre. 
in    men  rfy    and  God    Eternal . 

A  mournful  Song  at  a  Funeral. 
I. 

T^HRO'  cv'jy  Age,  eternal  God  ! 
-*-    Thou  art  our  Reft,  our  fafe  Abode  ; 
High  was  thy  Throne  ere  Heav'n  was  made, 
Or  Earth,  thy  humble  Foot  (tool,  laid. 

II. 
Long  hadft  thou  reign'd  ere  Time  began, 
Or  Dufl  was  fafluon'd  into  Man  ; 
And  long  thy  Kingdom  mall  endure, 
When  Earth  and  Time  (hall  be  no  more. 

III. 
But  Man,  weak  Man,  is  born  to  die, 
Made  up  of  Guilt  and  Vanity  : 
Thy  dreadful  Sentence,  Lord,  was  juft, 
M  Return,  ye  Sinners,  to  your  Dud." 

IV. 
[A  thoufand  of  our  Years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  Day  in  thy  Account  •, 
Like  Yefterday's  departed  Light, 
Or  the  lad  Watch  of  ending  Night. 

Pause. 
V. 
Death,  like  an  overflowing  Stream, 
Sweeps  us  away  ;  our  Life's  a  Dream  ; 
An  empty  Tale  -,  a  Morning  Flow'r, 
Cut  down  and  wither'd  in  an  Hour.] 
L  4 
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VL, 
[Our  Age  to  feventy  Years  is  fct  ; 
How  fhort  the  Term  !    How   frail  the  State! 
And  if  to  Eighty  we  arrive, 
We  rather  figh  and  grone  than  live. 

VH. 
But  O  how  oft  thy  Wrath  appears, 
And  cuts  off  our  expected  Years  ! 
Thy  Wrath  awakes  our  humble  Dread  ; 
We  fear  the  Pow'r  that  (Irikes  us  dead. J 

VIII. 
Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  Man  ; 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  Span, 
Till  a  wife  Care  of  Piety 
Fits  us  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 

Psalm  XC.   1—5*    The  Firft  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

Man  frail,  and  God  eternal. 

/^UR  God,  our  Help  in  Ages  paft, 
^^     Our  Hope  for  Years  to  come, 
Our  Shelter  from  the  ftormy  Blaft, 

And  our  eternal  Home  ; 
If. 
Under  the  Shadow  of  thy  Throne 

Thy  Saints  have  dwelt  fecure  \ 
Sufficient  is  thine  Arm  alone, 

And  our  Defence  is  lure. 
III. 
Before  the  Hills  in-order  flood, 

Or  Earth  receiv'd  her  Frame, 
From  Everlafting  thou  art  God, 

To  endlefs  Years  the  fame. 
IV. 
Thy  Word  commands  our  Fleih  to  Dm(1, 

M  Return,  ye  Sons  of  Men  :" 
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All  Nations  rofe  from  Earth  at  firft, 

And  turn  to  Earth  again. 
V. 
A  thoufand  Ages  in  thy  Sight 

Are  like  an  Ev'ning  gone  ; 
S>.ort  as  the  Watch  that  ends  the  Night, 

Before  the  riGng  Sun. 
VI. 
[The  bufy  Tribes  of  Flefh  and  Blood, 

With  all  their  Lives  and  Care?, 
Are  carry'd  downwards  bv  the  Flood, 

And  loft  in  following  Years. 
vii. 
Tim*-,  like  an  ever-rolling  Stream, 

Bears  ail  his  Sons  away  •, 
Tney  fly  forgotten,  as  a  Dream 

Dies  at  the  op  ning  Day. 
\  III. 
Like  flow'ry  Fields  the  Nations  Hand, 

Pleas'd  with  the  Morning-Light  •, 
The  Flow'rs  beneath  the  Mower's  Hand 

Lie  with'ring  ere  Ms  Nighr.] 
IX. 
Our  God,  our  Hrlp  in  Ages  paft, 

Our  Hope  for  Years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  Guard  while  Troubles  Ia(t, 

And  uur  ete-nd  Home. 

Llf  XC.   S,  1  1,  9,  10,  12.    TheSeccnj 
Part.     Common  Metre. 
Infirmities  and  Mcrtdiiiy  the  Effect  of  Sri ;  or 
A  old  Age^  end  Pnparattonfor  Dec: 

I 
ORD,  if  thine  Eyes  furvey  our  F..: 
^     And  Jul! ice  grows  fevere, 
L    5 
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Thy  dreadful  Wrath  exceeds  our  Thoughts, 

And  burns  beyond  our  Fear. 
H. 
Thine  Anger  turns  our  Frame  to  Duft  ; 

By  one  Offence  to  thee, 
Adam,  with  all  his  Sons,  have  loft 

Their  Immortality. 

fan 

Life,  like  a  vain  Amufement  fliesr 

A  Fable  or  a  Song  : 
By  fwift  Degrees  our  Nature  dies, 

Nor  can  our  Joys  be  long. 
IV. 
*Tis  but  a  few  whofe  Days  amount 

To  Threefcore  Years  and  ten  ; 
And  all  beyond  that  fliort  Account 

Is  Sorrow,  Toil  and  Pain. 
V. 
[Our  Vitals  with  laborious  Strife 

Bear  up  the  crazy  Load, 
And  drag  thofe  poor  Remains  of  Life 

Along  the  tirefome  Road.] 
VI. 
Almighty  God,  reveal  thy  Love, 

And  not  thy  Wrath  alone; 
O  let  our  fvveet  Experience  prove 

The  Mercies  of  thy  Throne. 
VII. 
Our  Souls  would  learri  the  heav'nly  Art 

T'  imprpve  the  Hours  we  have, 
That  we  may  act  the  wifer  Part, 

And  live  beyond  the  Grave. 
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Psalm    XC.  ver.   13,  &c.  The  Third  Part. 
Common  Metre. 
Breathing  after  Heaven. 
I. 
T>  ETURN,  O  God  of  Love,  return  j 
-^     Earth  is  a  tireiome  Place  : 
How  long  fhall  we  thy  Children  mourn 
Our  Abfence  from  thy  Face  ? 
U. 
Let  Heav'n  fucceed  our  painful  Years  i 

Let  Sin  and  Sorrow  ceafe  *, 
And  in  Proportion  to  our  Tears, 
So  make  our  Joys  increafe. 
III. 
Thy  Wonders  to  thy  Servants  mow  •, 

Make  thy  own  Work  complete  ; 
Then  lha!l  our  Souls  thy  Glory  know, 
And  own  thy  Love  is  Great. 
IV. 
Then  fhall  we  mine  before  thy  Throne 

In  all  thy  Brauty,  Lord  ; 
And  the  poor  Service  we  have  done 
Meet  a  divine  Reward. 

l  M  XC.  ver.  5,  10,  !2.  Short  Metre. 

Ti  y  and  Skcrtnefs  of  Life. 

I. 
TOR  D,   what  a  feeble  Piece 
■**/"  Is  this  our  mortal  Frame  ? 
Our  Life,  how  poor  a  Trifle  'tis, 
I  hut  fcarce  delerves  the  Name  ! 

If. 
Alas,  the  brittle  Clay 
That  built  our  Body  firft  ! 
And  ev'ry  Month,  and  ev'ry  thj% 
'lis  mOttldnng  back  to  Dull. 
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ill. 

Our  Moments  fly  apace, 

Nor  will  our- Minutes  ftay  : 
Juft  like  a  Flood  our  hafty  Days 

Are  fweeping  us  away. 
IV. 

Well,  if  our  Days  muft  fly, 

We'll  keep  their  End  in  fight, 
We'll  fpend  them  all  in  Wifdom's  Way, 

And  let  them  fpeed  their  Flight. 
V. 

They'll  waft  us  fooner  o'er 

This  Life's  tempeftuous  Sea  : 
Soon  we  mall  reach  the  peaceful  Shore 

Of  bled  Eternity. 

Psalm  XCI.   1—7.  The  Firft  Part. 

Safety  in  public  Difeafes  and  Dangers. 

I. 
T-JE  that  hath  made  his  Refuge  God, 
■*•  -**  Shall  find  a  moft  fecure  Abode  *, 
Shall  walk  all  Day  beneath  his  Shade, 
And  there  at  Night  fhall  reft  his  Head. 

II. 
Then  will  I  fay,  "  My  God,  thy  Pow'r 
"  Shall  be  my  Fortrefs  and  my  Tow'r : 
"  I,  that  am  form'd  of  feeble  Duft, 
41  Make  thine  Almighty  Arm  my  Truft." 

III. 
Thrice  happy  Man  !  Thy  Maker's  Care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  Fowler's  Snare  -, 
Satan  the  Fowler,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  Souls  a  thou  fan d  Ways, 

IV. 
Juft  as  a  Hen  protects  her  Brood, 
From  Birds  of  Prey  that  feek  their  Blood, 
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Under  her  Fathers  •,  fo  the  Lor  d 
Makes  his  own  Arm  his  People's  Guard. 

V. 
If  burning  Beams  of  Noon  confpire 
To  dart  a  prftilential  Fire, 
God  is  their  Lite,  his  Wings  are  fpread, 
To  fhield  them  with  an  healthful  Shade. 

vr. 
If  Vapours  with  malignant  Breath 
Rife  thick,  and  fcatter  Midnight- Death, 
Ifr'el  is  fafe  :   The  poifon'd  Air 
Grows  pure,  if  Ifr'el's  God  be  there. 

Pause. 

VII. 

What  tho'  a  Thoufand  at  thy  Side, 
At  thy  right  Hand  Ten  thoufand  dy'd, 
Thy  God  his  chofen  People  faves 
Amongft  the  Dead,  amid  ft  the  Graves. 

VIII. 
So  when  he  fent  his  Angel  down 
To  make  his  Wrath  in  Egypt  known,. 
And  flew  their  Sons,   his  careful  Eye 
Pad  all  the  Doors  of  facob  bv. 

IX. 
But  if  the  Fire,  or  Plague,  or  Sword, 
Receive  CommilYion  from  the  Lord 
To  ftrike  his  Saints  among  the  reft, 
Their  very  Pains  and  Deaths  are  bleft. 

X. 
The  Sword,   the  Pertilence,  or  Fire, 
Shall  but  fulfil  their  bed  Defire ; 
From  Sins  and  Sorrows  fet  them  free  : 
And  bring  thy  Children,  Lord,  to  thee. 

See  the  Nttn  on  the  xlift  Pklm. 
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Psalm  XGI.    9 — 16.    The  Second  Part. 

Protection  from  Death,  Guard  of  Angels \  Vic- 
tory and  Deliverance. 

I. 
"Y^E  Sons  of  Men,-  a  feeble  Race, 
-k      Expos'd  to  ev'ry  Snare, 
Come,  make  the  Lord  your  Dwelling-place, 
And  try  and  truft  his  Care. 
IL 
No  111  fhall  enter  where  you  dwell ; 

Or  if  the  Plague  come  nigh, 
And  fweep  the  Wicked  down  to  Hell, 
'Twill  raife  his  Saints  on  high. 
III. 
He'll  give  his  Angels  Charge  to  keep 

Your  Feet  in  all  your  Ways  ; 
To  watch  your  Pillow  while  you  fleep, 
And  guard  your  happy  Days. 
IV. 
Their  Hands  fhall  bear  you,  left1  you  fall, 

And  dafh  againft  the  Stones  : 
Are  they  not  Servants  at  his  Call, 
And  fent  t'  attend  his  Sons  ? 
V. 
Adders  and  Lions  ye  fhall  tread  5 
The  Tempter's  Wilts  defeat  -, 
He  that  hath  broke  the  Serpent's  Head, 
Puts  him  beneath  your  Feet. 
VL 
"  Becaufe  on  me  they  fet  their  Love, 
"  I'll  fave  them,  faith  the  Lord  \ 
**  1*11  bear  their  joyful  Souls  above 
"  Deftru&ion  and  the  Sword. 
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MI. 
44  My  Grace  fhall  anfWer  when  they  call  ; 

*«  In  Trouble  Til  be  nigh  : 
"  My  Pow'r  (hall  help  them  when  they  fall, 

"  And  raife  them  when  they  die. 
Villi 
u  Thofe  that  on  Earth  my  Name  have  known, 

"  Fll  honour  them  in  Heav'n  •, 
M  There  my  Salvation  (hall  be  mown, 

"And  endlefsLife  be  giv'n." 

Psalm   XCII.    The  Firft  Part. 

A  Pfdm  for  the  LordVDjv. 

I. 
CWEET  is  the  Work,  my  God,  my  Kinj, 
^  To  praife  thy  Name,  give  Thanks  and  fing, 
To  mew  thy  Love  by  Morning- light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  Truth  at  Night. 

II. 
Sweet  is  the  Day  of  facred  Reft, 
No  mortal  Cares  (hall  feize  my  Bread ;  - 
O  may  my  Heart  in  Tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  Harp  of  Iblemn  Sound  ! 

III. 
My  Heart  fl:a!l  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bitfs  his  Works,  and  bleis  his  Word  : 
Thy  Works  of  Grace,  how  bright  they  fhine! 
How  deep  thy  Couniels !  how  divine  ! 

IV. 
Fools  never  raife  their  Thoughts  fo  high  ; 
Like  Brutf  s  *.h~y  live,  like  Brutes  they  die  j. 
Like  Grafs  they  rlourifh,  till  thy  Breaih 
Blafts  them  in  everlafting  Death. 

V. 
Put  I  (hall  (hare  a  glorious  Part, 
When  Grace  hath  v\cll  refin'd  my  IT  art, 
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And  frefh  Supplies  of  Joy  are  fhed, 
Like  holy  Oil,  to  chear  my  Head. 

VI, 
Sin,  my  word  Enemy  before, 
Shall  vex  my  Eyes  and  Ears  no  more: 
My  inward  Foes  frull  all  be  (lain, 
Nor  Sa.an  break  my  Peace  again. 

VII. 
Then  Pnall  I  fee,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  defir'd  or  wifh'd  below  •, 
And  ev'ry  Pow'r  find  fweet  Employ 
In  that  eternal  World  of  Joy. 

Srarxa  vr.  Rejoicing  in  the  Deftru&icm  of  our  perfonal  Enemies, 
i«  not  fo  evangelical  a  Practice,  therefore  I  have  given  the  I  ith  verfc 
of  this  Pfalm  another  Turn  :  See  the  Notes  on  the  thiru  Pialm. 

Psalm  XC1I.  ver.  12,  &c.  The  Second  Part. 

The  Church  is  the  Garden  of  God. 
I. 
T    ORD,  'tis  a  pleafant  Thing  to  (land 
^  in  Gardens  planted  by  thy  Hand  \ 
Let  me  within  thy  Courts  be  Teen, 
Like  a  young  Cedar  frefh  and  green. 

II. 
There  grow  thy  Saims  in  Faith  and  Love, 
Elefi:  with  thine  Influence  from  above  •, 
Not  Lebanon  with  all  its  Trees- 
Yields  fuch  a  comely  Sight  as  thefe. 

III. 
The  Plants  of  Grace  fhall  ever  live  ; 
(Mature  decays,  but  Grace  mud  thrive) 
Time,  that  doth  all  Things  elfe  impair, 
Still  makes  them  floorifh  itrong  and  fair. 

IV. 
Laden  with  Fruits  of  Age,  they  fhew 
The  Lord  is  holy,  juft  and  true  ; 
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None  that  attend  his  Gates  fhall  find 
u     aiihr'ul  or  unkind. 

Ps  aim  XCIII.   Firil  Metre,  as  the  iouh 

V  dm. 

The  Eternal  and  Sovereign  God. 


Light, 


TFJIOVAH  reigns:  He  dwells  in 
•J    Girded  with  Majeiiy  and  Might : 
The  World,  created  by  his  Hands, 
Stiil  on  its  fir  ft  Foundation  (lands. 

II. 
But  ere  this  fpacious  World  was  made, 
Or  had  its  fir  It  Foundation  laid, 
Thy  Throne  eternal  Ages  ftood, 
Thyfelf  the  ever-living  Gor>. 

III. 
Like  Floods  the  angry  Nations  rife, 
And  aim  their  Rage  againft  the  Skies; 
Vain  Floods,  that  aim  their  Rage  fo  high  ! 
At  thy  Rebuke  the  Billows  die. 

IV. 
For  ever  dial  I  thy  Throne  endure  ; 
Thy  Fromife  ftands  for  ever  lure  ; 
And  everlafting  Ho  line  Is 
Becomes  the  Dwellings  of  thy  Grace. 

Psalm  XCIII.     Second  Metre,  as  the  old 

50th  Pfalm. 

I. 

THE   Lord  of  Glory  reigns,   he  reigns  on  high  i 
His  Robes  of  State  are  Strength  and  \lr>jdU  :         1 
This  wide  Creaiion  rofe  at  his  Command. 
Built  by  his  Word,  and  'ftabliftiM  by  his  Hand  : 
Long  Hood  his  Throne  ere  he  began  Creation, 
And  his  own  Godhead  is  the  firm  Fojndation. 

IL 
God  is  th*  eternal  King.  Thy  Foes  in  vain 
Raife  their  Rebellions  to  confound  thy  Reigrv: 
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Tn  vain  the  Srorms,  in  vain  the  Floods  ariie, 
And  rore,  and  tois  their  Waves  againlt  the  Skies: 
Fomrng  at  Heav'n  they  rage  with  wild  Commotion,. 
Bat  Heav'ns  high  Arches  (corn  the  fwelling  Ocean. 

lit 
Ye  Tempefts,  rage  no  more  ;  ye  Floods,  be  ftill'; 
And  the  mad  World  fubmiflive  to  his  Will : 
Built  on  his  Truth  his  Ghurch  mutt  ever  ftan<j ; 
Firm  are  his  Promifes,  and  ftrong  his  Hand  : 
See  his  own  Sons,  when  they  appear  before  him, 
Bow  at  his  Footftool,  and  with  Fear  adore  him. 

Psalm.  XCIII.   Third  Metre,  as  the  old 
1 2  zd  Pfalm. 

I. 
rT^HE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
■*■     And  royal  State  maintains, 
His  Head  with  awful  Glories  crown'd  ;, 
Array'd  in  Robes  of  Light, 
Begirt  with  fov'reign  Mightr 
And  Rays  of  Majefty  around. 

II. 

Upheld  by  thy  Commands 

The  World  (eeurely  (lands ; 
And  Skies  and  Stars  obey  thy  Word  : 

Thy  Throne  was  fix'd  on  high, 

Before  the  (tarry  Sky  ; 
Eternal  is  thy  Kingdom,  Lord. 
III. 

In  vain  the  noify  Crouds 

Like  Billows  fierce  and  loud, 
Againft  thine  Empire  rage  and  rore  :. 

Jn  vain,  with  angry  Spite,- 

The  furly  Nations  fight, 
And  dafli.lijce  Waves  againft  the  Shore, 


4   i 

SAL  M     XCIV. 

IV. 
.  Floods  and  Nations  rage, 
And  all  their  Pow'rs  engage  ' 
I  fwel ling  Tides  aflault  the  Sky, 
The  Terrors  of  thy  Frown 
Shall  beat  their  Madnefs  down  ; 
Thy  Tbfone  for  ever  Hands  on  high. 
V. 
Thy  Promifes  are  true, 
Thy  Grace  is  ever  new  : 
There  hVd  thy  Church  fhall  ne'er  remove  ♦, 
Thy  Saints  with  holy  Fear 
Shall  in  thy  Courts  appear, 
And  fwg  thine  everlafting  Love. 

Here  let  the  fourth  Stanza  be  repeated  to  fulfil  the  Tune. 

Psalm  XCIV.  1,2,7—14.  The  Firft  Part. 

Saints  chaftifedy  and  Sinners  deftroyed  \  or 
hftruofive  Jffltftions. 
I. 
f^\  God,  to  whom  Revenge  belongs,. 
^^     Proclaim  thy  Wrath  aloud  ; 
Let  fov'reign  Pow'r  redrefs  our  Wrongs, 
Let  Juftice  fmite  the  Proud. 
ft. 
They  fay,  "  The  Lord  nor  fees  nor  hears," 

When  will  the  Fools  be  wife ! 
Can  he  be  deaf,  who  form'd  their  Ears  ? 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  F'yes  ? 
III. 
He  knows  their  impious  Thoughts  are  vain, 

And  they  mall  feel  his  Pow'r  •, 
His  Wrath  fhall  pierce  their  Souls  with  Pain> 
Ja  fome  lurprifing  Hour. 
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IV. 

But  if  thy  Saints  ckferve  Rebuke, 

Thou  halt  a  gentler  Rod  •, 
Thy  Providences  and  thy  Bjok, 

Shall  make  them  know  their  God. 
V. 
Bleft  is  the  Man  thy  Hands  chaftife,  j 

And  to  his  Duty  draw  : 
Thy  Scourges  make  thy  Children  wife 

When  they  forget  thy  Law. 
VI. 
But  God  will  ne'er  caft  off  his  Saints,. 

Nor  his  own  Promife  break  ; 
He  pardons  his  Inheritance 

For  their  Redeemer's  Sake. 

Psalm  XCIV.  16—23.    The  Second  Part. 

God  our  Support  and  Comfort ;  or  Deliverance 
from  Temptation  and  Perfecution. 
I. 
\X/HO  will  arife  and  plead  my  Right 

*     Againft  my  num'rous  Foes, 
While  Earth  and  Hell  their  Force  unite, 
And  all  my  Hopes  oppofe  ? 
II. 
Had  not  the  Lord,  my  Rock,  my  Help, 

Suftain'd  my  fainting  Head, 
My  Life  had  now  in  Silence  dwelr, 
My  Soul  amongft  the  Dead. 
III. 
"  Alas  !   my  Aiding  Feet !"  I  rry'd  •, 

Thy  Promife  was  my  Prop : 
Thy  Grace  (lood  conftant  by  my  Side  \ 
Thy  Spirit  bore  me  up. 
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iv. 
While  Multitudes  of  mournful  Thoughts 

Within  n.y  Bo  Tom  roll  •, 
Thy  boundlefs  Love  forgives  my  Faults, 

Thy  Comforts  chear  my  Soul. 
Y. 
Pow'rs  of  Iniquity  may  rife, 

And  frame  pernicious  Laws  ; 
But  God  my  Ktfu^e  rules  the  Skies, 

He  will  defend  my  Caufe. 
VI. 
Let  Malice  vent  her  Rage  aloud, 

Let  bold  Blafphemers  feoff-, 
The  Lord  our  God  ihall  judge  the  Proud, 

And  cut  the  Sinners  off. 

Psalm  XCV.     Common  Metre. 

A  Pfalm  before  Prayer, 

I. 
CING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  Name, 
^      And  in  his  Strength  rejoice  \ 
When  his  Salvation  is  our  Theme, 

Exalted  be  our  Voice. 
II. 
With  Thanks  approach  his  awful  SigV, 

And  Pfalm s  of  Honour  fing  •, 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundlefs  Might, 

The  whole  Creation's  King. 
III. 
Let  Princes  hear,  let  Angels  know 

How  mean  their  Natures  feem  ; 
Thofe  Gods  on  high,  and  Gods  below, 

When  once  compar'd  with  Him. 
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IV. 
'Earth  with  its  Caverns  dark  and  deep, 

Lies  in  his  fpacious  Hand  ; 
lie  nVd  the  Seas  what  Bounds  to  keep5 
And  where  the  Hills  mud  ftand. 
V. 
"Come,  and  with  humble  Souls  adore  5 

Come,  kned  before  his  Face  ; 
■"Q  may  the  Creatures  of  his  Pow'r 
Be  Chiidren  of  his  Grace ! 
VI. 
Now  is  the  Time  he  bends  his  Ear* 

And  waits  for  your  Requeft  s 
Lome,  left  he  roufe  his  Wrath,  and  fwear, 
"  Ye  mail  not  fee  my  Reft." 

Sfjnza  iii.  Angth  Iftd  Magifirata;  are  thofe  CH/M  Ehhim  or 
^;.jd-,,  above  which  the  true  GoD  is  io  often  exalted  in  this  Book 
•/  PfaJms. 

P  s  a  l  m  XCV.     Short  Metre. 

A  Pfahn  before  Sermon. 
I. 
^OME,  found  his  Praife  abroad, 
^-^     And  Hymns  of  Glory  fing  : 
5ehovah  is  the  fov'reign  God, 
The  univerfal  King. 
II. 
He  form'd  the  Deeps  unknown  1 
He  gave  the  Seas  their  Bound  ; 
The  wat'ry  Worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  folid  Ground. 

III.  ^ 
"Come,  wcrfhip  at  his  Throne  ; 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  ; 
We  are  his  Works,  and  not  our  own  % 
He  form'd  us  by  his  Word. 
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IV. 
To-day  attend  his  Voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  Rod  ; 
me,  like  the  People  of  his  Choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 
V. 
•  if  your  Ears  refute 
The  Language  of  his  Grace, 
And  Hearts  grow  hard,   like  itubborn  Jews, 
That  unbelieving  Race  j 

VI. 
The  Lord  in  Vengeance  dreft 
Will  lift  his  Hand,  and  fwear, 
41  You  that  defpife  my  promis'd  Reft, 
4;  Shall  have  no  Portion  there/' 

Psalm    XCV.   1^2^^6—11. 

Long  Metre. 

CaMaan  loft  through  Unbelief  \  or  a  Warning 
to  delaying  Sinners. 

I. 
/"•OME,  let  our  Voices  join  to  raife 
^   A  facred  Song  of  folemn  Praife? 
God  is  a  fov' reign  King  ;  re  hear  fe 
His  Honour  in  exalted  Verle* 

II. 
Come,  let  our  Souls  addrefs  the  Lord, 
Who  fram'd  our  Natures  with  his  Word  5 
He  is  our  Shepherd  i  we  the  Sheep 
His  Mercy  chofe,  his  Paftures  keep. 

III. 
Come,  let  us  hear  his  Voice  to-day, 
The  CounfeJs  of  his  Love  obey  •, 
Nor  let  our  hardned  Hearts  renew 
The  Sifil  and  Plagues  that  Ifr'el  knevr. 
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IV. 

Ifr'el,  that  faw  his  Works  of  Grace, 
Tempted  their  Maker  to  his  Face  •, 
A  faithlefs  unbelieving  Brood, 
That  tir'd  the  Patience  of  their  God. 

V. 
Thus  faith  the  Lord,  "  How  falfe  they  prove ! 
"  Forget  my  Pow'r  •,  abufe  my  Love  ; 
m  Since  they  defpife  my  Reft,   I  fwear, 
"  Their  Feet  fhall  never  enter  there.*' 

VI. 
[Lo<  k  ba^k,  my  Soul,  with  holy  Dread, 
And  view  thofe  ancient  Rebels  dead  j 
Attend  the  oiTVd  Grace  today, 
Nor  lofe  the  Bleffing  by  Dday. 

VII. 
Seize  the  kind  Promife  while  it  waits, 
And  march  to  Zion's  heav'nly  Gates  \ 
Believe,  and  take  the  promis'd  Reft, 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  bled. J 

In  the  iiid  and  ivth  Chapter  to  the  Ihbrezvs  feveral  Verfes  of  this 
Pfa'.m  are  cited,  and  given  for  a  Caution  to  Chriftians  :  I  have  ap- 
plied them  the  fame  Way  in  the  two  laft  Stanzas. 

Psalm  XCVI.   j,  10,  &c.  Common  Metre* 

Christ'j  fir  ft  and  fecond  Coming. 
I. 
C  ING  to  the  Lord,  ye  diftant  Lands, 
^     Ye  Tribes  of  ev'ry  Tongue  -, 
His  new-difcover'd  Grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  Song. 
II. 
Say  to  the  Nations,  Jesus  reigns, 

Go  i  Almislity  Son  ; 

His  Pow1        •  finkir.g  World  fuftains, 
And  G  i   e  furrounds  .his  Throne. 

III.  Let 
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lir. 
Let  Heav'n  proclaim  the  joyful  Day, 

Joy  thro'  the  Earth  be  feen  ; 
Let  Cities  fhine  in  bright  Aray, 

And  Fields  in  cheaitul  Grt 

IV. 

Let  an  unufuil  Joy  furprife 

The  Mands  of  the  Sea  : 
Ye  Mountains  fink,  ye  Valleys  rife, 

Prepare  the  Lord  hs  V 
V. 
Behold  He  comes,  He  comes  to  blefs 

The  Nations  as  their  God  ; 
To  ihew  the  World  his  Kighteoufnefs, 

An^\  fend  his  Truth  abi. 
VI. 
But  when  his  Voice  (hall  raife  the  Dead, 

And  bid  the  World  draw  near, 
How  Will  the  guilty  Nations  dread 

To  fee  their  Judge  appear ! 

In  this  and  the  two  following  Pfa'.nv,  the  firft  Corr.ing  c f  Christ 
into  the  World,  is  leprcfented  in  a  prophetic  St  vie,  as  though  he 
were  coming  the  fecor.d  Time  to  the  Laft  Jud^rr.er.t  :  But  that 
Christ's  Incarnation,  his  fet'.ing  up  his  Gofpel  Kingdom  loj-dge 
or  rule  the  Gentile-,  and  the  Judgment  and  Dclliuflicn  of"  the 
heathen  Idols,  is  t'ne  true  Dcfign  or"  thefe  three  Piaims,  is  evident 
from  feveral  Exprcllions  in  them  ;  and  parreular  y  becaufe  the  Earth, 
tkt  Fields,  the  Sea,  Ac.  ate  called  to  rejoice  \  whereas  the  final 
cnt  cf  the  World  is  represented  dreadful  to  all  Nature,  and  to 
the  Nations  of  the  Earth.  See  Rev.  xvii.  and  R.<v  xx.  II.  2nd 
2  Pc.  i  i.  7,  10.  Yet  fince  this  hf\  Com:n„  has  lomething  in  it 
parallel  to  Lisjirjl,  I  have  in  the  different  Parts  of  the  Pfalms  re- 
ferred to  both. 

Sto'  ^^airts  finking,  tad  VaUlet  ttfirg  j    that  is,   Pride 

humbled,  and  the  Humble  raifed,  a.c  the  Preparations  of  Christ'* 
Kingdom,  Lu'.l  ill,  4,  5. 

M 
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Psalm  XCVI.  As  the  113th  Pfalm. 

The  God  of  the  Gentiles. 

I.  Jp 

T    ET  all  the  Earth  their  Voices  raife 
-*-*   To  fuig  the  choice!!  Pfalms  of  Pralfe* 

To  (ing  and  blefs  Jehovah's  Name  : 
His  Glory  let  the  Heathens  know, 
His  Wonders  to  the  Nations  ihow, 

And  all  his  faving  Works  proclaim. 
II. 
The  Heathens  know  thy  Glory,   I  o 
The  wond'ring  Nations  read  thy  Word  i 

In  Britain  is  Jehovah  known  : 
OurWorfhip  (hall  no  more  be  paid 
To  Gods  which  mortal  Hands  have  made  5 

Our  Maker  is  our  God  alone. 
III. 
He  fram'd  the  Globe,  he  built  the  Sky, 
He  made  the  mining  Worlds  on  high, 

And  reigns  complete  in  Glory  there  * 
His  Beams  are  Majefty  and  Lights 
His  Beauties  how  divinely  bright  [ 

His  Temple  how  divinely  fair  ! 
IV. 
Come  the  great  Day,  the  glorious  Hour, 
When  Earth  mail  feel  his  faving  Pow'r, 

And  barb'rous  Nations  fear  his  Name: 
Then  (hall  the  Race  of  Man  eonfefs 
The  Beauty  of  his  Hofinefs, 

And  in  his  Courts  his  Grace  proclaim. 
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Psalm  XCVII.  wr,  1—5.  The  Firfl  Parr. 

Christ  reigning  in  Heaven ,    and  coming  to 

Judgment, 

I 

HE  reigns;  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns ! 
Praite  him  in  evangelic  Strains  ; 
Let  th«  whole  Earth  in  Songs  rejoice, 
And  diltant  J  (lands  join  their  Voice. 

II. 
Deep  are  hh  Counfels  and  unknown  ; 
But  G?apC  and  Truth  fupport  his  Throne  ; 
Tho*  gloomy  Clouds  his  Way'  iurround, 
Jufticc  is  their  eternal  Ground. 

hi. 
In  Robes  of  Judgment,  lo,  He  comes  ! 

c  s  the  wide  Earth,  and  cleaves  theTombs  j 
htm  burns  devouring  Hre, 
The  Mountains  melt,  the  Seas  retire. 

IV. 
His  Enemies,  with  fore  Difmay, 
Ely  from  the  Sight,  and  fhun  the  Day  : 
Then  lift  your  Heads,  ye  Saint?,  on  high, 
And  fing,  tor  your  Redemption's  nigh. 

Though  the  Kingdom   cf  Christ,  in  the  two  firit  Stanza", 
fee  Mutter  of  Joy  to  all  Nations,  yet  his  coming  to  Judgment 
twi  ljft,  is  Joy  only  to  the  Saints.     As  this  Pfjlm  introduces  Zion 
ind  Juvi.ih  reioicir.g,  ver.  8.  fo  Christ  bidi  his  Apoftles  lift  up  their 
Htjds,  &c.  Luke  xxu  »3. 

Psalm  XCVII.  6—9.  The  Second  Part. 
Christ'j  Incarnation. 
I. 
*  I  'HE  Lor  d  is  come  j  the  Heav'ns proclaim 
A     His  Birth  :  the  Nations  learn  his  Name  j 
An  unknown  Scar  directs  the  Road 
Or  Eallern  Stages  to  their  God. 
m  2 
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II. 

All  ye  bright  Armies  of  the  Skies, 
Go  worfhip  where  the  Saviour  lies : 
Angels  and  Kings  before  him  bow, 
Thofe  Gods  on  hi^h,  and  Gods  below. 

III. 
Let  Idols  totter  to  the  Ground, 
And  their  own  Worfhippers  confound  •, 
But  Judah  fhout,  but  Zion  fing, 
And  Earth  confefs  her  fov'reign  King. 

This  Pfalm  foretels  the  Incarnation  o/Christ.  For  the  Words 
of  ih^  7th  Verfe,  ivor/hip  blm  all  ye  Godr,  are  tranfhted  lleb.  L  6, 
Let  ail  tie  Ar.gth  of  Gon  ivor/bip  btm.  By  this  divine  Hint  I  was 
r'i.cf.cd  to  compote  this  Hymn,  and  to  in'roduce  she  frar  trat  fhone" 
at  hi:  Birth,  as  a  Part  of  the  Proclamation  of  him  in  the  Heavens, 
▼er.  6.     See  more,   Notes  on  Pfalm  xcv.   Common  Metre. 

Psalm  XCVIT.    The  Third  Part. 
Grace  and  Glory, 
I. 
nHH'  Almighty  reigns  exalted  high 
■*■     O'er  all  the  Earth,  o'er  all  the  Sky  -, 
Tho'  Clouds  and  Darknefs  vail  his  Feet, 
His  Dwelling  is  the  Mercy-feat. 

ir. 
O  ye  that  love  his  holy  Name, 
Ha'e  ev'ry  Work  of  Sin  and  Shame  : 
He  guards  the  Souls  of  all  his  Friends, 
And  from  the  Snares  of  Hell  defends. 

III. 
Immortal  Light,  and  Joys  unknown, 
Are  for  the  Saints  in  Darknefs  fovvn  ; 
Thofe  glorious  Seeds  (hall  fpring  and  rife, 
And  the  bright  Harveft  blefs  our  Eyes. 

IV. 
Rejoice,  ye  Righteous,  and  record 
The  facted  Honours  of  the  Lord  -, 
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None  but  the  Soul  chat  feels  his  Grace, 
Can  triumph  in  his  Hcjinefr. 

P  S  A  L  M    XCVII.     1,   3,   5  — J,    I  J. 

Chris'i'j  Incarnation,  wd  :le  Lift  Judgment. 
I. 

VE  I  (lands  of  the  Northern  Sea, 
-*        Rejoice,  the  Saviour  reigns  : 
Mis  Word,  like  P'ire,  prepares  h:s  Way, 
And  Mountains  melt  to  Plains. 
II. 
His  Prefence  finks  the  prcudeft:  Hills, 

And  makes  the  Valleys  rife: 
The  humble  Soul  enjoys  his  Smiles  •, 
The  haughty  Sinner  dies. 
III. 
The  Heav'ns  his. rightful  Pow'r  proclaim  \ 

The  idol-gods  c  round 
Fill  their  own  Wori~h;ppers  with  Shame, 
And  totter  to  the  Ground. 
IV. 
Adoring  Angels  at  his  Birth 

Make  the  Redeemer  known  ; 
Thus  (hall  He  come  to  judge  the  Earth, 
And  Angels  guard  his  Throne. 
V. 
1  lis  Foes  fhall  tremble  at  his  Sight, 

And  Hills  and  Seas  retire  ; 
I  lis  Children  tske  their  unknown  Flight, 
And  leave  the  World  on  Fire. 
VJ. 
The  Seeds  of  Joy  ar.d  Glory  fown 

For  Saints  in  Darknefs  here, 
Shall  rife  and  fpring  in  Worlds  unknown, 
And  a  rich  Harveft  bear. 

Sec  the  Nctcs  on  Pfalxn  xevi. 
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Psalm  XCVIII.    The  Firft  Part. 
Praife  for  the  Goffel. 

HTO  our  Almighty  Maker,  God, 

A      New  Honours  be  add  reft  •, 
His  great  Salvation  fhines  abroad, 
And  makes  the  Nations  bleft. 
II. 
He  fpake  the  Word  to  Abr'am  firft ; 

His  Truth  fulfils  the  Grace  ; 
The  Gentiles  make  his  Name  their  Truft, 
And  learn  his  Righteoufnefs. 
III. 
Let  the  whole  Earth  his  Love  proclaim 

With  all  her  diff'rent  Tongues  ; 
And  fpread  the  Honours  of  his  Name 
In  Melody  and  Songs. 

In  thefe  two  Hymns  which  I  have  formed  out  of  the  xcvliith 
Pfalrn,  I  have  fully  expelled  what  I  efteem  tote  the  firft  and  chief 
Jfcnfe  of  the  Holy  Scriptures,  both  in  this  and  the  xcvith  Pfalm, 
whofe  Conclufions  are  both  alike. 

Ps  a  l  m  XCVIII.  The  Second  Part. 
The  Mess i ah' j  Coming  and  Kingdom, 
I. 

JOY  to  the  World  ;  the  Lord  is  come ! 
Let  Earth  receive  her  King  : 
Let  ev'ry  Heart  prepare  him  Room, 
And  Heav'n  and  Nature  fmg. 
II. 
Joy  to  the  Earth,  the  Saviour  reigns  ! 

Let  Men  their  Songs  employ  •, 

&  [Plain*. 

While  Fields  and  Floods,  Rocks,  Hills  and 
Repeat  the  founding  Joy. 
III. 
No  more  let  Sins  and  Sorrows  grow. 
Nor  Thorns  infeft  the  Ground  j 
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He  comes  to  make  his  Blcflings  flow, 
Far  as  the  Curie  is  found. 

He  rules  the  World  with  Truth  and  Grace ; 

And  makes  the  Nations  prove 
The  Glories  of  his  Riglucoulnefs, 

And  Wonders  of  his  Love. 

Psalm  XCIX.  The  Firfl  Part. 
Christ'j  Kingdom  and  Mr.jefty. 
I. 
TP  H  E  God  Jehovah  reign% 
^     Let  all  the  Nations  fear  ; 
Ltt  Sinners  tremble  at  his  Throne, 
And  Saints  be  humble  there. 

II. 
Jesu9  the  Saviour  reigns  ; 
Let  Earth  adore  its  Lord  ; 
Bright  Cherubs  his  Attendants  (land, 
Swift  to  fulfil  his  Word. 

III. 
In  Zion  is  his  Throne  ; 
His  Honours  are  divine  ; 
His  Church  (hall  make  his  Wonders  known, 
there  his  Glories  fhine. 
IV. 
How  holy  is  his  Name  ! 
How  terrible  his  Praife  ! 
JuPdce  and  Truth  and  Judgment  join 
In  all  his  Works  of  Grace. 

A*  the  three  foregoing  P'alms  rcfer  to  the  Incarnation  of  Chr  rsT# 
and  ihe  fetiing  up  his  Kingdom  among  the  Gentiles,  beeafcfe  the 
i  are  required  to  rejoice  in  all  of  them  ;  fo  this  Pfalm  feems 
chiefly  to  pay  Honour  and  Reference  to  God.  as  the  Go>d  of  the 
jews,  God  dwelling  in  the  Ark  I  etween  the  Cherubim  ;  for  tbe 
Peop/et  or  Gentiles,  arebid  to  trcv.blc :  Vet  I  have  ventured  to  trans- 
fer the  Scene  a  little  down  to  Chriftian  Times  and  Churches,  and  I 
hope  without  Offence. 

1*4 
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Psalm  XCIX.  The  Second  Part. 
A  holy  G:d  w  or  flipped  with  Reverence. 

T^XALT  the  Lord  our  God, 
"*^    And  worfhip  at  his  Feet : 
Hi    Nature  is  all  Holinefs, 
And  Mercy  is  his  Seat. 

ir. 

When  I fr 'el  was  his  Church, 

When  Aaron  was  his  Pried, 
When  Mofes  cry'd,  when  Samuel  pray'd, 

He  gave  his  People  Reft. 
III. 

Oft  he  forgave  their  Sins, 

Nor  woul  j  deftroy  their  Race  •, 
And  oft  he  made  his  Vengeance  known, 

When  they  abus'd  his  Grace. 
IV. 

Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

Whofe  Grace  is  ft:  11  the  fame  ; 
Still  he's  a  God  of  Holinefs, 

And  jealous  for  his  Name. 

Psalm  C.  Firft  Metre.  A  plain  Tranflation, 

Praife  to  cur  Creator. 
I. 
^V^E  Nations  round  the  Earth,  rejoice 
■*•     Before  the  Lord,  your  fov'reign  King: 
Serve  him  with  chearful  Heart  and  Voice, 
With  all  your  Tongues  his  Glory  fing. 

The  Lord  is  God  :  'Tis  He  alone 
Doth  Life,  and  Breath,  and  Being  give  : 
We  are  his  Work,  and  not  our  own  ; 
The  Sheep  that  on  his  Paftures  live. 
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111. 
Enter  his  Gates  with  Songs  of  Joy, 
With  Praiies  to  his  Courts  repair; 
And  make  it  your  divine  Employ 
To  pay  your  Thanks  and  Honours  there. 
IV. 

e  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind  ; 

at  is  his  Grace,  his  Mercy  fure  : 
And  the  whole  Race  of  Man  fhall  find 
His  Truth  from  Age  to  Age  endure. 

Psalm  C.  Second  Metre.    A  Paraphrafe. 

I. 

CING  to  the  Lord  with  joyful  Voice  *, 
^   Let  evVv  Land  his  Name  adore  ; 
The  Britifh  files  fhall  fend  theNoife 
Acrofs  the  Ocean  to  the  Shore. 

II. 
Nations  attend  before  his  Throne 
With  folernn  Fear,  with  facred  Joy  : 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone  * 
He  can  create,  and  He  deftroy. 

Br. 

His  foy'reign  Pow'r,  without  our  Aid, 
Made  us  of  Clay;  and  form'd  us  Men  : 
And  when,  like  ;  Sheep,  we  ftray'd, 

He  brought  us  to  his  Fold  again. 

Wt  are  I  .3  Care, 

Our  Sr>t  ur  mortal  Frame  : 

Honours  fhall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  Name! 
V. 
I  croud  thy  Gates  with  thankful  S&tlgs  ; 
High  as  the  Heav'ns  our  Voices  raife  j 
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And  Earth  with  her  Ten  thoufand  Tongues, 

Shall  fill  thy  Courts  with  founding  Praife. 

VI. 
Wide  as  the  World  is  thy  Command  ! 
Vaft  as  Eternity  thy  Love  ! 
Firm  as  a  Rock  thy  Truth  mud  (land, 
When  rolling  Years  fhall  ceafe  to  move. 

Psalm  CI.     Long  Metre. 

The  Magiftrates  Pfalm. 

I. 
"\yTERCY  and  Judgment  are  my  Song  ; 
■***■•  And  fince  they  both  to  Thee  belong, 
My  gracious  God,  my  righteous  King! 
To  Thee  my  Songs  and  Vows  I'll  bring. 

II. 
If  I  am  rais'd  to  bear  the  Sword, 
Y\\  take  my  Counfels  from  thy  Word  ; 
Thy  Juftioe  and  thy  heav'nly  Grace, 
Shall  be  the  Pattern  of  my  Ways. 

III. 
Let  Wifdom  all  my  Actions  guide, 
And  let  my  God  with  me  refide  ; 
No  wicked  Thing  fhall  dwell  with  me, 
Wrhich  may  provoke  thy  Jealoufy. 

IV. 
No  Sons  of  Slander,  Rage  and  Strife, 
Shall  be  Companions  of  my  Life  ; 
The  haughty  Look,  the  Heart  of  Pride, 
Within  my  Doers  fhall  ne'er  abide. 

V. 
[I'll  fearch  the  Land,  and  raife  the  Juft 
To  Polls  of  Honour,  Wealth  and  Truft  :  ' 
The  Men  that  work  thy  holy  Will, 
Shall  be  my  Friends  and  Fav'rites  (till.] 
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VI. 
In  vain  fhall  Sinners  hope  to  rife 
By  fluttering  or  malicious  Lies  : 
And  while  the  Innocent  I  guard, 
The  bold  Offender  (han't  be  fpar'd. 

VII. 
The  impious  Crew,  that  factious  Band, 
Shall  hide  their  Heads,  or  quit  the  Land : 
And  all  that  break  the  public  Reft, 
Where  I  have  Povv'r,  (hall  be  fuppreft. 

The  firft  Sraiz-a   reprefents  the  Mercy  and   "Judgment  which  the 

I  \  lings,  as  the  due  Qualities  of  good  Government,  which  it 

.     >icr  Senfe  ot  them  in  this  Pfalrr.  ;  and  according  to  the  double 

"cr  01"  David  in  this  Pfjlm,  J  have  applied  the  fit  ft  Metre  to 

nd  to  HouAold 

Thtfil.hivnij  cm  he  f*ng  only  by  the  Superior   Rank  of 

..ot  the  Inferior. 

Psalm  CI.     Common  Metre. 

A  Pfalm  for  a  M after  of  a  Family, 
I. 
f~\  F  Juftice  and  of  Grace  I  fing, 
^-^     And  pay  my  God  my  Vows  ; 
Thy  Grace  and  Juftice,  heav'nly  King, 
I  i  ach  me  to  rule  my  Houfe. 
1L 
Now  ro  my  Tent,  O  God,  repair* 

thy  Servant  wife  ; 
I'll  fuffec  no.hing  near  me  there 
That  flial]  uSend  thine  Eyes* 
III 
y.hn  that  doth  his  Neighbour  wron^, 
By  Falfhood  or  by  Force, 
The  fcornful  Eye,  the  QandVous  Tongue, 
1*11  thru  ft  them  from  my  Doors. 
IV. 
i;i]  fecL  the  Faithful  and  the  Juft, 
And  will  iheir  Help  en: 
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Thefe  are  the  Friends  that  I  fhall  truft, 

The  Servants  I'll  employ. 
V. 
The  Wretch  that  deals  in  fly  Deceit 

I'll  not  endure  a  Night! 
The  Liar's  Tongue  I'll  ever  hate, 

And  banifh  from  my  Sight. 
.       .  VI. 

I'll  purge  my  Family  around, 

And  make  the  Wicked  flee; 
So  fhall  my  Houfe  be  ever  found 

A  Dwelling  fit  for  Thee. 
. 

Psalm  CII.  1  —  13,20,21.  The  Firft  Part. 

A  Prayer  of  the  Jfflifted. 

I. 
TTEAR  me,  O  God  ;  nor  hide  thy  Face, 
-*■■*•      But  anfwer,  left  I  die  : 
Haft  thou  not  built  a  Throne  of  Grace, 

To  hear  when  Sinners  cry  ? 
II. 
My  Days  are  wafted  like  the  Smoke 

DifTolving  in  the  Air : 
My  Strength  is  dry'd,  my  Heart  is  broke, 

And  finking  in  Defpair. 
II/. 
My  Spirits  flag,  like  withYing  Grafs 

Burnt  with  exceflive  Heat : 
In  fecret  Grones  my  Minutes  pafs, 

And  I  forget  to  eat. 
IV. 
As  on  fome  lonely  Building's  Top 

The  Sparrow  tells  her  Moan, 
Far  from  the  Tents  of  J  oy  and  Hope, 

i  fit  and  grieve  alone. 
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v. 
My  Soul  is  like  a  Wildr;n  •:$ 

Where  Beads  of  Midnight  howl  ; 
There  the  fad  Raven  rinds  tier  i'iace, 

And  there  the  (creaming  Owl. 
VI. 
Dark  difmal  Thoughts  and  boding  Fears 

Dwell  in  my  troubled  Breaft  ; 
While  (harp  Reproaches  wound  my  Ears, 

Nor  give  my  Sprit  Kelt. 
VII. 
My  Cup  is  mingled  with  my  Woes, 

And  Tears  are  my  Repaft  ; 
My  daily  Bread  like  Afhes  grows- 

Unpleafant  to  my  Tafte. 
VIII. 
Senfe  can  afford  no  real  Joy 

lo  Souls  that  feel  thy  Frown  ; 
Lord,  'twas  thy  Hand  advanc'd  me  high  > 

Thy  Hand  hath  caft  me  down. 
IX. 
My  Looks  like  wither'd  Leaves  appear  j 

And  Life's  declining  Light 
Grows  faint  as  Ev'nicg  Shadows  are 

That  vanifh  into  Ni<;ht. 
X. 
But  thou  for  ever  art  the  fame, 

O  my  eternal  God  ! 
Ages  to  come  fhall  know  thy  Name, 

And  fpread  thy  Works  abroad. 
XL 
Thou  wilt  arife,  and  fhew  thy  Face, 

Nor  will  my  Lord  cMay 
Beyond  th'  appointed  Hour  of  Grace, 

That  long-expedtd  Da  . 
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xn. 

He  hears  his  Saints,  he  knows  their  Cry, 

And  by  myfterious  Ways 
Redeems  the  Pris'ners  doom'd  to  die, 

And  fills  their  Tongues  with  Praife. 

Psalm  CII.    13 — 21.    The  Second  Part. 

Prayer  heard,  and  Zion  rcftored, 
I. 
T    E  T  Zion  and  her  Sons  rejoice  ; 
-*^     Behold  the  promis'd  Hout  •, 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  Voice, 
And  comes  C  exalt  his  Pow'r. 
II. 
Her  Duft  and  Ruins  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  Eyes ; 
Thole  Ruins  fhall  be  built  again,. 
And  all  that  Duft  (hall  rile. 

III. 
The  Lord  will  raife  Jer'ufalem, 

And  ftand  in  Glory  there  ; 
Nations  (hall  bow  before  his  Name, 

And  Kings  attend  with  Fear. 

IV. 

He  fits  a  Sov'reign  on  his  Throne, 

With  Pity  in  his  Eyes : 
He  hears  the  dying  Pris'ners  grone, 

And  fees  their  Sighs  arife. 

V. 

He  frees  the  Souls  condemn'd  to  Death  i 
And  when  his  Saints  complain, 

It  (han't  be  faid.  "  That  praying  Breath 
"  Was  ever  fpent  in  vain." 
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VI. 
This  (hall  be  known  when  we  are  dcaJ, 

And  left  on  long  Record, 
That  Ages  yet  unborn  may  read, 

And  truit,  and  praife  the  Loud. 

Psalm  CII.  23— 2S.  The  Third  Part. 

Marts  Mortality,  and  Christ'j  Eternity  \  or 
Saints  die,  but  Christ  and  the  Church  live. 

I. 
TT  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  Hand 
^   Weakens  our  Strengrh  amidft  the  Race  ;. 
Difeafe  and  Death  at  his  Command 
Arreit  us,  and  cut  fhort  our  Days. 

II. 
Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray  ; 
Nor  let  our  Sun  go  down  at  Noon  -9 
Thy  Years  are  one  eternal  Day  ; 
And  mud  thy  Children  die  fo  foon  ! 

III. 
Yet  in  the  Midft  of  Death  and  Grief, 
This  Thought  our  Sorrow  (ball  afluage  j 
•«  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live  \ 
"  Christ  is  the  fame  :hro'  ev'ry  Age.'* 

IV. 
'Twas  he  this  Earth's  Foundation  laid  ; 
Heav'n  is  the  Building  of  his  Hand  : 
This  Farthgrowsold,  theft  Heav'nsfhallfade, 
And  all  be  chang'd  a:     is  Command. 

V. 
The  dairy  Curtains  of  the  Sky, 
Like  Garments  fhall  be  laid  afiJe; 
But  dill  thy  Throne  dands  firm  and  high  j 
Thy  Church  for  ever  mult  abiJe. 
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Before  thy  Face  thy  Church  fhail  live ; 
And  on  thy  Throne  thy  Children  reign  ; 
This  dying  World  fhali  they  furvive, 
And  the  dead  Saints  be  rais'd  again. 

Several  Vcrf;  s  at  the  End  of  th:s  Pfalm,  are  dire£Uy  expounded 
coricerning  Chr  ist,  lleb.\.  which  inclined  me  to  form  a  diftin£t 
Hymn  on  thefe  Verfes,  applied  to  the  fame  Subject. 

Psalm   CHI.    1  —  7.  The  Firft  Part. 
Long  Metre. 

Blejfing  God  for  his  Goodnefs  to  Soul  and  Body. 

I. 
T3  L  E  S  S,  O  my  Soul,  the  living  God  ; 
-*-*  CallhomethyThoughtsthatroveabroadj 
Let  all  the  Powers  within  me  join 
In  Work  and  Worfliip  fo  divine. 

If. 
Blefs,  O  my  Soul,  the  God  of  Grace; 
His  Favours  claim  the  higheft  Praife : 
Why  mould  the  Wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  loft  in  Silence  and  forgot  ? 

III. 
'Tis  He,  my  Scul,  that  fent  his  Son 
To  die  for  Crimes  which  thou  haft  done; 
He  owns  the  Rafifcm,  and  forgives 
The  hourly  FoHies  of  our  Lives. 

IV. 
The  Vices  of  the  Mind  he  heals, 
And  cures  the  Pains  that  Nature  feels ; 
Redeems  the  Soul  from  Heli,  and  faves 
Our  wafting  Life  from  threat'ning  Graves. 

V. 
Our  Youth  decay'd,  his  Pow'r  repairs ; 
His  iMercy  crowns  our  growing  Years : 
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He  fatisfies  our  Mouth  with  Good, 

And  fills  uur  Hopes  with  Hcav'  d. 

^^ 
He  fcvs  th!  Oppreftnr  r.nd  fh"  Oppreif, 
And  often  gives  the  SurFrers  Reft  ; 
But  will  his  Juftice  more  d; 

it  Ia.fl  great  Rewarding- Day. 

VIA 

[His  Pow'r  he  fhew'd  by  Mofes'  Hands, 
And  gave  to  Ifr'tl  his  Commands  •, 
But  fent  his  Truth  and  Mercy  down 
To  all  the  Nations  by  his  Son. 

VIII. 
Let  the  whole  Earth  his  Pow'r  confefs ; 
Let  the  whole  Earth  adore  his  Grace  ; 
The  Gentile  v.  ith  the  Jew  fha!l  join 
]n  Work  and  VVorfhip  fo  divine.] 

Psalm  CIU.  8  — 18.  The  Second  Part. 
Long  Metre. 

God'j  gentle  Cbaftifement ;    or  His  tender 
Mercy  to  bis  People. 
J. 
'"F'HE  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  his  Ways ! 
-*■    How  firm  hisTruth!  How  large  hisGrace! 
He  takes  his  Mercy  for  his  Throne, 
And  thence  he  makes  his  Glories  known. 

II. 
Not  half  fo  high  his  Pow'r  hath  fpread 
The  (tarry  Heav'ns  above  our  Head, 
As  his  rich  Love  exceeds  our  Praife, 
Exceeds  the  higheft  Hopes  we  raife. 

III. 
Not  half  fo  far  hath  Nature  plac'd 
The  rifing  Morning  from  the  Weft, 


252  PSALM     CIIL 

As  his  forgiving  Grace  removes 
The  chiiy  Guilt  of  thofe  he  Joves. 

IV. 
How  fiowly  doth  his  Wrath  arife  ! 
On  fwifter  Wings  Salvation  flies  : 
And  if  he  lets  his  Anger  burn, 
How  foon  his  Frowns  to  Pity  turn  ! 

V. 
Amidft  his  Wrath  Companion  mines  ; 
His  Strokes  are  lighter  than  our  Sins : 
And  while  his  Rod  correds  his  Saints, 
His  Ear  indulges  their  Complaints. 

VI. 
So  Fathers  their  young  Sons  chaftife, 
With  gentle  Hands  and  melting  Eyes  •, 
The  Children  weep  beneath  the  Smart, 
And  move  the  Pity  of  their  Heart. 

Pause. 

vn. 

The  mighty  God,  the  Wife  and  Ju-ft, 
Knows  that  our  Frame  is  feeble  Duft;, 
And  will  no  heavy  Loads  impofe, 
Beyond  the  Strength  that  he  beftows. 

VIII. 
He  knows  how  foon  our  Nature  dies, 
Blafted  by  ev'ry  Wind  that  flies  ; 
Like  Grafs  we  fpring,  and  die  as  foon, 
Or  Morning  Flow'rs  that  fade  at  Noon. 

IX. 
But  his  eternal  Love  is  fure 
To  all  the  Saints,  and  fhall  endure  ; 
From  Age  to  Age  his  Truth  fhall  reign, 
Nor  Childrens  Children  hope  in  vain. 
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I'saimCIII.    i-,-.    The  Fir.ft  Parr. 

:re. 

Praife  d  Mo.  i 

r. 

/^  Blefs  the  Lord,  my  Soul! 

^^  Let  all  within  me.  join, 
And  aid  my  Tongue  to  blefs  his  Name* 

Whole  Favours  are  divine. 
II. 

O  blefs  rhe  Lord,  my  Soul ! 

Nor  let  his  Mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  Unthankfulnefs, 

And  without  Praifes  die, 
III. 

*Tis  he  forgives  thy  Sins, 

'Tib  he  relieves  thy  Pain  ; 
'Tis  he  that  htals  thy  SickneiTes, 

And  makes  thee  Young  again. 

IV. 

He  crowns  thy  Life  with  Love, 

When  ranfom'd  from  the  Grave  ; 
lie  that  redtem'd  my  Soul  from  Hell, 

Hath  fov're  gn  Pow'r  to  fave. 
V. 

He  fills  the  Poor  with  Good  ; 

He  gives  the  SufPrers  Reft  •, 
The  Lord  hath  Judgments  for  the  Proud, 

And  Juftice  for  th'  Oppreit. 
\I. 

His  wondrous  Works  and  Ways 

He  made  by  Mofes  known  ; 
But  fent  the  World  his  Truth  and  Grace 

Bv  his  beloved  Son. 
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Psalm  CIII.  8  —  1 S.  The  Second  Part. 
Short  Metre. 

Abounding  CompaJJion  of  God  \    or  Mercy  in 
the  midft  of  Judgment* 

I. 

A/T  Y  Soul  repeat  his  Praife 

1VJ.   v/hofe  Mercies  are  fo  great : 
Whofe  Anger  is  fo  flow  to  rife, 

So  ready  to  abate. 
II. 

God  will  not  always  chide  ; 

And  when  his  Strokes  are  felt, 
His  Strokes  are  fewer  than  our  Crimes,. 

And  lighter  than  our  Guilt. 
III. 

High  as  the  Heav'ns  are  rais'd 

Above  the  Ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  Riches  of  his  Grace 

Our  higheft  Thoughts  exceed. 
IV. 

His  Pow'r  fubdues  our  Sins, 

And  his  forgiving  Love, 
Far  as  the  Eaft  is  from  the  Weft, 

Doth  all  our  Guilt  remove. 
V. 

The  Pity  of  the  Lord 

To  thofe  that  fear  his  Name, 
Is  fuch  as  tender  Parents  feel  ; 

He  knows  our  feeble  Frame. 
VI. 

He  knows  we  are  but  Duft, 

Scatter'd  with  ev'ry  Breath  ; 
His  Anger,  like  a  rifiog  Wind, 

Can  fend  us  fwift  to  Deaths 
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VII. 

Our  Days  are  as  the  Grafs, 

Or  like  the  Morning-  Flow'r  ; 
Ir  one  (harp  Blaft  i'weep  o'er  the  Field, 

Jt  withers  in  an  Hour. 
YMF. 

But  thy  Companions,  Lord, 

To  endiels  Years  endure  ; 
And  Childrens  Children  ever  find, 

Thy  Words  of  Promife  fure. 

Psalm  CHI.  19—22.  The  Third  Part. 
Short  Metre. 

Got)' J  univerfal  Dovvr.irn\    or  Angels  /■ 
the  Lord. 
7. 
T^HE  Lord,   the  fov'reign  King, 
A     Ilath  fix'J  his  Throne  on  high  ; 
O'er  all  the  heav'nly  VVc  rid  he  rules, 
And  all  beneath  the  Sky. 

ir. 
Ye  Angels,  great  in  Might, 
And  fwift  to  do  his  Will, 
Blefs  ye  the  Lord,  whofe  Voice  ye  hear, 
Whofe  Pleafure  ye  fulfil. 

dr. 
Let  the  bright  Hods  who  wait 
The  Orders  of  their  King, 
And  guard  his  Churches  when  they  pray, 
Join  in  the  Praifc  they  fing. 

IV. 
While  all  his  wondrous  Works 
Thro'  his  vaft  Kingdom  (hew 
Their  Maker's  Glory,  thou,  my  Soul* 
Shalt  fing  Ins  Graces  too. 
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Psalm    CIV. 

*Tke  Glory  of  God  in  Creation  and  Providence, 

I. 
IV/TY  Soul,  thy  great  Creator  praife  ; 
'1^1  When  cloth'd  in  his  celeftial  Rays 
He  in  full  Majefly  appears, 
And  like  a  Ro')c  his  Glory  wears. 

A.",  Tirs  PiVim  may  be  A»ng  to  the  Tune  of  the  old  112th  or 
127th  Plain?,   by  arcing  tnde  two  Lines  to  every  Stai-za,  oameiy, 
C>eae  is  (be  L;>d  •    Wkat  Tongue  can  frame 
/in  equa>  .;   Name? 

Olherwils  it  murt  be  fuug  as  the  iceth  Pfalm. 

ir. 
The  Heav'ns  are  for  his  Curtains  fpread  ; 
Th'  unfathom'd  Deep  he  makes  his  Bed  : 
Clouds  are  his  Chariot,   when  he  flies 
On  winged  Storms  acrofs  the  Skies. 

ILL 
Angels,  whom  his  own  Breath  infpires, 
His  Minifters,  are  flaming  Fires  -9 
And  fwift  as  Thought  their  Armies  move* 
To  bear  his  Vengeance  or  his  Love. 

IV. 
The  World's  Foundarions  by  his  Hand 
Are  pois'd,  and  fhall  for  ever  (land  •> 
He  binds  the  Ocean  in  his  Chain, 
Left  it  fhould  drown  the  Earth  again. 

V. 
When  Earth  was  covered  with  the  Flood, 
Which  high  above  the  Mountains  flood, 
He  thunder'd,  and  the  Ocean  fled, 
Con  fin' d  to  its  appointed  Bed. 

Vf. 
The  fwelling  Billows  know  their  Bound, 
And  in  their  Channels  walk  their  Rounds 


PSALM    CIV.  257 

Yet  thence  convey'd  by  fecret  Veins, 

They  faring  on  Hills,  and  drench  the  Plains. 

VII. 
He  bids  the  cryfta]  Fountains  flow, 
And  chear  the  Valleys  as  they  go  ; 
Tame  Heifers  there  their  Thirlt  allay, 
And  for  the  Stream  wild  AiTcS  bray. 

Yin. 
From  pleafant  Trees  which  made  the  Brink) 
The  Lark  and  Lir.net  'light  to  drink  ; 
Their  Songs  the  Lark  and  Linnet  raife, 
And  chide  our  Silence  in  his  P  raife. 


A  U 


I 


IX. 
God  from  his  cloudy  Ci  (terns  pours 
On  the  parch'd  Earth  enriching  Show'rs-i 
The  Grove,  the  Garden,  and  the  Field, 
A  thoufand  joyful  Bleflings  yield. 

X. 
He  makes  the  graffy  Food  arife, 
And  gives  the  Cattle  large  Supplies  ; 
With  Herbs  for  Man,  ot  various  Pow'r, 
To  nourifh  Nature,  or  to  cure. 

XI. 
What  noble  Fruit  the  Vines  produce  ! 
The  Olive  yields  a  mining  juice  ; 
Our  Hearts  are  chear'd  with  gen'rous  Wine, 
With  inward  Joy  our  Faces  mine. 

XXI. 
O  blefs  his  Name,  ye  Britons,, fed 
With  Nature's  chief  Supporter,  Bread ; 
While  Bread  your  vital  Strength  imparts, 
Serve  him  with  Vigour  in  your  Hearts. 
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P  A  U  S  £      II. 

xiir. 
Behold  the  (lately  Cedar  (lands 
Rais'd  in  the  For  eft  by  his  Hand;; 
Birds  to  the  Boughs  for  Shelter  fly, 
1  build  t  :1s  fecure  on  hish. 

XIV. 
To  craggy  Hills  afcends  the  Goat ; 
Atvd  at  the  airy  Mountain's  Foot 
The  feebler  Creatures  make  their  Cell ; 
He  gives  them  Wifdom  where  to  dwell. 

XV. 
He  lets  the  Sun  his  circling  Race. 
Appoints  tne  Moon  to  Change  her  Face  ; 
And  when  tnick  Darknefs  veils  the  Day, 
Calls  out  wild  Beads  to  hunt  their  Pre  v. 

XVI. 
Fierce  Lions  lead  their  Young  abroad, 
And  roring  ai'k  their  Meat  from  Goo  j 
But  when  the  Morning-Beams  arife, 
The  favage  3ea(t  to  Covert  files. 

XVII. 
Then  Man  to  daily  Labour  goes ; 
The  Night  was  made  for  his  Repofe  : 
Sleep  is  thy  Gift,  that  fweet  Relief 
From  tirefome  Toil  and  wailing  Grief. 

XVIII. 
Flow  (Irange  thy  Works !  how  great  thy  Skill ! 
A-nd  ev'ry  Land  thy  Riches  fill  ; 
Thy  Wifdom  round  the  World  we  fee, 
This  fpaciaus  Earth  is  full  of  Thee. 

xrx. 

Nor  lefs  thy  Glories  in  the  Deep, 
Where  fi(h  in  Millions  fwim  and  creep 

With 
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With  wond'rous  Motions,  fwift  or  (low, 
Still  wand'ring  in  the  Paths  below. 

XX. 
There  Ships  divide  their  wat'ry  Way, 
And  Flocks  of  fcaly  Monfters  play  ; 
There  dwells  the  huge  Leviathan, 
And  fomes  and  fports  in  fpite  of  Man. 

Pause   III. 

xxr. 

Vaft  are  thy  Works,  Almighty  Lord  ! 
All  Nature  reils  upon  thy  Word, 
And  the  whole  Race  of  Creatures  (land, 
Waiting  their  Portion  from  thy  Hand. 

XXI  r. 
While  each  receives  his  different  Food, 
Their  chearful  looks  pronounce  it  good  ; 
Eagles  and  Bears,  and  Whales  and  Worms, 
Rejoice  and  praile  in  different  Forms. 

xxnr. 
But  when  thy  Face  is  hid,  they  mourn, 
And  dying  to  their  Dull  return  ; 
Both  Man  and  Beaft  their  Souls  refign  ; 
Life,  Breath  and  Spirit,  all  are  thine. 

XXIV. 
Yet  thou  canft  breathe  on  Dud  again, 
And  fill  the  World  with  Beafts  and  Men ; 
A  Word  of  thy  creating  Breath 
Repairs  the  Waftes  of  Time  and  Death. 

XXV. 
His  Works,  the  Wonders  of  his  Might, 
Are  honour'd  with  his  own  Delight  s 
How  awful  are  his  glorious  Ways ! 
The  Lop.d  is  dreadful  in  his  Praife. 
N 
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XXVI. 
The  Earth  flands  trembling  at  thy  Stroke  ; 
And  at  thy  Touch  the  Mountains  (moke : 
Yet  humble  Souls  may  fee  thy  Face, 
And  tell  their  Wanes  to  fov'reign  Grace. 

XXVII. 
In  Thee  my  Hopes  and  Wifhes  meet, 
And  make  my  Meditations  fweet ; 
Thy  Praifes  (hall  my  Breath  employ, 
Till  it  expires  in  endlefs  Joy. 

XXVJII. 
While  haughty  Sinners  die  accurfr, 
Their  Glory  bury'd  with  their  Duft; 
I  to  my  God,  my  heav'nly  King, 
Immortal  Hallelujahs  ilng. 

Several  Lines  in  this  Pulm  I  have  borrowed  of  Sir  John  Denham  5 
if  I  have  made  the  Connection  more  evident,  and  the  Se.ife  more,  eafy 
and  ufeful  to  an  ordinary  Reader,  I  have  attained  my  End  ;  and  leave 
others  to  iudge  whether  I  have  dishonoured  his  Verfrj  or  improved  it. 

Stanz.a  v.  though  I  am  perfuaded  the  Pfalmift  fp;aks  here  of 
ihtji'/i  Formation  of  iht  Sea  and  Mountains,  when  the  Waters  cf 
the  Chaos  were  feparated  from  the  Earth,  yet  the  People  more  eafily 
undeirtand  it  of  Noah's  Flood,  and  therefore  I  havs  indulged  fuch  a 
Paraphraic  as  is  capable  of  both  Senfes. 

Psalm  CV.    Abridged. 

God'j  Condutl  of  Jfrael,  and  the  Plagues  cf 
Egjpj. 

1. 

GIVE  Thanks  to  God,  invoke  h<s  Name, 
And  tell  the  World  his  Grace  -, 
Sound  thro'  the  Earth  his  Deeds  of  Fame, 
That  all  may  feek  his  Face. 
II. 
His  Cov'nant,  which  he  kept  in  n  in  j 
For  num'rous  Ages  pad, 
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To  num'rous  Ages  yet  behind 
In  equal  Force  fhall  laft. 
IIT. 
He  fware  to  Abra'am  and  his  Seed, 

And  made  the  Bleffing  fure  ; 
Gentiles  the  ancient  Promife  read, 
And  find  his  Truth  endure. 
IV. 
"  Thy  Seed  (hall  make  all  Nations  bleft, 

(Said  the  Almighty  Voice) 
u  And  Canaan's  Land  fliall  be  their  Reft, 
"  The  Type  of  heav'nly  Joys." 
V. 
[How  large  the  Grant !  how  rich  the  Grace  ! 

To  give  them  Canaan's  Land, 
When  they  were  Strangers  in  the  Place, 
A  little  feeble  Band  ! 
VI. 
Like  Pilgrims  thro'  the  Countries  round 

Securely  they  remov'd  ; 
And  haughty  Kings,  that  on  them  frown'd, 
Severely  he  reprov'd. 
VI  I. 
*i>Touch  mine  Anointed,  and  my  Arm 

M  Shall  foon  revenge  the  Wrongs 
*  The  Man  that  does  my  Prophets  Harm, 
M  Shall  know  their  God  is  ftrong. 
VIII. 
* ■  Then  let  the  World  forbear  its  Rage, 

11  Nor  put  the  Church  in  Fear  : 
"  Ifr'el  mull  live  thro'  ev'ry  Age, 
"  And  be  th'  Almighty's  Cure." 

n  2 
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Pause    I. 

JX. 
When  Pharaoh  dar'd  to  vex  the  Saints, 

And  thus  provok'd  their  God, 
Mofes  was  fent  at  their  Complaints, 

Arm'd  with  his  dreadful  Rod. 
X. 
He  call'd  for  Darknefs,  Darknefs  came 

Like  an  o'er  whelming  Flood  •, 
He  turn'd  each  Lake  and  ev'ry  Stream 

To  Lakes  and  Streams  of  Blood. 
XL 
He  gave  the  Sign,  and  noifome  Flies 

Thro'  the  whole  Country  fpread  ; 
And  Frogs  in  croaking  Armies  rife 

About  the  Monarch's  Bed. 

XII. 

Thro'  Fields,  and  Towns,  and  Palaces, 

The  tenfold  Vengeance  flew  ; 
Locufts  in  Swarms  devour'd  their  Trees, 

And  Hail  their  Cattle  flew, 
xnr. 
Then  by  an  Angel's  Midnight  Stroke 

The  Flow'r  of  Egypt  dy'd  ; 
The  Strength  of  every  Houfe  was  broke, 

Their  Glory  and  their  Pride. 
XIV. 
"  Now  let  the  World  forbear  its  Rage, 

"  Nor  put  the  Church  in  Fear  ; 
"  Ifr'el  mud  live  thro'  ev'ry  Age, 

6i  And  be  th'  Almighty's  Care." 
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Pause    II. 

XV. 
Thus  were  the  Tribes  from  Bondage  brought, 

And  left  the  hated  Ground  ; 
Each  fome  Egyptian  Spoils  had  got, 
And  not  one  feeble  found. 
XVI. 
The  Lord  himfelf  chofe  out  their  Way, 

And  mark'd  their  Journies  right  •, 
Gave  them  a  leading  Cloud  by  Day, 
A  fiery  Guide  by  Night. 
XVII. 
They  third  ;  and  Waters  from  the  Rock 

In  rich  Abundance  flow, 
And  following  dill  the  Courfe  they  took, 
Ran  all  the  Defert  thro'. 
XVIII. 
O  wond'rous  Stream  !  O  blefTed  Type 

Of  ever-flowing  Grace  ! 
So  Christ  our  Rock  maintains  our  Life 
Thro'  all  this  Wildernefs. 
XIX. 
Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty  Hand, 

The  chofen  Tribes  polled 
Canaan  the  rich,  the  promis'd  Land, 
And  there  enjoy'd  their  Red. 
XX. 
M  Then  let  the  World  forbear  its  Rage, 

"  The  Church  renounce  her  Fear  •, 
"  Ifr'el  mud  live  thro'  ev'ry  Age, 
fc-  And  be  th'.  Almighty's  Care." 
m   3 
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Psalm  CVI.  i_ 5.  The  Firft  Part. 

Praife  to  God  \  or  Communion  ivilh  Saints. 

I. 

HTO  God  the  Great,  the  Ever-bleft, 
A    Let  Songs  of  Honour  be  add  re  ft  ; 
His  Mercy  firm  for  ever  ftands  ; 
Give  him  the  Thanks  his  Love  demands. 

If. 
Who  knows  the  Wonders  of  thy  Ways  ? 
Who  fhall  fulfil  thy  boundlefs  Praife? 
Bled  are  the  Souls  that  fear  Thee  dill, 
And  pay  their  Duty  to  thy  Will. 

JII. 
Remember  what  thy  Mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  Race,  thy  chofen  Seed  ; 
And  with  the  farre  Salvation  blefs 
The  meanefl  Suppliant  of  thy  Grace. 

IV. 
O  may  I  fee  thy  Tribes  rejoice, 
And  aid  their  Triumphs  with  my  Voice! 
This  is  my  Glory,  Lord,  to  be 
Joined  to  thy  Samts,  and  near  to  Thee. 

Psalm  CVI.  "cer.  7,  8,  12— 14,  43— 4-8» 
The  Second  Part. 

Ifrad  funijhed  and  pardoned  %   or  God'5  ««- 

changeable  Love. 

I. 

GO  D  of  eternal  Love, 
How  fickle  are  our  Ways ! 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Ifr'el  prove 
Thy  Conftancy  of  Grace  ! 
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11. 
They  faw  thy  Wonders  wrought, 
And  then  thy  Praife  they  lung  ; 
But  loon  thy  Works  of  Pow'r  forgot, 
And  murmur'd  with  their  Tongue. 

III. 

Now  tliey  believe  his  Word, 

While  Rocks  with  Rivers  flow  ; 
Now  with  their  Lufts  provoke  the  Lord, 

And  he  reduc'd  them  low. 
IV. 

Yet  when  they  mourn'd  their  Faults, 

He  hearke-n'd  to  their  G rones  •, 
Brought  his  own  Cov'nant  to  his  Thoughts, 

And  call'd  them  dill  his  Sons. 
V. 

Their  Names  were  in  his  Book, 

He  fav'd  them  from  their  Foes  ; 
Oft  he  chaftis'd,  but  ne'er  forfook 

The  People  that  he  chofe. 
VI. 

Let  I  ft 'el  blefs  (he  Lord, 

Who  lov'd  their  ancient  Race  ; 
And  Chriftians  join  the  folemn  Word 

Amen,  to  all  their  Praife. 


The  chief  Defign  of  this  whole  Pfalm  I  have  expreifed  in  the  Tit.'e, 
and  abridged  it  in  this  Form,  having  enlarged  much  mote  on  this 
fame  fubjecl  in  the  77th,  7>th,  and  io^.h  Pfalms. 

Though  the  Jews  now  fcem  to  be  cart  off,  yet  the  Apoftle  Paul 
aflurcs  us,  that  Gor  batb  rd  caji  aivay  bis  Fetfic  whom  bt  fore- 
Rom.  *i.  2.  Their  Uflbdtef  and  Abfence  from  Cod  is  buC 
for  a  Sedbn,  for  tbey  (hall  be  recalled  again  j  ver,  25,  26, 
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Psalm  CVIL  The  Firft  Parr. 

J/racl  led  to  Canaan^  and  Cbriftians  to  Htaven* 

I. 

f^  1VE  Thanks  to  God  •,  He  reigns  above: 
^-^  Kind  are  hisThoughts,  his  Name  is  Love  ^ 
His  Mercy  Ages  pad  have  known, 
And  Ages  long  to  come  fhall  own. 

II. 
Let  the  Redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  Wonders  of  his  Grace  record  ; 
}fr'el,  the  Nation  whom  he  chofe, 
And  refcu'd  from  their  mighty  Foes. 

HI'. 
[When  God's  Almighty  Arm  -had  broke 
Their  Fetters  and  th*  Egyptian  Yoke, 
They  trae'd  the  Deft rr,  wand'ring  round 
A  wild  and  folitary  Ground ! 

IV. 
There  they  could  find  no  leading  Road, 
Nor  City  for  a  nVd  Abode  ; 
Nor  Food,  nor  Fountain  to  ailuage 
Their  burning  Third,  or  Hunger's  Rage.] 

V. 
Jn  their  Diftrefs  to  God  they  cry'd  ; 
God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  Guide  v 
He  led  their  March  far  wand'ring  round  -r 
'Twas  the  right  Path  to  Canaan's  Ground. 

VI : 
Thus  when  our  firft  Releafe  we  gain 
From  Sin's  old  Yoke,  and  Satan's  Chain, 
We  have  this  ciefert  World  to  pafs, 
A  dsng'rous  and  a  tirefome  place. 
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VII. 
He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  Way, 
He  guides  our  Footfteps  left  we  ftray  5 
He  guards  as  with  a  pow'rful  Hand, 
And  brings  us  to  the  heav'nly  Land, 

VJII. 
O  let  the  Saints  with  Joy  record 
The  Truth  and  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
How  great  his  Works !   how  kind  his  Ways ! 
Let  ev'ry  Tongue  pronounce  his  Praife. 

Psalm  CV1L    The  Second  Part. 

Correction  for  Sin,  and  Releafe  by  Prayer. 
I. 
17 ROM  Age  to  Age  exalt  his  Name, 
*-     God  and  his  Grace  are  ftill  the  fame  ; 
He  fills  the  hungry  Soul  with  Food, 
And  feeds  the  Poor  with  ev'ry  Good. 

II. 
But  if  their  Hearts  rebel,  and  rife 
Againft  the  Goo  that  rules  the  Skies ; 
If  they  rejeft  his  heav'nly  Word, 
Anil  flight  the  Counts  of  the  Lord  •, 

nr. 
He'll  bring  their  Spirits  to  tire  Ground, 
And  no  Deliv'rer  (hall  be  found  -, 
Laden  with  GrL'f  ihoy  wade  their  Bre 
In  Darkncfs  a/rcl  the  Shades  of  Death. 

Iv\ 
Then  to  the  Lord  thev  raif-  their  Cries  ; 
He  makes  the  dawning  Light  arire, 
And  kat:ers  all  that  clifmal  Shade 
That  hung  io  heavy  round  their  lie.. 

n  5 
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V. 
He  cuts  the  Bars  of  Brafs  in  two, 
And  lets  the  fmiling  Pris'ners  thro* ; 
Takes  off  the  Load  of  Guilt  and  Grief, 
And  gives  the  lab'ring  Soul  Relief. 

VI. 
O  may  the  Sons  of  Men  record 
The  wondrous  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
How  great  his  Works  !  how  kind  his  Ways! 
Let  tv9ry  Tongue  pronounce  his  Praife. 

Psalm  CVII.  The  Third  Part. 

Intemperance  punijhed  and  pardoned  -,  or  a 
PJalm  for  the  Glutton  and  the  Drunkard. 

L 

^7AIN  Man,  on  foolifh  Pleafures  bent, 

v  Prepares  for  his  own  Punifhment ; 
What  Pains,  what  lothefome  Maladies 
From  Luxury  and  Luft  arife  \ 

II. 
The  Drunkard  feels  his  Vitals  wafte  ; 
Yet  drowns  his  Health  to  pleafe  his Tafte, 
Till  all  his  active  Pow'rs  are  loft, 
And  fainting  Life  draws  near  the  Duft. 

III. 
The  Glutton  grones,  and  lothes  to  eat  y 
His  Soul  abhors  delicious  Meat; 
Nature  with  heavy  Loads  oppreft, 
Would  yield  to  Death  to  be  released, 

IV. 
Then  how  the  frighted  Sinners  fly 
To  God  for  Help  with  earneft  Cry  ! 
He  hears  their  Grones,  prolongs  their  Breathy 
And  faves  them  from  approaching  Death, 
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v. 
No  Med'cine  could  effect  the  Cure 
So  quick,  fo  eafy,  or  fo  fure  : 
The  deadly  Sentence  God  repeals, 
He  fends  his  fov'reign  Word,  and  heals* 

VI. 
O  may  the  Sons  of  Men  record 
The  wondrous  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
And  kt  their  thankful  Offerings  prove 
How  they  adore  their  Maker's  Love. 

Psalm  CVII.     The  Fourth  Part. 
Long  Merre. 

Deliverance  from  Storms  and  Shipwreck  \  or 
The  Seaman's  Song. 

I. 

T  l/'OULD  you  behold  the  Works  of  God, 

*  *     His  Wonders  in  the  World  abroad, 
Go  with  the  Mariners,  and  trace 
Th'  unknown  Regions  of  the  Seas. 

II. 
They  leave  their  native  Shores  behind, 
And  ieize  the  Favour  of  the  Wind  •, 
Till  God  command,  and  Tempefts  rife, 
That  heave  the  Ocean  to  the  Skies. 

ill. 
Now  to  the  Heav'ns  they  mount  amain, 
Now  fink  to  dreadful  Deeps  again  •, 
What  ft  range  affrights  young  Sailors  feel, 
And  like  a  (tagg'ring  Drunkard  reel ! 

IV. 
When  Land  is  far,  and  Death  is  nigh, 
Loft  to  all  Hope,  to  God  they  cry  : 
His  Mercy  hears  their  loud  Addrefs, 
And  fends  Salvation  in  Diftrefs. 
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v. 

He  bids  the  Winds  their  Wrath  afluage  j 
The  furious  Waves  forget  their  Rage  ; 
'Tis  calm  :  and  Sailors  fmile  to  fee 
The  Haven  where  they  vvifh'd  to  be. 

VI. 
O  may  the  Sons  of  Men  record 
The  wond'rous  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
Let  them  their  private  Off 'rings  bring, 
And  in  the  Church  his  Glory  fing. 

Psalm  CVII.    The  Fourth  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

The  Mariners  Pfalm. 

I. 
HP  H  Y  Works  of  Glory,  mighty  Lord, 
-*■      Thy  Wonders  in  the  Deeps, 
The  Sons  of  Courage  (hall  record, 

Who  trade  in  floaiing  Ships. 
II. 
At  thy  Command  the  Winds  arife, 

And  fwell  the  tow'ring  Waves  ; 
The  Men  aftonifh'd  mount  the  Skies, 

And  fink  in  gaping  Graves. 
III. 
[Again  they  climb  the  wat'ry  Hills, 

And  plunge  in  Deeps  again  •, 
Each  like  a  tott'ring  Drunkard  reels, 

And  finds  his  Courage  vain. 

IV. 

Frighted  to  hear  the  Tempefts  rore, 
They  pant  with  flutt'ring  Breath  ; 

And  hopelels  of  the  diftant  Shore, 
EKcedt  immediate  Death.] 
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v. 
Then  to  the  Lord  they  raife  their  Crier, 

He  hears  their  loud  Requell, 
And  orders  bilence  thro'  the  Skies, 
And  lays  the  Floods  to  reft. 
VI. 
Sailors  rejoice  to  lofe  their  Fears, 

And  fee  the  Storm  allay'd  : 
Now  to  their  Eyes  the  Port  appears  :    - 
There  let  their  Vows  be  paid. 
VII. 
'Tis  God  that  brings  them  fafe  to  Land  -, 

Let  ftupid  Mortals  know, 
That  Waves  are  under  his  Command, 
And  all  the  Winds  that  blow* 
VIH. 
O  that  the  Sons  of  Men  would  praife 

The  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
And  thofe  who  fee  thy  wondrous  Waysy 
Thy  wondrous  Love  record. 

Psalm  CVII.  The  Lad  Part. 

Colonies  planted  ;    or  Nations  bleft  and- 
p  unified, 

A  Psalm  for  New  England, 

I.  Crimes, 

TX7HEN   God,    provok'd  with  daring 

*  *      Scourges  the  Madnefs  of  the  Times, 
Fie  turns  their  Fields  to  barren  Sand, 
And  drives  the  Rivers  from  the  Land. 

II. 
His  Word  can  raiic  the  Springs  again, 
And  make  the  wnher'd  Mountains  green, 
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Send  fhow'ry  BlefTmgs  from  the  Skies, 
And  Harvefts  in  the  Defert  rife. 

III. 
[Where  nothing  dwelt  but  Beads  of  Prey, 
Gr  Men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they  ; 
He  bids  th'  Oppreft  and  Poor  repair, 
And  build  them  Towns  and  Cities  there. 

IV. 
They  fow  the  Fields,  and  Trees  rhey  plant, 
Whofe  yearly  Fruits  fupply  their  Want : 
Their  Race  grows  up  from  fruitful  Stocks, 
Their  Wealth  increafes  with  their  Flocks. 

V. 
Thus  they  are  bleft  ;  but  if  they  fin, 
He  lets  the  Heathen  Nations  in, 
A  favage  Crew  invades  their  Lands, 
Their  Princes  die  by  barb'rous  Hands  : 

VI 
Their  captive  Sons,  expos'd  to  Scorn, 
Wander  unpity'd  and  forlorn; 
The  Country  lies  unfenc'd,  untill'd, 
And  Defolation  fpreads  the  Field. 

VII. 
Yet  if  the  humble  Nation  mourns, 
Again  his  dreadful  Hand  he  turns  ; 
Again  he  makes  the*r  Cities  thrive, 
And  bids  the  dying  Churches  live.} 

VIII. 
The  Righteous,  with  a  joyful  Senfe, 
Admire  the  Works  of  Providence  ; 
And  Tongues  of  Atheifts  (hall  no  more 
Blafpheme  the  God  that  Saints  adore, 


PSALM     CIa.  273 

IX. 

How  few  with  pious  Care  record 
Thefe  wondrous  Dealings  of  the  Lord  ? 
But  wife  Obfervers  ftill  (hall  find 
The  Lord  is  holy,  juft  and  kind. 

If  this  Hymn  be  too  long  to  fine;  at  once,  the  two  firft  and  two 
laft  Stanzas  of  it  may  be  fung  together,  and  the  five  middle  Stanzas 
by  themfclves,  as  another  Hymn  :  For  I  could  not  find  any  other 
convenient  Divifion  of  it. 

The  icSth  PfaJm  is  formed  out  of  the  57th  and  60th,  therefore 
1  have  omitted  it. 

Psalm   CIX.  ver.  i — 5,31. 

Loi'e  to  Enemies  from  the  Example  of  Christ* 

I. 
f^  O  D  of  my  Mercy  and  my  Praife, 
^-^     Thy  Glory  is  my  Song  ; 
Tho'  Sinners  fptak  againft  thy  Grace 

With  a  blalpheming  Tongue. 
II. 
When  in  the  Form  of  mortal  Man 

Thy  Son  on  Earth  was  found, 
With  cruel  Slanders,  falfe  and  vain, 

They  compafs'd  him  around. 
JII. 
Their  Mis  ries  his  Compafiion  move^ 

Their  Peace  he  ftill  purfu*d  •, 
They  render  Hatred  for  his  Love, 

And  Evil  for  his  Good. 
IV. 
Their  Malice  rag'd  without  a  Caufe  ; 

Yet  with  his  dying  Breath 
He  pray'd  for  Murd 'rers  on  his  Crofs> 

And  bleft  his  Fots  in  Death. 
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v. 
Lord,  Hull  thy  bright  Example  mine 

In  vain  before  my  Eyes  ? 
Give  me  a  Soul  akin  to  thine, 

To  love  mine  Enemies. 
VI. 
The  Lord  fhall  on  my  Side  engage, 

And  in  my  Saviour's  Name 
I  fhall  defeat  their  Pride  and  Rage, 

Who  flander  and'eondemn. 

That  th!s  Pfalm  foretek  the  Suffering?,  the  Patience,  and  Love  of 
Christ  to  Enemie:,  is  univerfally  agreed;  but  the  Curfes  on  J  udas 
md  the  Priefts.  &c.  I  have  chofen  tc  leave  whe/e  they  ftand  in  the 
facred  Language  of  Prophecy. 

Psalm  CX.  The  Fir  ft  Part.  Long  Metre. 

Christ  exalted^  and  Multitudes  converted > 
or  The  Succefs  of  tfc  G  of  pel 'r 
I. 
THUS  the  eternal  Father  fpake 
-**     To  Christ  tne  Son,  "  Afcend  and  fit 
"  At  my  right  Hand,  till  I  fhall  make 
"  Thy  Foes  fubmiflive  at  thy  Feet. 

II 
"  From  Zion  ma}]  thy  Word  proceed, 
4t  Thy  Word,  the  Scepter  in  thy  Hand, 
"  Shall  make  the  Hearts  of  Rebels  bleed, 
M  And  bow  their  Wills  to  thy  Command. 

III. 
"  That  Day  fhall  mew  thy  Pow'r  is  great, 
"  When  Saints  mall  flock  wit-h  willing  Minds, 
"  And  Sinners  crowd  thy  Temple -Gate, 
"  Where  Holinefs  in  Beauty  fhincs." 

IV. 
O  blt-lTcd  Pow'r !  O  glorious  Day  ! 
W7hac  a  large  Vict  ry  fhall  enfue  ! 
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And  Converts  who  thy  Grace  obey, 
Exceed  die  Drops  vi  Morning- Dew. 

:j  Hi,  iv.  Ir  is  gcncr.-.i]y  fuppefed  the  -,d  Ve»f=  of  this  Pfalrn 
defcribes   thr  numerous  Conversions   that  followed  the  After,  fun  c* 

r.  The  Beauty  of  Htltneh  is  but  a  Periphrafis  for  the  Ten. 
f»e.  That  the  whole  Pfalm  is  a  Puphccy  of  Chr  ist  in  bis  King- 
dom   and   Pnefthood,  is  abundantly   evident   from   Matt.  xxii.  4+. 

..  Sec. 

Psalm  CX.  The  Second  Part.  Long  Metre. 

Tbe  Kingdom  and  Priejlbood  of  Christ^ 

I. 
^HUS  the  great  Lord  of  Earth  and  Sea 
-**    Spake  to  his  Son,  and  thus  he  fwore ; 
44  Eternal  fhall  thy  Priefthood  be, 
44  And  change  from  Hand  to  Hand  no  more> 

II 
44  Aaron,  and  all  his  Sons  mud  die  ; 
44  But  everlafting  Life  is  thine, 
"  To  fave  for  ever  thofe  that  fly 
*4  For  Refuge  from  the  Wrath  divine. 

in. 
"  By  me  Melchifedek  was  made 
41  On  Earth  a  King  and  Pried  at  once  ; 
44  And  Thou,  my  heav'nly  Pried,  (halt  plead, 
44  And  Thou,  my  King,  (halt  rule  my  Sons." 

IV. 
Jesvs  the  Pried  afcends  his  Throne, 
While  Counfels  of  eternal  Peace 
Between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Proceed  with  Honour  and  Succefs* 

V. 
Thro*  tHe  whole  Earth  his  Reign  fhall  fpread^ 
And  cruth  the  Pow'rs  that  dare  rebel  i 
Then  fhall  He  judge  the  riling  Dead, 
And  fend  the  guilty  World  to  Hell, 
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VI. 

Tho'  while  he  treads  his  glorious  Way, 
He  drinks  the  Cup  of  Tears  and  Blood, 
The  Sufferings  of  that  dreadful  Day 
Shall  but  advance  him  otai  to. God. 

Th?  Priefthood  of  Christ,  after  the  Order  of  Melchifedelc,  is 
part:cu!arly  explained,  Heb.  vii.  ver.  i,  3,  23 — 25.  and  is  inferted 
in  the  three  firft  Stanzas. 

Srarza  iv.  Zech.  vi.  13.  He  pall  be  a  Pricji  upon  bis  Throne, 
and  the  Courfel  of  Peace  (ball  be  between  tbem  both, 

'The  laft  Verfe  of  this  Pfahn  is  explained  by  Interpreters  in  very 
contrary  Senfes.  Some  make  his  drinking  of  the  Brock  to  fignify 
mean  Refrtjbnunti  in  bis  Way,  and  forae  expound  it  of  his  tafiing 
Sorrows  and  Sufferings  j  the  laft  is  moil  evangelical  and  moft  beau- 
tiful, therefore  I  have  chofen  it. 

Psalm  CX.     Common  Metre. 

Christ^  Kingdom  and  Prieftbood. 

I. 

JESUS,  our  Lord,  afoend  thy  Throne, 
And  near  thy  Father  fix  : 
In  Zion  (hall  thy  PowV  be  known, 
And  make  thy  Foes  fubmit. 

n  t? 

What  Wonders  ft  all  thy  Gofpel  do  F 

Thy  Converts  fh-ill  furpafs 
The  num'rous  Drops  of  Morning- Dew, 

And  own  thy  fov'reign  Grace* 
III. 
God  hath  pronoune'd  a  firm  Decree* 

Nor  changes  what  he  fwore  •, 
«  Eternal  fhali  thy  Prielthood  be, 

"  When  Aaron  is  no  more. 
IV. 
"  Melchifedek*  that  wondrous  Pried, 

"  That  King  of  high  Degree, 
"  That  holy  Man  who  Abra'm  bleft, 

«  Was  but  a  Type  of  Thee." 
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V. 

Jesus  our  Pried  for  ever  lives 

To  plead  for  us  above  ; 
Jesus  our  Prieft  for  ever  gives 

The  Bleflings  of  his  Love. 
VI. 
God  (hall  exalt  his  glorious  Head, 

And  his  high  Throne  maintain  ; 
Shall  (hike  the  Pow'rs  and  Princes  dead 

Who  dare  oppofe  his  Reign. 

Psalm   CXI.  The  Firft  Part. 

TJbe  Wijdom  of  God  in  bis  Works, 

I. 

CONGS  of  immortal  Praife  belong 

^     To  my  Almighty  God  •, 

He  has  my  Heart  and  He  my  Tongue, 

To  fpread  his  Name  abroad. 
n. 
How  g?eat  theWorks  his  Hand  has  wrought! 

How  glorious  in  our  Sight  ! 
And  M-n  in  ev'ry  Age  have  fought 

His  Wonders  with  Delight. 
III. 
How  mod  exact  is  Nature's  Frame ! 

How  wife  th1  Eternal  Mind  ! 
His  Counfels  never  change  the  Scheme 

That  his  iirft  Thoughts  defign'd. 
IV. 

When  he  redeem'd  his  chofcn  Sons, 

He  nVd  hisCov'nant  fure  : 
The  Orders  that  his  Lips  pronounce. 

To  endlefs  Years  endure. 
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V. 

Nature  and  Time,  and  Earth  and  Skies, 

Thy  heav'nly  Skill  proclaim  ; 
What  mall  we  do  to  make  us  wife, 

But  learn  to  read  rhy  Name  ? 
VI. 
To  fear  thy  Pow'r,  to  truft  thy  Grace, 

Is  our  divined  Skill  ; 
And  he's  the  wifeft  of  our  Race 

That  bed  obeys  thy  Will. 

Of  this  Pfalm.I  have  chofen  feveral  Verfes,  and  formed  into  two 
Jiftinft  Hymns,  keeping  the  firft  and  the  two  laft  Verfes  in  both. 

Psalm  CXI.  The  Second  Part. 

Th*  Perfections  of  God. 

I. 

Reat  is  the  Lord  ;  his  Works  of  Might 
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Demand  our  nobleft  Songs 
Let  his  affembled  Saints  unite 
Their  Harmony  of  Tongues.' 
II. 
Great  is  the  Mercy  of  the  Lord, 
He  gives  his  Children  Food  ; 
And  ever  mindful  of  his  Word, 
He  makes  his  Promife  good. 
III. 
His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  came 

To  feal  his  Cov'nant  fure  ; 
Holy  and  Rev' rend  is  his  Name, 
His  Ways  are  juft  and  pure. 
IV. 
They  that  would  grow  divinely  wife, 

Mud  with  his  Fear  begin  j 
Our  faireft  Proof  of  Knowledge  lies 
In  hating  ev'ry  Sin. 
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Psalm  CXII.    as  the  1 13th  Pfalm. 

The  Bleffings  of  the  liberal  Man. 

I. 
HTH  AT  Man  is  bled  who  (lands  in  Awe 
■*-     Of  God,  and  loves  his  facred  Law  : 

His  Seed  on  Earth  fliall  be  renown'd  ; 
His  Houfe  the  Seat  of  Wealth  (hall  be, 
An  inexhauded  Treafury, 

And  with  fucceffive  Honours  crown'd. 
II. 
Mis  libVal  Favours  he  extends, 
To  ibme  he  gives,  to  others  lends  5 

A  gen'rous  Pity  fills  his  Mind  : 
Yet  what  his  Charity  impairs, 
He  faves  by  Prudence  in  Affairs, 

And  thus  he's  jud  to  all  Mankind. 
III. 
His  Hands,  while  they  his  Alms  bedow'd, 
His  Glory's  future  Harveft  fow'd  : 

The  fweet  Remembrance  of  the  Juft, 
Like  a  green  Roor,  revives  and  btars 
A  Train  of  BlefFings  for  his  Heirs, 

When  dying  Nature  deeps  in  Dud. 
IV. 
Befet  with  threat'ning  Dangers  round, 
Unmov'd  fhall  he  maintain  his  Ground  •, 

His  Confcience  holds  his  Courage  up  : 
The  Soul  that's  fill'd  with  Virtue's  Light, 
Shines  bfighteft  in  Affliction's Nighr, 

And  fees  in  Darknefs  Beams  of  Hope. 
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Pause. 

V. 
[Ill  Tidings  never  can  furprife 
His  Heart,  that  fcVd  on  God  relies, 

Tho'  Waves  and  Tempefts  rore  around  : 
Safe  on  the  Rock  he  fits  and  fees 
The  Shipwreck  of  his  Enemies, 

And  all  their  Hope  and  Glory  drown'd, 
VI. 
The  Wicked  fhall  his  Triumph  fee, 
And  gnafh  their  Teeth  in  Agony, 

To  find  their  Expectations  croft  : 
They  and  their  Envy,   Pride  and  Spite, 
Sink  down  to  everlafting  Night, 

And  all  their  Names  in  Darknefs  loft.] 

Many  Lines  of  this  Metre,  and  fome  of  the  next  Pfalm,  Prober 
Metre,  are  boirowed  from  Mr  Tate's  Verfion. 

Psalm  CXII.  Long  Metre. 

The  Blejfings  of  the  Pious  and  Charitable* 
I. 
T^HRICE  happy  Man  who  fears  the  Lord, 
-*■  Loves  his  Commands,  and  trufts  his  Word  j 
Honour  and  Peace  his  Days  attend, 
And  Blefiings  to  his  Seed  defcend. 

If, 
Compallion  dwells  jpon  his  Mind  ; 
To  Works  of  Mercy  ftill  inclin'd  : . 
He  lends  the  Poor  fome  prefent  Aid, 
Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 

III. 
When  Times  grow  dark,  and  Tidings  fpread 
That  fill  his  Neighbours  round  with  Dread, 
His  Heart  is  arm'd  againft  the  Fear, 
For  God  with  all  his  Pow'r  is  there* 


P  S  A  L  M    CX1I.  281 

IV. 

His  Soul  well  frVd  upon  the  Lord, 
Draws  hw'nly  Courage  from  his  Word  ; 
Amidft:  the  Darknefs  Light  mall  rife, 
To  chear  his  Heart  and  blefs  his  Eyes, 

V. 
He  hath  difpers'd  his  Alms  abroad; 
His  Works  are  dill  before  his  God  : 
His  Name  on  Earth  mall  long  remain, 
While  envious  Sinners  fret  in  vain. 

Psalm  CXIl.     Common  Metre, 

Liberality  rewarded. 

I. 
T_J  APPY  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord, 

And  follows  his  Commands, 
Who  lends  the  Poor  without  Reward, 
Or  gives  with  lib'ral  Hands. 
II. 
As  Pity  dwells  within  his  Bread 

To  all  the  Sons  of  Need  i 
So*  God  fliall  anfwer  his  Requett 
With  Blefiings  on  his  Seed. 
III. 
No  evil  Tidings  fliall  furprife 
His  well-eftablifh'd  Mind  ; 
His  Soul  to  God  his  Refuge  flies, 
And  leaves  his  Fears  behind. 
IV. 
In  Times  of  general  Diftrefs 

Some  Beams  of  Light  mail  mine, 
To  mew  the  World  his  Righteoufnefs, 
And  give  him  Peace  divine. 
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v. 
His  Works  of  Piety  and  Love 

Remain  before  the  Lord  ; 
Honour  on  Earth,  and  Joys  above, 

Shall  be  his  fure  Reward. 

Many  of  the  B'.eflings  of  Wealth,  and  Grandeur,  and  Temporal 
good  Things,  that  were  the  Portion  o"f  a  good  Man  and  his  Chil- 
dren under  the  0!d  Teftament,  I  have  here  abridged  agreeable  to  the 
New,  which  fcretels  rather  Temporal  Affl'iEliom,  and  promifes  Ever- 
I  lifting  Rewards. 

P  s  a  l  m  CXIII.     Proper  Tune. 

The  Majefiy  and  Condefcenfton  of  God. 

I. 

X^  E  that  delight  to  ferve  the  Lord, 
**     The  Honours  of  his  Name  record, 

His  facred  Name  for  ever  blefs  : 
Where'er  the  circling  Sun  difplays 
His  rifing  Beams  or  fetting  Rays, 

Let  Lands  and  Seas  his  Pow'r  confefs. 
IL 
Nor  Time,  nor  Nature's  narrow  Rounds, 
Can  give  his  vaft  Dominion  Bounds  ; 

The  Heav'ns  are  far  below  his  Height : 
Let  no  created  Greatnefs  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare* 

Arm'd  with  his  uncreated  Might, 
III. 
He  bows  his  glorious  Head  to  view 
What  the  bright  Hofts  of  Angels  do, 

And  bends  his  Care  to  mortal  Things ; 
His  fov'reign  Hand  exalts  the  Poor, 
He  takes  the  Needy  from  the  Door, 

And  makes  them  Company  for  Kings. 

IV.  When 
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IV. 

hen  childlefs  Families  deipair, 
He  fends  the  Blefling  of  an  Heir, 

To  refctse  their  expiring  Name  : 
The  Mother,  with  a  thankful  Voice, 
Proclaims  his  Praifes  and  her  Joys  : 

Let  ev'ry  Age  advance  his  Fame. 

Psalm  CXIH.     Long  Metre. 

God  Sovereign  and  Gracious. 

I. 
X^  E  Servants  of  th'  A'mighty  King,        * 
*■     In  ev'ry  Age  his  Praiies  fing  ; 
W  here'er  the  Sun  fhail  rife  or  fet, 
The  Nations  fhall  his  Praife  repeat. 

11. 
Above  ihe  Earth,  beyond  the  Sky, 
Stands  his  high  Throne  of  Majefty  ; 
Nor  Time  nor  Place  his  Pow'r  reftrain, 
Nor  bound  his  univerfal  Reign. 

III. 
Which  of  the  Sons  of  Adam  dare, 
Or  Angels,  with  their  God  compare  ? 
His  Glories  how  divinely  bright, 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  Light ! 

IV. 
Behold  his  Love,  he  itoops  to  view 
What  Saints  above  and  Angels  do  ; 
And  condescends  yet  more  to  know 
The  mean  Affairs  of  Men  below. 

V. 
From  Dud  and  Cottages  obfcjre 
His  Grace  exalts  the  humble  Poor  ; 
Gives  them  the  Honour  of  his  Sons, 
And  fits  them  for  their  heav'nlv  Thrones. 

O 
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VJ. 
[A  Word  of  his  creating  Voice 
Can  make  the  barren  Houfe  rejoice : 
Tho*  Sarah's  ninety  Years  were  paft, 
The  promis'd  Seed  is  born  at  laft. 

VII. 
With  Joy  the  Mother  views  her  Son, 
And  tells  the  Wonders  God  has.  done  : 
Faith  may  grow  ftrong  when  Senfe  defpairs ; 
If  Nature  fails,  the  Promife  bears.] 

Part  of  the  6th  and  7th  Stanzas  are  borrowed  from  Gene/is  xvii. 
ai.  and  Rom.  iv.  19,  10.  Shall  Sarah  that  is  ninety  Tears  old  bear  ? 
Abraham  ivasjlrcng  in  Faith,  Sec, 

Psalm  CXIV. 

Miracles  attending  IjraeVs  Journey. 

I. 
-yy-HEN  IfrWreedfromPharaoh'sHand, 
*  ^     Left  the  proud  Tyrant  and  his  Land, 
The  Tribes  with  chearful  Homage  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  Throne. 

II. 
Acrofs  the  Deep  their  Journey  lay : 
The  Deep  divides  to  make  them  Way  : 
Jordan  beheld  their  March,  and  Med 
With  backward  Current  to  his  Head. 

III. 
The  Mountains  {hook  like  frighted  Sheep, 
Like  Lambs  the  little  Hillocks  leap  •, 
Not  Sinai  on  her  Bafe  could  (land, 
Confcious  of  fov'reign  Pow'r  at  hand. 

IV. 
What  Po w*r  could  make  the  Deep  divide 
Make  Jordan  backward  roll  his  Tide  ? 
Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  Hills  ? 
And  whence  the  Fright  that  Sinai  feels  \ 


PSAL  M     CXV.  285 

V. 
Let  ev'ry  Mountain,  ev'ry  Flood, 
Retire  and  know  th'  approaching  God, 
The  King  of  Ifr'el  :  See  Him  here  ! 
Tremble,  thou  Earth,  adore  and  fear. 

vr. 
He  thunders,  and  all  Nature  mourns  ; 
The  Rock  to  ftanding  Pools  he  turns ; 
Flints  fpring  wich  Fountains  at  his  Word, 
And  Fires  and  Seas  confcfs  the  Lord. 

This  PfJm  appears  to  me  an  admirable  Ode;  but  if  I  lud  intro- 
duced the  Pr*Jen:e  ef  Goo  into  the  Camp  of  Ifracl  removing  from 
.  as  all  my  Predecelfors  have  done,  I  had  loll  the  divine 
Beauty  of  the  Plalm  :  For  had  God  appeared  at  hrfr,  there  could 
be  no  Wonder  why  the  Mountains  jhiuid  leap,  and  the  Sea  retire; 
therefore  that  this  Convullion  of  Nature  m^y  be  brought  in  with  due 
Surprife,  the  Sacred  Poet  conceals  hi:  Name  t»ll  afterward)  and  then 
with  a  very  agreeable  Turn  of  Thought  God  is  introduced  at  once 
in  all  his  Majcfty.  This  is  what  1  have  attempted  to  imitate,  and 
to  preferve  what  I  could  of  the  Spirit  of  the  inijpircd  Author. 

Psalm  CXV.     Firft  Metre. 

The  true  God  our  Refuge  $    or  Idolatry  re- 
proved. 

I. 
MOT  to  ourfelves,  who  are  but  Dull, 
^    Not  to  ourfelves  is  Glory  due, 
Eternal  God,  thou'rt  only  Juft, 
Thou  rt  only  Gracious,  Wife  and  True. 

II. 
Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadful  Name  ; 
Why  fhould  a  Heathen's  haughty  Tongue 
Infulc  us,  and  to  raife  our  Shame, 

Say,"  Where's  the  God  you've  ferv'dfo  long:" 

III. 
The  God  we  ferve  maintains  his  Throne 
Above  the  Clouds,  beyond  the  Skies  i 
o  2 
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Thro'  all  the  Earth  his  Will  is  done, 

He  knows  our  Grones,  he  hears  our  Cries. 

.  **• 

But  the  vain  Idols  they  adore 

Are  fenfelefs  Shapes  of  Stone  and  Wood  ; 
At  heft  a  Mafs  of  glitt'ring  Ore, 
A  filver  Saint,  or  golden  God. 

V. 
[With  Eyes  and  Ears,  they  carve  their  Head; 
Deaf  are  their  Ears,  their  Eyes  are  blind  \ 
In  vain  are  coftly  Off'rings  made, 
And  Vows  are  icatter'd  in  the  Wind. 

VI. 
Their  Feet  were  never  .made  to  move, 
Nor  Hands  to  fave  when  Mortals  pray  3 
Mortals  th.tt  pay  them  Fear  or  Love, 
Seem  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 

VII. 
O  IfrVl,  makethe  Lord  thy  Hope,  . 
Thy  Help,  thy  Refuge,  and  thy  Red  : 
The  Lord  mall  build  thy  Ruins  up, 
And  blefs  the  People  and  the  Prieft. 

VIII 
The  Dead  no  more  can  fpeak  thy  Praife, 
They  dwjdl  in'Silence  and  the  Grave  j 
But  we  mall  live  to  fmg  thy  Grace, 
And  tell  the  World  thy  Pow'r  to  lave. 

Psalm  CXV.  Second  Metre,  as  the  New 
Tune  of  the  50th  Pfalm. 

Popifi  Idolatry  reproved.    ■ 

A  Pfalm  for  the  5th  of  November. 
j 

NOT  to  our  Names,  Thou  only  Juft  and  True,  ' 
Not  to  our  worth 'tfs.Namss  is  G:ory  due  : 
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Thy  Power  and  Grace,  thy  Tiuth  and  Juflice,  claim 
Immortal  Honours  ro  thy  IbvVcign  Name. 
Shine  thro'  the  Earth  from  Heav'n  thy  blcfl  Abode, 
Nor  let  the  Heathens  fay;  "  And  where 's  your  Gon  :n 

II. 
He3v'n  is  thy  higher  Court,  there  flands  thy  Throne, 
And  thro1  the  lower  Worlds  thy  Will  is  done  : 
Our  God  fram'd  all  this  Earth,  thefe  Heav'ns  he  fpread, 
But  Fools  adore  the  Gods  their  Hards  have  made  ; 
The  Kneeling  Croud,  with  Looks  devout,  behold 
Their  Silver-Savioms  and  their  Saints  of  Gold. 

III. 
[Vain  are  thofe  artful  Shapes  of  Eyes  and  Ears ; 
The  molten  Image  neither  fees  nor  hears  : 
Their  Hands  are  helpicfs,  nor  their  Feet  can  move  ; 
They  have  no  Speech,  nor  Thought,  nor  Pow'r,  nor  Love; 
Vet  iottifh  Mortals  make  their  long  Complaints 
To  their  deaf  !co!s,  and  their  movelefs  Saints. 

IV. 
The  Rich  have  Statues  well  adom'd  with  Gold  ; 
The  poor  content  with  Gods  of  coarfer  Mold  ; 
With  Tools  of  Iron  carve  the  lenfelefs  S:ock, 
Lopt  from  a  Tree,  or  broken  from  a  Rock  : 
People  and  Prieft  drive  on  the  folemn  Trade, 
And  trull  the  Gods  that  Saws  and  Hammers  made.] 

V. 

Be  Heav'n  and  Earth  amaz'd  !   'Tis  hard  to  fay 
Which  is  more  ftupid,  or  their  Gods  or  they. 
O  Ifr'el  truft  the  Lord;   He  hears  and  fees, 
He  knows  thy  Sorrows,  and  reltores  thy  Peace  : 
His  Worfhip  docs  a  thoufand  Comforts  yield, 
He  U  thy  Help,  and  he  thy  heav  nly  Shield. 

VI. 
O  Britain,  truft  the  Lord  :  Thy  Foes  in  vain 
Attempt  thy  Ruin,  and  oppofe  his  Reign  ; 
Had  they  prevail'd  Darknefs  had  clos'd  our  Di)'?» 
And  Death  and  Silence  had  forbid  his  Praife; 
But  we  are  fav'd,  and  live  :  Let  Songs  arife, 
And  Britons  blefs  the  God  that  built  the  SkicJ. 

0  3 
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Psalm  CXVI.    The  Fir  ft  Part. 
Recovery  from  Sicknefs. 

i. 

T  Love  the  Loud  :  He  heard  my  Cries, 
A     And  piry'd  ev'ry  Grone  ; 
Long  as  I  live,   when  Troubles  rife, 

I'll  haften  to  his  Throne, 
II. 
I  love  the  Lord  :  He  bow'd  his  Ear, 

And  chas'd  my  Griefs  away  : 
O  let  my  Heart  no  more  defpair, 

While  I  have  Breath  to  pray  ! 
III. 
My  Flefh  declin'd,  my  Spirits  fell, 

And  I  drew  near  the  Dead  ; 
While  inward  Pangs  and  Fears  of  Hell 

Perpkx'd  my  wakeful  Head. 
IV. 
"  My  God,  I  cry'd,  thy  Servant  fave, 

"  Thou  ever  good  and  juft  -, 
41  Thy  Pow'r  can  refcue  from  the  Grave  •, 

44  Thy  Pow'r  is  all  my  Truft." 

The  Lord  beheld  me  lore  diftreft  ; 

He  bid  my  Pains  remove  : 
Return,  my  Soul,  to  God  thy  Reft, 

For  thou  haft  known  his  Love. 
VI. 
My  God  hath  fav'd  my  Soul  from  Death, 

And  dry'd  my  falling  Tears : 
Now  to  his  Praife  I'll  fpend  my  Breath, 

And  my  remaining  Years. 
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Psalm  CXVI.   12,  &c.  The  Second  Part. 

Vows  made  in  Trouble  paid  in  the  Church  \  or 
Public  Thanks  for  private  Deliverace. 
1. 
WHAT  fhall  I  render  to  my  God 

*  *        For  all  his  Kindnefs  mown  ? 
My  Feet  fhall  vjfit  thine  Abode, 
My  Songs  addrefb  thy  Throne. 
II. 
Among  the  Saints  that  fill  thine  Iloufe 

My  Off 'rings  fhall  be  paid  ; 
There  fhall  my  Zeal  perform  the  Vows 
My  Soul  in  Anguiih  made. 
III. 
How  much  is  Mercy  thy  Delight, 

Thou  ever-bleiled  God  ! 
How  dear  thy  Servants  in  thy  Sight ! 
How  precious  is  their  Blood  ! 
IV. 
How  happy  all  thy  Servants  are  ! 

How  great  thy  Grace  to  me  ! 
My  Life,  which  thou  haft  made  thy  Care, 
Lord,  I  devote  to  Thee. 
V. 
Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 
Nor  fhall  my  Pirpofe  move  -, 
Thy  Hand  hath  Ioos'd  my  Bands  of  Pain, 
And  bound  me  with  thy  Love. 
VI. 
Here  in  thy  Courts  I  leave  my  Vow, 

And  thy  rich  Grace  record  j 
Witnefs,   ye  Saints,  who  hear  me  now, 
If  1  foriake  the  Lord. 
o  4 
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Psalm  CXVII.     Common  Metre. 

Praife  to  God  from  all  Nations. 
I. 
f~\  All  ye  Nations,  praife  the  Lord* 
^^     Each  with  a  difPrtnt  Tongue  \ 
In  ev'ry  Language  ream  his  Word,  -p, 

And  let  his  Name  be  fung, 
11. 
His  Mercy  reigns  thro*  ev'ry  Land; 

Proclaim  his'Grace  abroad  *, 
For  ever  firm  his  Truth  fhall  (land. 
Praife  ye  the  faithful  God. 

Psalm  CXVII.  Long  Metre. 

I. 

17  R  O  M  all  that  dwell  below  the  Skies 
-*     Let  the  Creator's  Praife  arife  ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  Name  be  fung 
Thro'  ev'ry  Land,  by  ev'ry  Tongue. 

If. 
Eternal  are  thy  Mercies,  Lord  ; 
Eternal  Truth  attends  thy  Word  ; 
Thy  Praife  fhall  found  from  Shore  to  Shore, 
Till  Sun  fhall  rife  and  fet  no  more. 

Psalm  CXVII.  Short  Metre. 

I. 

THY  Name,  Almighty  Lord, 
-*•      Shall  found  thro'  diftant  Lands : 
Great  is  thy  Grace,  and  fure  thy  Word  : 
Thy  Truth  for  ever  ftands. 

.II. 
Far  be  thine  Honour  fpread, 
And  long  thy  Praife  endure, 
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Till  Morning  Light  and  Ev'ning  Shade 
Shall  be  exchang'd  no  more.  : 

PsALtf  CXVIII.  ver.  6—15.  The  Firft  Part. 

Deliverance  from  a  Tumult. 

I. 
r~P  H  E  Lord  appears  my  Helper  now, 
■**      Nor  is  my  P'aith  afraid 
Of  what  the  Sons  of  Earth  can  do, 
Since  Heav'n  affords  me  Aid. 
II. 
'Tis  fafer,  Lord,  to  hope  on  Thee, 

And  have  my  God  my  Friend, 
Than  truft  in  Men  of  high  Degree, 
And  on  their  Truth  depend. 
III. 
Like  Bees  my  Foes  befet  me  round, 

A  large  and  angry  Swarm  •, 
But  I  fhall  all  their  Rage  confound' 
By  thine  Almighty  Arm. 
IV. 
'Tis  thro'  the  Lord  my  Heart  is  ftrong  5 
In  him  my  Lips  rejoice  ! 

ffvkfiofl  is  mv  Song, 
How  chearfol  is  my  Voice  !  ' 

Like  angry  Bees  they  girt  me  round  ; 

When  God  appears  th&y  fly  •, 
So  burning  Thorns  with  crackling  Sound 
Make  a  fierce  Blaze  and  die. 
VI. 
Joy  to  the  Saints  and  Peace  belongs  5 
The  Lord  protects  their  Days : 
o  5 
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Lee  Ifr'el  tnne  immortal  Songs 
To  his  Almighty  Grace.   • 

Psalm  CXVIIL  ver.  17—21. 
The  Second  Part. 
Public  Praife  for  Deliverance  from  Death. 
I. 
ORD,  thou  haft  heard  thy  Servant  cry, 
-*-J     And  refcu'd  from  the  Grave  ; 
Now  lhall  he  J;ve :  (and  none  can  die, 
If  God  refolve  to  Uvt.) 
U. 
Thy  Praife  more  conftant  than  before 

Shall  fill  his  daily  Breath-, 
Thy  Hand  that  hath  chaftis'd  him  fore, 
Defends  him  (till- from  Death. 
III. 
Open  the  Gates  of  Zion  now, 
For  we  fhall  worfhip  there, 
The  Houfe  where  all  the  Righteous  go, 
Thy  Mercy  to  declare. 
IV. 
Amongft  .th*  AfTemblies  of  thy  Saints 

Our  thankful  Voice  we  raife  ; 
There  we  have  told  Thee  our  Complaints, 
And  there  we  fpeak  thy  Praife. 

Psalm  CXVIIL  ver.  22,23.  TheThirdPart, 
Christ  the  Foundation  0/  his  Church. 
I. 
T)  EHOLD  the  fure  Foundation-Stone 
•"      Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heav'nly  Hopes  upon, 
And  his  eternal  Praife. 
II. 
Chofen  of  God,  to  Sinners  dear, 
And  Saints  adore  the  Name  \ 
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They  truft  their  whole  Salvation  here, 

Nor  (hall  they  fuller  Shame. 
III. 
The  foolifh  Builders,  Scribe  and  Prieft, 

Reject  it  with  Difdain  ; 
Yet  on  this  Rock  the  Church  mall  reft, 

And  Envy  rage  in  vain. 
IV. 
What  tho'  the  Gates  of  Hell  withftood, 

Yet  mud  this  Buildmg  rile  : 
'Tis  thy  own  Work,  Almighty  God, 

And  wondrous  in  our  Eyes. 

Thefe  five  Verfcs,  ficm  the  2id  to  the  -27th,  containing  a  glori- 

.phecy  of  Christ  :   I  have  explained  them   at  large  in    the 

language  of  the  Newv  Tcftament,  in  tv.«dirtin<£l  Hymns  :    1  Pet.  it. 

4,6.    Behold,    J  lay   in  Zt'oh  a    chief  C'.rncr-jionet   Euil,    Precious; 

*>.J  It  that  btliivetb    on  Him  jhatl  not  be  a/tamed dij-i!  oiufd  of 

Men,  but   (bifta  of  Cad,  and  p'tcioui.      Mat.  xvi.  iS.   Lpon  this 
ill  I  build  my  Ckurcb,  and  ibe  Gates  of 'Hell pall  not  j>rs~v*il 
tgaitif  it.     See  the  Notes  on  the  following  Hymns. 

Psalm  CXVIII.  vcr.  24,  25,  26. 
The  Fourth  Part. 

Ho/anna  ;  the  LordVZXtv  •,  or  Christ'/ 
Rcfurretthn,  and  our  Salvation. 
I. 
HHHIS  is  the  Day  the  Lord  hath  made, 
-*•       He  calls  the  Hours  his  own  \ 
Let  Heav'n  rejoice,  let  Earth  be  glad, 
And  Praile  lurround  the  Throne. 
II. 
To  day  He  rofe  and  left  the  Dead, 

And  Satan's  Empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  Saints  his  Triumphs  fpread, 
And  all  his  Wonders  teli. 
HI. 
Hofanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 
To  David's  holy  Son  ! 
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Help  us,  O  Lord  •,  defcend  and  bring 

Salvation  from  thy  Throne. 
IV. 
Bled  be  the  Lord  who  comes  to  Men 

With  Meflages  of  Grace  ; 
"Who, comes  in  God  his  Father's  Name, 

To  fave  our  finful  Race* 
V. 
Hofanna  in  the  higheft  Strains 

The  Church  on  Earth  can  raife ; 
The  higheft  Heav'ns,  in  which  he  reigns, 

Shall  give  him  nobler  Praife. 

See  the  Notes  on  the  foregoing  and  following  Hymns. 

Stanza  i.  This  is  the  Day  wherein  Christ  fulfilled  his  Suffer- 
ings, and  rofe  from  the  Dsad,  and  has  honoured  it  with  bis  own 
Name,  Rev.  i.  10.  The  Lord's  Day. 

Stanza  iii.  This  Verfe  is  explained,  Matt.  xxi.  9.  Hofanna  to  the 
Son  of  David.  Blejfed  is  be  that  comctb  in  the  Name  of  tee  Lord  : 
Hofanna  in  the  Higbtfi.  The  Word  Hofanna  Cgnifies,  Save,  we 
beftecb. 

Psalm  CXVIU.  ver.  22 — 27.  Short  Metre. 

An  Hofanna  for  the  Lord' s-Day  ;  or  a  new 
Song  of  Salvation  by  Christ. 

I. 

CEE  what  a  living  Stone 

^  The  Builders  did  refufe  -7 
Yet  God  hath  built  his  Church  thereon, 

In  Spite  of  envious  Jews. 
II. 

The  Scribe  and  angry  Prieft 

Reject  thine  only  Son  ; 
Yet  on  this  Rock  mail  Zion  reft, 

As  the  chief  Corner- Stone. 
III. 

The  Work,  O  Lord,  is  thine, 

And  wondrous  in  our  Eyes  j 
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This  Day  declares  it  all  Divine, 
This  Day  did  Jts. 

IV. 

This  is  the  glorious  *J  3d U 

That  our  Redeemer  mad'* ; 
Let  us  rejoice,  and  fing,  and  pray  •, 

Let  all  the  Church  fed  glad. 
V. 

Hofanna  to  the  King, 

Of  David's  royai  Blood  ; 
Blefs  Him,  ye  Saints  :  He  comes  to  bring 

Salvation  from  your  God. 
VI. 

We  blefs  thine  holy  Word 

Which  all  this  Grace  difplays  *, 
And  oiler  on  thine  Altar,  Lord, 

Our  Sacrifice  of  Praife. 

Stanza  vi.  The  Z7th  Verfe  mull  be  explained  Evangelically;  the 
C  of  pel  is  our  Ltgbt,  our  Attar  is  Chx  ist,  and  our  Sacrifieti  arc 
Frayer  and  Fraife  :  Heb.  xiii.  10,  15. 

Psalm  CXVIII.  22 — 27.  Long  Metre. 

An  Ho/anna  for  the  Lord's- Day  ;  or  A  new 
Sang  of  Salvation  by  C h  r  i  st.     C 

I. 

|:   O!  what  a  glorious  Corner-Stone 
•"   The  Jewifh  Builders  did  refufe  ; 
But  God,  hath  built  his  Church  thereon, 
In  fpite  of  Lnvy  and  the  Jews. 

IT 
Great  God,  the  V-  Hvine, 

The  Joy  and  W  ..    Eyes  ; 

This  is  the  Da  'H  it  thiner 

The  Day  thai  uur  rife. 
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Sinners  rejoice,  and  Saints  be  glad  : 
Hofanna,  let  his  Name  be  bleft  ; 
A  thoufand  Honours  on  his  Head, 
With  Peace  and  Light  and  Glory  reft  I 

IV. 
In  God's  own  Name  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  to  our  dying  Race  ; 
Let  the  whole  Church  addrefs  their  King 
With  Hearts  of  Joy,  and  Songs  of  PraiTe, 

Stanza  iii.  Hofanna  fignifies  fave,  ive  befetcb,  as  i>tr.  z$.  And 
Jlnce  the  Hofanna  is  afcnbed  to  Christ  in  Matt.  xxi.  9.  it  feems 
to  mean  properly,  An  Acclamation  to  Christ  a*  King  j  as  we  fay 
in  our  Language,  God  jave  the  King  5  or  God  blefs  tbc  King  j 
though  in  the  Common  Metre,  I  have  turned  it  as  a  ftiort  Prayer  for 
our  own  Salvation  in  the  Senfe  in  which  it  is  often  underftood. 

Psalm    CXIX. 

J  have  coUecled  and  difpofed  the  moft  ufeful 
Verfes  of  this  Pfalm  under  eighteen  different 
Heads,  and  formed  a  Divine  Song  upon 
each  of  them.  But  the  Verfes  are  much 
tranfpofed  to  attain  fome  degree  of  Connection. 

Infome  Places,  among  the  Words  Law,  Com- 
mands, Judgments,  Teftimonies,  /  have 
ufed  Gofpel,  Word,  Grace,  Truth,  Pro- 
mifes,  &V.  as  more  agreeable  to  the  New 
Teflament,  and  the  common  Language  of 
Chriftians ;  and  it  equally  anfwers  the  Defign 
of  the  Pfalmift,  which  was  to  recommend 
the  Holy  Scriptures. 

Psalm   CXIX.  The  Firfi:  Part. 
T'be  Blejfednefs  of  Saints,  and  Mifery  of  Sinners. 

I.   verfes  1,  2,  3. 

T3  L  E  S  T  are  th'  undehTd  in- Heart, 
•*-*  Whofe  Ways  are  right  and  clean  \ 
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Who  never  from  thy  Law  depart, 

But  fly  from  ev'ry  Sin. 
IT. 
Bleft  are  the  Men  that  keep  thy  Word, 

And  practife  thy  Commands  : 
With  their  whole  Heart  they  feek  the  Lord, 

And  ferve  thee  with  their  Hands. 

III.  w.  i63-. 

Great  is  their  Peace  who  love  thy  Law  -7 

How  firm  their  Souls  abide  ! 
Nor  can  a  bold  Temptation  draw 

Their  fteady  Feet  a  fide. 

IV.  ivr.6. 

Then  frail  my  Heart  have  inward  Joy, 

And  keep  my  Face  from  Shame, 
When  all  thy  Statutes  1  obey, 

And  honour  all  thy  Name. 
V.  i>er.  21,  118. 
But  haughty  Sinners  God  will  hate, 

The  Proud  fha!l  die  accurft  •, 
The  Sons  of  Falfhood  and  Deceit 

Are  trodden  to  the  Duft. 

VI  ier.  l  19,   155.  % 

Vile  as  the  Drols  the  Wicked  are  : 

And  thofe  that  leave  thy  Ways 
Shall  fee  Salvation  from  afar, 

But  never  talte  thy  Grace. 

Psalm  CXIX.    The  Second  Part. 

Secret  Devotion  and  Spiritual-mindednefs ;  or 
Conjlant  Converfe  O&k  God. 

I.   a*r.i47,  5-. 

TO  Thee,  before  the  dawning  Light, 
My  gracious  God,  I  pray  $ 
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1  meditate  thy  Name  by  Night, 
And  keep  thy  Law  by  Day. 

II.  ver.  81. 

My  Spy- it  faints  to  fee  thy  Grace  ; 

Thy  Promife  bears  me  up  *, 
And  while  Salvation  long  delays, 

Thy  Word  fupports  my  Hope. 

IU.  *ver.  164. 

Seven  Times  a  Day  1  lift  my  Hands, 
And  pay  my  Thanks  to  Thee  ; 

Thy  righteous  Providence  demands 
Repeated  Praife  from  me. 

IV.   mer.  62. 

"When  Midnight-Darknefs  veils  the  Skies, 

I  call  thy  Works  to  mind  ; 
My  Thoughts  in  warm  Devotion  rife, 

And  fweet  Acceptance  find. 

Psalm  CX1X.  The  Third  Part. 

PrcfeJJions  of  Sincerity \    Repentance  and 
Obedience. 

I.   *ver.  57,  60. 

r  I  '  HOU  art  my  Portion,  O  my  God  ; 
-*       Soon  as  I  know  thy  Way, 
My  Heart  makes  hade  t'  obey  thy  Word, 
And  fuffers  no  Delay. 

II.   ver.  30,  14. 

I  choofe  the  Path  of  heavenly  Truth, 

And  glory  in  my  Choice  ;  ^T 

Not  all  the  Riches  of  the  Earrh  ,nA 

Could  make  me  fo  rejoice. 
III. 

The  Teftimonies>of  thy  Grace 
I  fet  before  my  Eyes  •, 
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Thence  I  derive  my  daily  Strength, 
And  there  my  Comfort  lies. 

If  once  I  wander 

I  think  upon  my   ft'ays; 
1  hen  turn  my  Feet  to  thy  Commands^ 

And  truft  thy  pard'ning  Grace. 

V.    ifr.  (54,  I  14. 

Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine  -r 

O  hve  thy  Servant,  Lord  ; 
Thou  art  my  Snieid,  my  Hiding  place  ; 

My  Hope  is  in  thy  Word. 

VI.  fir.  112. 

Thou  haft  inclin'd  this  Heart  of  mine 

Thy  Statutes  to  fulhl  : 
And  thus  till  mortal  Life  mail  end 

Would  I  perform  thy  Will. 

Psalm  CXIX.     The  Fourth  Parr. 
Jnjlruofion  from  Scripture. 

I.    if.  q. 

TTOW  fhajl  the  Young  fecure  their  Hearts, 
*  -*•     And  guard  their  Lives  from  Sin  ? 
Thy  Word  the  cnoiced  Rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  Conference  clean. 

II.  itr.  1  30. 

When  once  it  enters  to  the  Mind, 

It  (prrads  fuch  Light  abroad, 
The  meaneft  Souls  Instruction  find, 

And  raife  their  Thoughts  to  God. 
IH.  *yr,  1 
'Tis  like  the  Sun,  a  heav'nly  Lights 

That  guides  us  all  the  Day  ; 
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And  thro'  the  Dangers  of  the  Night, 
A  Lamp  to  lead  our  Way. 

IV.  <vcr.  99,  100. 

The  Men  that  keep  thy  Law  with  Care, 

And  meditate  thy  Word, 
Grow  wifer  than  their  Teachers  are, 

And  better  know  the  Lord. 

V.  ver.  104,  1 13. 

Thy  Precepts  make  me  truly  wife  ; 

1  hate  the  Sinner's  Road  : 
I  hate  my  own  vain  Thoughts  that  rife, 

But  love  thy  Law,  my  God. 

VI.  ver.  89,  90,  91. 

[The  ftarry  Heav'ns  thy  Rule  obey, 

The  Earth  maintains  her  Place  : 
And  thefe  thy  Servants,  Night  and  Day, 

Thy  Skill  and  Pow'r  exprefs. 
VII. 
But  ftill  thy  Law  and  Gofpel,  Lord, 

Have  LeiTons  more  divine  : 
Nor  Earth  (lands  firmer  than  thy  Word, 

Nor  Stars  To  nobly  fhine.] 

VII T.  ver.  160,  140,9,  116. 

Thy  Word  is  everlaftmg  Truth, 

How  pure  is  ev'ry  Page  ! 
That  holy  Book  fhall  guide  our  Youth, 

And  well  fupport  our  Age. 

Psalm  CXIX.    The  Fifth  Part. 

Delight  in  Scripture  -,  or  the  Word  of  God 

dwelling  in  us. 

I.  ver.  qy. 

OHow  I  love  thy  holy  Law  ! 
'Tis  daily  my  Delight: 
And  thence  my  Meditations  draw.  . 
Divine  Advice  by  Night. 
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If.  i-er.  14S. 

My  waking  Eyes  prevent  the  Day, 

To  meditate  thy  Word  : 
My  Soul  with  Longing  melts  away 

To  hear  thy  Gofptl,   Lord. 
hi.  **•;  3,  13, 54- 
How  doth  thy  Word  my  Heart  engage  I 

How  well  employ  my  Tongue! 
And  in  my  tirefom  Pilgrimage, 

Yields  me  a  heav'nly  Song. 
IV.  Vtr.  19,  103. 
Am  I  a  Stranger,  or  at  Home: 

'Tis  my  perpetual  Feaft  ; 
Not  Honey  dropping  from  the  Comb 

So  much  allures  the  Tafte. 

V.    <V£r.  y2,  1  27. 

No  Treafures  fo  enrich  the  Mind  j 

Nor  mall  thy  Word  be  fold 
For  Loads  of  Silver  well  refin'd, 

Nor  Heaps  of  choiceft  Gold. 

VI.  ver,  28,  49,  175. 

When  Nature  finks,  and  Spirits  droop, 

Thy  Promifes  of  Grace 
Are  Pillars  to  fupport  my  Hope, 

And  there  I  write  thy  Praife. 

Psalm  CXIX.    The  Sixth  Part, 
Holinefs  and  Comfort  from  the  Wo'd. 
I.    ttr.  128. 

ORD,   I  efleem  thy  Judgments  right,, 
-"     And  all  thy  Statutes  juft  \ 
Thence  I  maintain  a  conihnt  Fight 
With  ev'ry  flatt'ring  Luft. 
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II.  *ver.  97,  g. 

Thy  Precepts  often  I  furvey  : . 

I  keep  thy  Law  in  Sight, 
Thro'  all  the  Bufinefs  of  Erie  Day, 

To  form  my  A:  ;ht. 

III.  ver.  6z. 

My  Heart  in  midnight  Silence  cries, 
"  How  fweet  thy  Comforts  bzV3 

My  Thoughts  in  holy  Wonder  rife, 
And  bring  their  Thanks  to  Thee. 

IV.    vtr.  162. 

And  when-  my  Spirit  drinks  her  fill 
At  fome  good  Word  of  thine, 

Not  mighty  Men  that  fhare  the  Spoil, 
Have  Joys  compar'd  to  mine. 

Psalm  CXIX.     The  Seventh  Part. 

Imp  erf  eft  ion  of  Nature,    and.  Perfection  of 

Scripture. 

I.  *ver.  96.  paraphrased. 

JET  all  the  Heathen  Writers  join 
•*^     To  form  one  perfect  Book, 
Great  God,  if  once  compar'd  with  thine, 

How  mean  their  Writings  look  ! 
II. 
Not  the  mod  perfect  Rults  they  gave 

Could  fhew  one  Sin  forgiv'n, 
Nor  lead  a  Step  beyond  the  Grave  j 

But  thine  conduct  to  Heav'n. 
III. 
I've  feen  an  End  to  what  we  call 

Perfection  here  below  : 
How  fhort  the  Pow'rs  of  Nature  fall, 

And  can  no  farther  go. 
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IV. 
Yet  Men  would  fain  be  joft  with  God 

Bv  Works  their  Hands  have  wrought  •» 
But  thy  Commands,  exceeding  broad, 

Extend  to  ev'ry  Thought. 
V. 
In  vain  we  boaft  Perfection  here, 

While  Sin  defiles  our  Frame  ; 
And  finks  our  Virtues  down  fo  far, 

They  fcarce  defer ve  the  Name. 
vi. 
Our  Faith,  and  Love,  and  ev*ry  Grace, 

Fall  far  below  thy  Word  ; 
But  per fc £t  Truth  and  Righteoufnefs 

Dwell  enly  with  the  Lord. 

Psalm  CXIX.    The  Eighth  Part. 

The  Word  of  God  is  tht  Sainfs  Portion  ;  or 
The  Excellency  and  Variety  of  Scripture. 
I.  <ver.   111.  parcphras'd. 

ORD,  I  have  made  thy  Word  my  Choice^ 
^     My  lalting  Heritage  ; 
1'here  fhull  mv  nobleft  Pow'rs  rejoice, 
My  warmeft  Thoughts  engage. 
II. 
1*11  read  the  HiiVries  of  thy  Love, 

And  keep  thy  Laws  in  fight, 
While  thro*  rhe  Promifes  1  rove, 

With  ever-frefh  Delight. 
if? 

'Tis  a  broad  Land  of  Wealth  unknot  r. 

Where  Springs  of  Life  arife, 
Seeds  of  immortal  Blifs  are  fown, 

And  hidden  Glory  lies. 
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IV. 
The  beft  Relief  that  Mourners  have  j 

It  makes  our  Sorrows  bleft  ; 
Our  faireft  Hope  beyond  the  Grave, 

And  our  eternal  Reft. 

Psalm  CXIX.  The  Ninth  Part, 


Lef.re  of  Knowledge  ;  or  The  Teachings  of  the 
Spirit  with  the  Word, 

I.  ier%  64,  6?,  18. 

^HY  Mercies  fill  the  Earth,  O  Lord  ; 
*-       How  good  thy  Works  appear ! 
Open  my  Eyes  to  read  thy  Word, 
And  fee  thy  Wonders  there. 

II    <uer.  73,  1  25. 

My  Heart  was  fafhion'd  by  thy  Hand  ; 

My  Service  is  thy  due  : 
O  make  thy  Servant  underftahd 

The  Duties  hemuft  do. 

III.  ver.  19. 

Since  I'm  a  Stranger  here  below, 

Let  not  thy  Path  be  hid, 
But  mark  the  Road  my  Feet  fliould  go, 

And  be  my  conftant  Guide. 

IV.  ver,  26. 

When  I  confefs'd  my  wand'ring  Ways, 

Thou  heard'ft  my  Soul  complain  *, 
Grant  me  the  Teachings  of  thy  Grace, 

Or  I  fhall  ftray  again. 

V.  £fc  33,  34- 
If  God  to  me  his  Statutes  mew, 

And  heav'nly  Truth  imparr, 
His  Work  for  ever  I'll  purfue, 

His  Law  fhall  rule  my  Heart. 
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VI.  ver.  50,  71. 

This  wis  my  Comfort  when  I  bore 

Variety  of  Grief; 
It  made  me  learn  thy  Word  the  more, 

And  fly  to  that  Relief. 

VU.  ver.  5r. 

[In  vain  the  Proud  deride  me  now ; 

I'll  ne'er  forget  thy  Law, 
Nor  let  that  blciTed  Gofpel  go, 

Whence  all  my  Hopes  I  draw. 

VJII.  ver.  27,  171. 

When  I  have  learn'd  my  Father's  Will, 
I'll  teach  the  World  his  Ways  : 

My  thankful  Lips,  infpir'd  with  Zeal, 
Shall  loud  pronounce  his  Praife.] 

Psalm  CXIX.    The  Tenth  Part. 
Pleading  the  Promifes. 

I.  ver.  38,49. 

T3  Ehold  thy  waiting  Servant,  Lord, 
*^*     Devoted  to  thy  Fear  ; 
Remember  and  confirm  thy  Word, 
For  all  my  Hopes  are  there. 

II.  vh"i  41,  58,  107. 
Haft  thou  not  writ  Salvation  down, 

And  promis'd  quick'ning  Grace  ? 
Doth  not  my  Heart  addrefs  thy  Throne? 
And  yet  thy  Love  delays. 

III.  <vcr.  133,  4?. 
Mine  Eyes  for  thy  Salvation  fail  •, 

O  bear  thy  Servant  up  •, 
Nor  let  the  fcoffing  Lips  prevail, 
Who  dare  reproach  my  Hope. 
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IV.  wn  49,  74. 

Didft  Thou  not  raife  my  Faith,  O  Lord  ? 

Then  let  thy  Truth  appear : 
Saints  (hall  rejoice  in  my  Reward, 

And  truft  as  well  as  fear. 

Psalm  CXIX.  The  Eleventh  Part. 

Breathing  after  tiolinefs* 

I.  ver.  5,  33. 

/^\  That  the  Lord  would  guide  my  Way* 
^^     To  keep  his  Statutes  (till ! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  Grace 
To  know  and  do  his  Will ! 

II.    ver.  zQ. 

O  fend  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  Law  upon  my  Heart ! 
Nor  let  my  Tongue  indulge  Deceit, 

Nor  acl'  the  Liar's  Part. 

III.   ver.  37,  36. 

From  Vanity  turn  off  my  Lyes  ; 

Let  no  corrupt  Defign, 
Nor  covetous  Defires  arife 

Within  this  Soul  of  mine. 

IV.  ver.  133. 

TDrder  my  Footfteps  by  thy  Wore1, 

And  make  my  Heart  fincere ; 
Let  Sin  have  no  Dominion,  Lord, 

But  keep  my  Confcience  clear. 

V.  ver.  176. 

My  Soul  hath  gone  too  far  aftray  5 

My  Feet  too  often  flip  •, 
Yet  fince  I've  not  forgot  thy  Way, 

Reftore  thy  wand'ring  Sheep. 

VI.  Make 
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IV.  mm  3$. 
Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  Commands; 

'Tis  a  delightful  Road  •, 
Nor  Ice  my  Head,  or  Heart,  or  Hands, 
Offend  againft  my  God. 

Psalm  CXIX.    The  Twelfth  Part. 

Breathing  after  Comfort  and  Deliverance. 

I.  mtr,  153. 
AT  Y  God,  confider  my  Diftrefs, 
^*+-     Let  Mercy  plead  my  Caufe  ; 
Though  I  have  finn'd  againft  thy  Grace, 
I  can't  forget  thy  Laws. 

II.   ver.  39,  1 16. 

Forbid,  forbid  the  fharp  Reproach 

Which  1  fojuftly  fear; 
Uphold  my  Life,  uphold  my  Hope.% 

Nor  let  my  Shame  appear. 

III.  v*r,  122,  135. 

Ce  thou  a  Surety,  Lord,  for  me  ; 

Nor  let  the  Proud  opprefs  ; 
But  make  thy  waiting  Servant  fee 

The  Shinings  of  thy  Face. 

IV.  wr.  8  z. 

My  Eyes  with  Expectation  fail  ; 

My  Heart  within  me  cries 
"  When  will  the  Lord  his  Truth  fulfil, 

M  And  make  my  Comforts  rife  :" 

V.  <vtr.  [32. 

.ook  down  upon  my  Sorrows,  Lor 
And  (hew  thy  Grace  the  fame, 
As  thou  ar:  ever  wont  t'  afford 
To  thole  that  love  thy  Name. 
P 


3'o8  PSALM     CXIX. 

Psalm  CXIX.  The  Thirteenth  Part. 
Holy  Fear,  and  Tendernefs  of  Confcience. 

I.  <ver.  io. 

"\17Ith  my  whole  Heart  V  ve  fought  thy  Face, 

**        O  let  me  never  (tray 
From  thy  Commands,  O  God  of  Grace, 
Nor  tread  the  Sinner's  Way. 

I I,  ver.  i  i . 

Thy  Word  I've  hid  within  my  Heart, 

To  keep  my  Confcience  clean, 
And  be  an  everlafting  Guard 

From  ev'ry  rifing  Sin. 

III.  ner,  65,  $},  rj?. 

I'm  a  Companion  of  the  Saints, 

Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord  ; 
My  Sorrows  rife,  my  Nature  faints, 

When  Men  tranfgrefs  thy  Word. 

IV.  ver.  I61,  163. 

While  Sinners  do  thy  Gofpel  wrong, 

My  Spirit  (tands  in  Awe  ; 
My  Soul  abhors  a  lying  Tongue, 

But  loves  thy  righteous  Lav;. 
V.  *vfr.  161,  120. 
My  Heart  with  facred  Rev'rence  hears 

The  Threat'nings  of  thy  Word  \ 
My  Flefh  wirfj  holy  Trembling  fears 

The  Judgments  of  the  Lord. 

VI.    ver.  166,  174. 

My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait 

For  thy  Salvation  dill  \ 
While  thy  whole  Law  is  my  Delight, 

And  I  obey  thy  Will. 
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Psalm  CXIX.  The  Fourteenth  Part. 

Benefit  of  Jffiicllons^  and  Support  under  them. 

I.  vir.  153,  8 1,  St. 
/CONSIDER  all  my" Sorrows,  Lord, 
^      And  thy  Deliv'rance  fend  ; 
My  Soul  tor  thy  Salvation  faints, 
When  will  my  Troubles  end  ! 

II.  ver.  71. 

Yet  I  have  found  'tis  good  for  me 

To  bear  my  Father's  Rod  ; 
Afflictions  make  me  learn  thy  Law, 

And  live  upon  my  God. 

III.  vrr.  50. 
This  is  the  Comfort  I  enjoy 

When  new  Diftrefs  begins, 
I  read  thy  Word,  I  run  thy  Way, 
And  hate  my  former  Sins. 

IV.  ver.yz. 

Mad  not  thy  Word  been  my  Delight, 

When  earthly  Joys  were  fled, 
My  Soul  oppreft  with  Sorrow's  Weight 

Had  funk  amongft  the  Dead. 

V.  vcr.  75. 

I  know  thy  Judgments,  Lord,  are  right, 

Tho'  they  may  feem  fcvzie  ; 
The  fharpelt  Sufferings  I  endure 

Flow  from  thy  faithful  Care. 

'Xl.ver.  67. 

Before  I  knew  thy  chaft'ung  Rod 

My  Feet  were  apt  to  ft  ray  ; 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  Wo  d, 

Nor  wander  from  thy  Way. 
p  2 
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Psalm  CXIX.  The  Fifteenth  Parte 
Holy  Refoltttions. 

I    err.  93. 

f\  That  thy  Statutes  ev'ry  Hour 
^*     Might  dwell  upon  my  Mind  ! 
Thence  I  derive  a  quick'ning  Pow'r, 
And  daily  Peace  I  find. 

11.  <ver.  15,  16. 

To  meditate  thy  Precepts,   Lord, 

Shall  be  my  fweet  Employ  ; 
My  Soul  fnall  ne'er  forget  thy  Word, 

Thy  Word  is  all  my  Joy. 

III.   ver.  32. 

How  would  I  run  in  thy  Commands, 

If  thou  my  Heart  difcharge 
From  Sin  and  Satan's  hateful  Chains, 

And  fet  my  Feet  at  large  ? 

IV.    ver.  13,  46. 

My  Lips  with  Courage  mall  declare 

Thy  Statutes  and  thy  Name  ; 
I'll  fpeak  thy  Word,  tho'  Kings  mould  hear5 

Nor  yield  to  finful  Shame. 

V.  wer,  46i,  69,  70, 
Let  Bands  of  Perfecucors  rife 

To  rob  me  of  my  Right, 
Let  Pride  and  Malice  forge  their  Lies, 

Thy  Law  is  my  Delight. 

VI.  ver.  115. 

Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  Race, 
Whofe  Hands  and  Hearts  are  ill  5 

I  love  my  God,  I  love  his  Wi}S, 
And  mult  obey  his  Will. 
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Psalm  CXIX.    The  Sixteenth  Part, 
Prayer  for  quickening  Grace. 

I.  ier.  25,  37. 

]\/f  Y  Soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  Duft  •, 
*y*     Lord,  give  me  Life  divine  ; 
From  vain  Defires,  and  ev'ry  Luft, 

Turn  ofFthefe  Eyes  of  mine. 
II. 
I  need  the  Influence  of  thy  Grace 

To  fpeed  me  in  thy  Way, 
Lelt  I  ihould  loiter  in  my  Race, 

Or  turn  my  Feet  aftray. 
III.  vfr.  107. 
When  fore  Afflictions  prefs  me  down,. 

I  need  thy  quick'ning  Pow'rs  ; 
Thy  Word  that  I  have  reded  on, 

Shall  help  my  Iieavieft  'Hours. 

IV.    zrr.  l  56,  40. 

Arc  not  thy  Mercies  fov'reign  ftill, 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  Zeal 

To  run  the  heav'nly  Road  ? 

V.    *ver.  1  59,  40. 

Does  not  my  Heart  thy  Precepts  love, 

And  long  to  fee  thy  Face  •, 
And  yet  how  flow  my  Spirits  move, 

Without  enliv'ning  Grace! 

VI.  rer.  93. 

Then  fhall  I  love  thy  Gofpel  more, 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  Word, 
When  I  have  felt  its  quick'ning  Pow'r, 

To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 
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Psalm  CXIX.  The  Seventeenth  Part. 

Courage  and  Perfevemnce  under  Perfecution  ; 
or  Grace  Jhining  in  Difficulties  and  Trials. 

I.  ier.  143,  28. 
"IX/TIEN  PainandAnguiflifeizeme,LoRD, 

*         All  my  Support  is  from  thy  Word  j 
My  Soul  diflb Ives  for  Heavinefs, 
Uphold  me  with  thy  ftrength'ning  Grace. 

JI    ner.  5  I,  69,  I  10. 

The  Proud  have  fram'd  their  Scoffs  and  Lies, 
They  watch  my  Feet  with  envious  Eyes, 
And  tempt  my  Soul  to  Snares  and  Sin, 
Yet  thy  Commands  I  ne'er  decline. 

111.   <ver.  161,  78. 

They  hate  me,  Lord,  without  aCaufe; 
They  hare  to  fee  me  love  thy  Laws  ; 
But  I  will  truftand  fear  thy  Name, 
Till  Pride  and  Malice  die  with  Shame. 

Psalm  CXIX.    The  Laft  Part. 

Sanfiified  /Iffiiftions  j  or  Delight  in  the  Word 
of  God. 

I.  viTm  ty,  59. 
17ATHER,  I  blefs  thy  gentle  Hand  ; 
-*•      How  kind  was  thy  chaftifing  Rod, 
'J' hat  forc'd  my  Confcience  to  a  Stand, 
And  brought  my  wand'ring  Soul  to  God  ! 

II. 
Foolifh  and  vain  I  went  aftray  ; 
Ere  I  had  felt  thy  Scourges,  Lord, 
I  left  my  Guide  and  loft  my  Way  ; 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  Wordi 
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1  if.  1  • .  - 1. 
'Tis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  Yoke, 
Fur  Pride  is  apt  to  rife  and  fwell  : 

is  good  to  brar  my  Father's  Stroke, 
Thu  i  ma/  learn  his  S:atutes  well. 

IV.    ttr.   72. 

The  Law  that  ifiues  from  thy  Mouth, 
Shall  raife  my  chearful  Paflions  more 
Than  all  the  Treafures  or'  the  S^uth, 
Or  Weftern  llilis  of  golden  Ore. 

V.  fe#r.  73. 
Thy  Hands  have  made  my  mortal  Frame  ; 
Thy  Spirit  form'd  my  Soul  within  ; 
Teach  me  to  know  thy  wondrous  Na,me, 
And  guard  me  fife  from  Death  and  Sin. 

Vi.   ier.  74. 

Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord 
At  my  Salvation  fhall  rejoice  ; 
For  1  have  hoped  in  thy  Word, 
And  made  thy  Grace  my  only  Choice. 

Psalm  CXX, 

Ccmplaint  of  quarrel fom  Neighbours  \  or  A 
devout  IVijh  for  Peace. 

I. 
'T'HOU  God  of  Love,  thou  Ever-bleft, 
A       Pity  my  fufTring  State  ; 
When  wile  thou  fet  my  Soul  at  Reft 
From  Lips  that  love  Deceit  ? 

II. 
Hard  Lot  of  mine  !   my  Days  are  call 
Among  the  Sons  of  Strife, 
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Whofe  never-ceafing  Brawlings  wafte 
My  golden  Hours  of  Life. 
III. 

0  might  I  fly  to  change  my  Place, 
How  would  I  choofe  to  dwell 

In  fome  wide  lonefom  Wildernefs, 

And  leave  thefe  Gates  of  Hell ! 
IV. 
Peace  is  the  Blefling  that  I  feek-; 

How  lovely  are  its  Charms ! 

1  am  for  Peace  ;  but  when  I  fpeak, 

They  all  declare  for  Arms. 
V. 

New  Pafllons  dill  their  Souls  engage, 

And  keep  their  Malice  ftrong  -, 
What  fhall  be  done  to  curb  thy  Rage, 

O  thou  devouring  Tongue  ! 
VI. 
Should  burning  Arrows  fmite  thee  thro', 

Strict  Juftice  would  approve  : 
But  I  had  rather  fpare  my  Foe, 

And  melt  his  Heart  with  Love. 

I  hope  the  Tranfpofition  of  feveral  Verfes  of  this  Pfalm  Is  n» 
P' '"advantage  to  this  Imitation  of  it.  Nor  will  the  Spirit  of  the 
Gofpel,  and  Charity  at  the  End,  render  itlefs  agreeable  to  Cbriftian 
Ears. 

Psalm  CXXI.  Long  Metre. 

Divine  Protefiion. 

I. 

UP  to  the  Hills  I  lift  mine  Eyes, 
Th*  eternal  Hills  beyond  the  Skies  ; 
Thence  all  her  Help  my  Soul  derives  -, 
There  my  Almighty  Refuge  lives. 
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n. 

He  lives :  the  everlafting  Goo, 
That  built  the  World,  that  fpread  the  Hood  j 
The  Fleav'ns  with  all  their  Hofts  he  made, 
And  the  dark  Regions  of  the  Dead. 

III. 
I  Ie  guides  our  Feet,  he  guards  our  Way  ; 
His  Morning  Smiles  blefs  all  the  Day  : 
1  Ie  fpreads  the  Ev'ning  Veil,  and  keeps 
The  filent  Hours  while  IiVel  deeps. 

IV. 
Ifr'el,  a  Name  divinely  bled, 
May  rile  fecure,  fecurely  reft  : 
Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  Eyes 
Admit  no  Slumber  nor  Surprife. 

V. 
No  Sun  mall  fmite  thy  Head  by  Day, 
Nor  the  pale  Moon  with  fickly  Ray 
Shall  blalt  thy  Couch  !   no  baleful  Star 
Dart  his  malignant  Fire  from  far. 

VI. 
Should  Earth  and  Hell  with  Malice  burn, 
Still  thou  fhalt  go,  and  (till  return 
Safe  in  the  Lord  !   his  heav'nly  Care 
Defends  thy  Life  from  ev'ry  Snare. 

VII. 
On  thee  foul  Spirits  have  no  Pow'r ! 
And  in  thy  lait  departing  Hour, 
Angels  that  trace  the  airy. Road 
Shall  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  God, 

Sec  the  Notes  on  VUlra  XLI. 
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Psal  m  CXXI.     Common  Metre, 

Prefer  vat  ion  by  Day  and  Night. 

I. 

rT1  O  Heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  Eyes, 
-*-       There  all  my  Hopes  are  laid  : 
The  Lord  who  built  the  Earth  and  Skies 

Is  my  perpetual  Aid, 
II. 
Their  Feet  fhall  never  Aide  or  fall 

Whom  he  defigns  to  keep: 
His  Ear  attends  the  fofteft  Call  •, 

His  Eyes  can  never  deep, 
in. 
He  will  fuftain  our  weakeft  Pow'rs 

With  his  Almighty  Arm, 
And  watch  our  mod  unguarded  Hours 

Againft  furprifing  Harm. 
IV. 
Ifr'el  rejoice  and  reft  fecure, 

Thy  Keeper  is  the  Lorp  5 
His  wakeful  Eyes  employ  his  Pow*r 

For  thine  eternal  Guard. 
V. 
Nor  fcorching  Sun,  nor  fickly  Moon 

Shall  have  his  Leave  to  finite  ; 
He  fhields  thy  Head  from  burning  Noon 

From  blading  Damps  at  Night. 
vi. 
He  guards  thy  Soul,  rie  Keeps  thy  Breath, 

Where  thickeft  Dangeis  come  : 
Go  and  return,  fecure  t\-^iv  Death, 

Till  God  commands  thee  Home. 


l 
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Psalm  CXXI,  as  the  148th  Pfalm. 

God  our  Preferver. 

I. 

TTPWARDI  lift  mine  Eyes  ; 
^    From  God  is  all  my  Aid  \ 
The  God  that  built  the  Skies 
And  Earth  and  Nature  made  j 

God  is  the  Tow'r 

To  which  I  fly  : 

His  Grace  is  nigh 

In  ev'ry  Hour. 
II. 
My  Feet  (hall  never  Aide, 
Or  fall  in  fatal  Snares, 
Since  God,  my  Guard  and  Guide, 
Defends  me  from  my  Fears. 

Thofe  wakeful  Eyes 

That  never  deep, 

Shall  Ifr'el  keep 

When  Dangers  rife. 
III. 
No  burning  Heats  by  Day, 
Nor  blatis  of  Ev'ning  Air, 
Shall  take  my  Health  away, 
It  God  be  with  me  there  : 

Thou  art  my  Sun, 
id  thou  my  Shade, 

Tq  guard  my  1 1 

By  Night  or  Noon. 
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IV. 
Haft  thou  not  giv'n  thy  Word 
To  fave  my  Soul  from  Death  ? 
And  I  can  truft  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  Breath  ; 

I'll  go  and  come, 

Nor  fear  to  die, 

Till  from  on  high 

Thou  call  me  Home. 

[  Psalm  CXXII.  Common  Metre. 

Going  to  Church, 

I. 
TJT  O W  did  my  Heart  rejoice  to  hear 
■*•         My  Friends  devoutly  fay, 
J4  Jn  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 
M  And  keep  the  folemn  Day  !" 
II. 
I  love  her  Gates,  I  love  the  Road  ; 
The  Church  adorn'd  with  Grace, 
Stands  like  a  Palace  built  for  God, 
To  fhew  his  milder  Face. 
III. 
Up  to  her  Courts  with  Joys  unknown 

The  holy  Tribes  repair ; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  Throne, 
And  fits  in  Judgment  there. 
IV. 
He  hears  ou*Praifes  and  Complaints ! 

And  while  his  awful  Voice 
Divides  the  Sinners  from  the  Saints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 
V. 
Peace  be  within  this  facred  Place, 
And  Joy  a  conftant  Gueft  ! 
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With  holy  Gifts  and  heav'nly  Grace 

Be  her  Attendants  bled  ! 
VI. 
My  Soul  friaU  pray  for  Zion  (till, 

While  Life  or  Breath  remains  ; 
There  my  bed  Friends,  my  Kindred  dwell, 

There  God  my  Saviour  reigns. 

Ps.u  M  CXXII.   Proper  Tune. 

Gebig  to  Church. 

I. 

TJT  O  W  pleas'd  and  bled  was  I 

^  -*■  To  hear  the  People  cry, 
4<  Come,  let  us  feek  our  God  to-day  f* 

Yes,   with  a  chearful  Zeal, 

We  hade  to  Zion's  Hill, 
And  there  our  Vows  and  Honours  pay. 

II. 

Zion,  thrice  happy  Place, 

Adorn'd  with  wondrous  Grace, 
And  Walls  of  Strength  embrace  thee  round  ; 

Jn  thee  our  Tribes  appear 

To  pray,  and  praifc,  and  hear 
The  facred  Gofpel's  joyful  Sound. 

11  r. 

There  David's  greater  Son 

Has  fix'd  his  Royal  Throne, 
He  fits  for  Grace  and  Judgment  there  •, 

He  bids  the  Saint  be  glad, 

He  makes  the  Sinner  lad, 
And  humble  Souls  rejoice  with  Fear. 
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IV. 

May  Peace  attend  thy  Gate, 

And  Joy  within  thee  wait, 
To  blefs  the  Soul  of  ev'ry  Gueft  ; 

The  Man  that  leeks  thy  Peace, 

And  wifhes  thine  Increafe, 
A  thoufand  BJeHin^s  on  him  reft! 
V. 

My  Tongue  repea-s  her  Vows,. 

"  Peace  to  this  facrecl  Houie !" 
For  there  my  Friends  ana  Kindred  dwell  j 

And  fince  my  glorious  Goo 

Makes  thee  his  bled  Abode, 
My  Soul  mall  ever  love  thee  well. 

Repeat  the  4th  Stanza  to  complete  the  Tune. 

Psalm     CXXIIL 

Pleading  with  Submijfion. 

I. 
C\  Thou  whofe  Grace  and  Juftice  reign,. 
*^     Enthron'd  above  the  Skies, 
To  thee  our  Hearts  would  td\  their  Pain, 

To  thee  we  lift  our  Eyes. 
II. 
As  Servants  watch  their  Matter's  Hand, 

And  fear  the  angry  Stroke  ! 
Or  Maids  before  their  Miftrefs  (land, 

And  wait  a  peaceful  Look  : 
III 
So  for  our  Sins  we  juitly  feel 

Thy  Discipline,.  O  God  ; 
Yet  wait  the  gracious  Moment  ftill7 

Till  thou  remove  thy  Rod. 
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IV. 
Thofe  that  in  Wealth  and  Pleafure  i  ve, 

Our  daily  Grones  deride, 
And  thy  Delays  of  Mercy  give 
Frefh  Courage  to  their  Pride. 
V. 
Our  Foes  iniult  us  but  our  Hope 

In  thy  Compaffion  lies  ; 
This  Thought  (hall  bear  our  Spirits  up; 
That  God  will  not  defpife. 

P  S  A   L  M       CXXIV. 

A  S.vg  for  th:  f/th  of  November. 

I. 
TJ  AD  not  the  Load,  may  Ifr'el  fay* 
-*-  *-  Had  not  the  Lord  maintain'.!  our  Side,, 
When  Men  to  make  cur  Lr  -    a  Prey 

Rofe  like  the  Swelling  cf  the  Tide  -, 

U 
The  fwelling  Tide  had  (lopt  our  Breath, 
So  fiercely  did  the  Waters  roil, 
We  had  been  fwailow'd  detp  in  Death  5 
Proud  Waters  had  o'erwhe'm'd  our  Soul, 

HI. 
We  lt3p  for  Joy,  we  fhout  and  fir.g, 
Whojuft  efcap'd  the  fatal  Stroke  : 
So  flies  the  Bird  with  chearful  Wing, 
When  once  the  Fowler's  Snare  is  broke. 

IV. 
For  ever  blelT-d  be  the  Lx)p 
Who  broke  the  Fowler's  curled  Snare, 
Who  iav'd  us  from  the  murd'ring  Sword, 
And  made  our  i-ives  an  J  Souls  his  Care  ! 
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v. 
Our  Help  is  in  Jehovah's  Name, 
Who  form'd  the  Earth  and  built  the  Skies ; 
He  that  upholds  that  wondrous  Frame, 
Guards  his  own  Church  with  watchful  Eyes. 

Psalm  CXXV.     Common  Metre. 

The  Saints  Trial  and  Safely. 

I. 

T  JNSHAKEN  as  the  facred  Hill, . 
^      And  firm  as  Mountains  b?, 
Firm  as  a  Rock  the  Soul  fhali  reft 

That  leans,  O  Lord,  on  Thee. 
II. 
Not-Walls  nor  Hills  could  guard  fo  well 

Old  Salem's  happy  Ground, 
As  thofe  eternal  Arms  of  Love 

That  ev'ry  Saint  furround. 
III. 
While  Tyrants  are  a  fmarting  Scourge 

To  drive  them  near  to  God, 
Divine  Companion  does  allay 

The  Fury  of  the  Rod. 
IV. 
Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  Souls  fincere, 

And  lead  them  fafely  on 
To  the  bright  Gates  of  Paradife, 

Where  Christ  their  Lord  is  gone. 
V. 
But  if  we  trace  thofe  crooked  Ways  . 

That  the  old  Serpent  drew, 
The  Wrath  that  drove  him  firft  to  Hell, 

Shall  irnite  his  Followers  too. 
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P  s  a  l  m  CXXV.     Short  Metre. 

The-  Saints  Tryal  and  Safety  \  or  Moderated 
Affiiblionst 
I. 
]7  I  R  M  and  unmov'd  are  they 
^     That  reft  their  Souls  on  God  ; 
Firm  as  the  Mount  where  David  dwelt, 
Or  where  the  Ark  abode. 

II. 
As  Mountains  ftood  to  nruard 
The  City's  facred  Ground, 
So  God,  and  his  Almighty  Love, 
Embrace  his  Saints  around. 

III. 
What  tho'  a  Father's  Rod 
Drop  a  chaftifing  Stroke, 
Yet,  left  it  wound  their  Souls  too  deep, 
Its  Fury  fhall  be  broke. 

IV. 
Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  thofe 
Whole  Faith  and  pious  Fear, 
Whole  Hope  and  Love,  and  ev'ry  Grace, 
Proclaim  their  Hearts  fincere. 

V. 

Nor  fhall  the  Tyrant's  Rage 

Too  long  opprefs  the  Saint ; 

The  God  ot"  llr'el  will  fupporc 

His  Children,  left  they  taint. 

VI. 
But  if  our  flavifh  Fear 
Will  choofe  the  Road  to  Hell, 
We  muft  expect  our  Portion  there, 
Whect  bolder  Sinners  dwell. 

lift  Stanza  of  tkis  Metre  mjre  clearly  rrpr'tTvs  the  true  Scnfe 
of  the  Pulaiift  ia  this  Place. 
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Psalm  CXXVI.  Long  Metre. 

Surprifir.g  Deliverance. 

I. 
TXT  HEN  God  rettor'd  our  captive  State, 

Joy  was  our  Song,  and  Grace  ourTheme; 
The  Grace  beyond  our  Hopes  fo  great, 
That  Joy  appear'd  a  painted  Dream. 

The  Scoffer  owns  thy  Hand,  and  pays 
Unwilling  Honours  to  thy  Name  ; 
While  we  with  Pleafure  fhout  thy  Praife, 
With  cheatful  Notes  thy  Love  proclaim. 

III. 
When  we  reviewed  our  difmal  Fears, 
'Twas  hard  to  think  they  vanifh'd  fo; 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  Tears, 
He  makes  our  Joys  like  Rivers  How. 

IV. 
The  Man  that  in  his  furrow'd  Field 
His  fcatter'd  Seed  with  Sadnefs  leaves, 
Will  fhout  to  fee  the  Harveft  yield 
A  welcome  load  of  joyful  Sheaves. 

Psalm  CXXVI.  Common  Metre. 

Tte  Joy  of  a  remarkable  Converjion  -9    or 
Melancholy  removed. 

I. 
"\  XT'F^N  God  reveal'd  his  gracious  Name, 

*  *        And  chang'd  my  mournful  State,. 
My  Rapture  feem'd  a  pleafing  Dream, 
The  Grace  appear'd  fo  great. 
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II. 
The  World  beheld  the  glorious  Change, 

And  did  thy  Hand  cor,! 
My  Tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  Strains, 

And  fung  furprifms;  Grace  : 
III. 
11  Great  is  the  Work,"  my  Neighbours  cry'd, 

And  own'd  the  Pow'r  divine  > 
"  Great  is  the  Work,"  my  Heart  reply'd, 

"  And  be  the  Glory  thine." 

rv. 

The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkeft  Skies, 

Can  give  us  Day  for  Night  ; 
Make  Drops  ot  iacred  Sorrow  rife 

To  Rivers  of  Delight. 
V. 
Let  thofe  that  fow  in  Sadnefs  wait 

Till  the  fair  Harveft  come, 
They  fhall  confefs  their  Sheaves  are  great, 

And  fhout  the  Bleffings  Home. 
VI. 
Tho' Seed  lie  bury'd  long  in  Duft, 

It  (han't  deceive  their  Hope  ! 
The  precious  Grain  can  ne'er  be  loft, 

For  Grace  infures  the  Crop. 

Psalm  CXXVII.  Long  Metre. 

Tee  Bleffittg  of  God  en  the  Bufmefs  and  Com- 
forts of  Zjft. 

ft 

TF  God  fucceed  not,  all  the  Coft 

A   And  Pains  to  build  the  Houfe  are  loft  v 

If  God  the  City  will  not  keep, 

The  watchful  Guards  as  well  may  deep. 
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jr. 
What  tho'  you  rife  before  the  Sun, 
And  work  and  toil  when  Day  is  done, 
Careful  and  fparing  eat  your  Bread, 
To  fhun  that  Poverty  you  dread  •, 

HI. 
'Tis  all  in  vain,  till  God  hath  bled  •, 
He  can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  Reft  : 
Children  and  Friends  are  Bleffings  too, 
If  God  ourSov'reign  make  them  fo. 

IV. 
Happy  the  Man  to  whom  he  fends 
Obedient  Children,  faithful  Friends ! 
How  fwect  our  daily  Comforts  prove, 
"When  they  are  feafon'd  with  his  Love  I 

Psalm  CXXVII.     Common  Metre. 

God  all  in  all. 

I. 

TF  God  to  build  the  Houfe  deny, 

•**     The  Builders  work  in  vain  ; 

And  Towns,  without  his  wakeful  Eye, . 

An  ufelefs  Watch  maintain  ; 
II. 
Before  the  Morning  Beams  arife, 

Your  painful  Work  renew, 
And,  till  the  Stars  afcend  the  Skies, 

Your  tirefom  Toil  purfue  ; 
nr. 
Short  be  your  Sleep,  and  coarfe  your  Fare  ? 

In  vain, ,  till  God  has  bled  \ 
But  if  his  Smiles  attend  your  Care, 

You  ihall  have  Food  and  Relh. 
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IV. 
"Nor  Children,  Relatives,  nor  Friends, 

Shall  real  Bleflings  prove, 
Nor  all  the  earthly  Joys  he  fend?, 

II  Tent  without  his  Love. 

Psalm  CXXVIII. 

Family  BUjJlngs, 

I. 
f"\  Happy  Man,  whofe  Soul  is  fill'd 
^-^     With  Zeal  and  rev'rend  Awe  ! 
Mis  Lips  to  God  their  Honours  yield, 

His  Life  adorns  the  Law. 
II. 
A  careful  Providence  fliall  (land, 

And  ever  guard  thy  Head, 
Shall  on  the  Labours  of  thy  Hand 

Its  kindly  BleiTine;s  fried. 
III. 
Thy  Wife  fliall  be  a  fruitful  Vine ; 

Thy  Children  round  thy  Board, 
Each  like  a  Plant  of  Honour  fhine, 

And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 
IV. 
The  Lord  fliall  thy  bed  Hopes  fulfil 

For  Months  and  Years  to  come  ; 
The  Lord,  who  dwells  on  Zion's  Hill, 

Shall  fend  thee  Bleflings  hlome. 
V. 
This  is  the  Man  whofe  happy  Eyes 

Shall  fee  his  Houfe  increaie, 
Shall  fee  the  linking  Church  arife, 

Then  leave  the  World  in  Peace,    1 


\:3         P  S  A  L  M     CXXIX. ' 
Psalm    CXXiX. 

Perfscutcrs  pnmjhed. 

I. 

T  TP  from  my  Youth,   may  I (7 'el  {ay9 
^      Have  1  been  nurs'd  in  Tears  ; 
My  Giefs  were  conftant  as  the  Day, 

And  tedious  as  the  Years. 
H 
Up  from  my  Youth  I  bore  the  Rage 

Of  ail  the  Sons  of  Strife  ♦, 
Oft  they  aiTaii'd  my  riper  Age, 

But  not  deftroy 4  mv  (<i£p« 
III. 
Their  cruel  Plough  had  torn  my  Flefh 

With  Furrows  Jong  and  deep, 
Hourly  they  vex'd  my  Wounds  afrefh, 

Nor  let  my  Sorrows  deep. 
IV. 
The  Lord  grew  angry  on  his  Throne* 

And  with  impartial  Eye 
Meafur'd  the  Mifchiefs  they  had  done, 

Then  let  his  Arrows  fly. 
V. 
How  was  their  Infolence  furpris'd 

To  hear  his  Thunders  roll ! 
And  all  the  Foes  of  Sion  feiz'd 

With  Horror  to  the  Soul  ? 
VI. 
Thus  (hall  the  Men  that  hate  the  Saints 

Be  blafted  from  the  Sky  ; 
Their  Glory  fades,  their  Courage  faints, 

And  all  their  Projects  die. 
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\  p 
rhat  tho*  1  tall  and  fair, 

They  have  nu  rr>o;  beneath  ; 
Their  Growth  fhall  perilh  in  Defpair, 
And  lie  ddpis'd  in  Death. ] 
vnt: 

Corn  efcac  en  the  Houfe-top  ftan ,!s, 
No  Hope  or  Harvelt  r        | 
The  Rca|>er  ne'er  f  Hands, 

Nor  B.  Katres  : 

IX. 
It  fprings  and  wi:ru-rs  on  the  Place  ; 

No  Traveller  hefrc  . 
A  Word  or  .  -  on  the  Grafs, 

Nor  minds  it  as  lie  goes.j 

Ps  a  l  m  CXXX.     Common  Metre. 

Pardoning  Grace. 

I. 

C\  U  T  of  the  Deeps  of  long  Diftrcfs, 
^-^      The  Borders  of  Defpair, 
I  lent  my  Cries  to  feek  thy  Grace, 

My  Grones  to  move  th.ne  Ear. 
II. 
Great  God  !  fhould  thy  feverer  Eye, 

And  thine  impartial  Hand, 
Mark  and  revenge  Iniquity, 

No  mortal  Flefh  could  ftand. 
III. 
But  there  are  Pardons  with  my  God 

For  Crimes  of  high  Degree  ; 
Thy  Son  has  bought  them  with  his  Blood, 

To  draw  us  near  to  Thee. 
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IV. 
[I  wait  for  thy  Salvation,  Lord, 

With  ftrong  Defires  I  wait ; 
My  Soul,  invited  by  thy  Word, 

Stands  watching  at  thy  Gate.] 
V. 
[Juft  as  the  Guards  that  keep  the  Night 

Long  for  the  Morning- Skies, 
Watch  the  firfl  Beams  of  breaking  Light, 

And  meet  them  with  their  Eyes  : 
VI. 
So  waits  my  Soul  to  fee  thy  Grace  ; 

And  more  intent  than  they, 
Meets  the  flrft  Op'ning  of  thy  Face, 

And  finds  a  brighter  Day. J 
VII. 
[Then  in  the  Lord  Jet  lfr'el  truft, 

Let  lfr'el  feck  his  Face  ; 
The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  juft, 

And  plenteous  in  his  Grace. 
VIII. 
There's  full  Redemption  at  his  Throne 

For  Sinners  long  enflav'd  ; 
The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son, 

And  lfr'el  fhall  be  fav'd.] 

Psalm  CXXX.  Long  Metre. 

Pardoning  Grace. 

I. 

tpROM  deep Diftrefs  and  troubled  Thoughts, 
**•     To  Thee,  my  God,  I  rais'd  my  Cries ! 
If  thou  feverely  mark  our  Faults, 
No  Flefh  can  (land  before  thine  Eyes. 

II.  But 
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II. 
But  thou  haft  built  thy  Throne  of  Grace, 
Free  to  difpenfe  thy  Pardons  there, 
That  Sinners  may  approach  thy  Face, 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

III. 
As  the  benighted  Pilgrims  wait, 
And  long,  and  wifh  for  breaking  Day, 
So  waits  my  Soul  before  thy  Gate ; 
When  will  my  God  his  Face  difplay  ? 

IV. 
My  Truft  is  fix'd  upon  thy  Word, 
Nor  mall  I  truft  thy  Word  in  vain  : 
Let  mourning  Souls  addrefs  the  Lord, 
And  find  Relief  from  all  their  Pain. 

V. 
Great  is  his  Love,  and  large  his  Grace, 
Thro'  the  Redemption  of  his  Son  : 
He  turns  our  Feet  from  finful  Ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  Hands  have  done. 

Psalm  CXXXI. 

Humility  and  Subinijfion.  - 

I. 

T  S  there  Ambition  in  my  Heart  ? 
A     Search,  gracious  God,  and  fee  j 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  Part  ? 
Lord,  1  appeal  to  Thee. 
II. 
I  charge  my  Thought?,  : 

And  all  my  Carriage 
E 

k 
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III. 

The  patient  Soul,  the  lowly  Mind, 

Shall  have  a  large  Reward  : 
Let  Saints  in  Sorrow  lie  refign'd, 

And  truft  a  faithful  Lord. 

Psalm  CXXXU.  5,13—18.  Long  Metre. 

Ai  the  Settlement  of  a  Church  ;  or  The  Ordi- 
nation of  a  Minifler* 

I. 
Y\7  HERE  fhall  we  go  to  feek  and  find 

*  *      An  Habitation  for  our  God. 
A  Dwelling  for  th'  eternahMind, 
Arr.ongft  the  Sons  of  Flefh  and  Blood  ? 

1: 
The  Goo  of  Jacob  chofe  the  Hill 
Of  Z;on  for  his  ancient  Reft  \ 
And  Zion  is  his  Dwelling  dill  ; 
His  Church  is  with  his  Prefence  bled. 

III. 
"  Here  will  I  fix  my  gracious  Throne, 
*w  And  reign  for  ever,  faith  the  Lord  -, 
"  Here  fhall  my  Pow'r  and  Love  be  known, 
"  And  Blefhngs  fhall  attend  my  Word. 

IV. 
<c  Here  will  I  meet  the  hungry  Poor, 
«  And  fill  the.r  Souls  with  living  Bread  ; 
*«  Sinners  that  wait  before  my  Door, 
"  Wi  h  fwcet  Provifion  fhall  be  fed. 

V. 
11  Girded  with  Truth,  and  cloth'd  with  Grace, 
M  My  Priefts  my  Minifters  fhall  fhine  ; 
"  Not  Aaron  in  his  coftly  Drefs 
M  Made  an  Appearance  fo  divine. 
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VI. 
tc  The  Saints,  unable  to  contain 
**  Their  inward  Joys,  fhall  fhout  and  flng, 
44  The  Son  of  David  here  (hall  reign, 
"  And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King. 

VII. 
ct  [Jesus  fhall  fee  a  num'rousSeed 
"  Born  here,  t'  uphold  his  glorious  Name  -, 
"  His  Crown  fhall  flourifh  on  his  Head, 
"  While  all  his  Foes  are  cloth'd  with  Shame."] 

Psalm  CXXXII.    4,  5,  7,  3,  15—17. 
Common  Metre. 

A  Church  eftablified. 

I. 

["VT  O  Sleep  nor  Slumber  to  his  Eyes 
^      Good  David  would  afford, 
Till  he  had  found  below  the  Skies 
A  Dwelling  for  the  Lord. 
II. 
The  Lord  in  Zion  plac'd  his  Name, 

His  Ark  was  fettled  there  : 

To  Zion  the  whole  Nation  came 

To  worfhip  thrice  a  Year. 

But  we  have  no  fuch  Lengths  to  go, 

Nor  wander  far  abroad  ; 
Where'er  thy  Saints  aflemble  now, 

There  is  a  Houle  for  God.] 

Pause. 

IV. 
Arife,  O  King  of  Grace,  arife, 
And  enter  to  thy  Reft  ! 

0^2 
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Lo !  thy  Church  waits  with  longing  Eyes 

Thus  to  be  own'd  and  bleft. 
V. 
En"er  with  all  thy  glorious  Train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  Word  -, 
All  that  the  Ark  did  once  contain, 

Could  no  fuch  Grace  afford. 

irt. 

Here,  mighty  God  !  accept  our  Vows., 

Here  let  thy  Praife  be  fpread  ; 
Biffs  the  Provisions  of  thy  Houfe, 

And  fiil  thy  Poor  with  Bread  •, 
Vil. 
Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign  ; 

Let  God's  Anointed  fhine  •, 
Juflice  and  Truth  his  Courts  maintain, 

With  Love  and  Pow'r  divine, 
vur. 
Here  let  him  hold  a  lading  Throne, 

And  as  his  Kingdom  grows, 
Frtfh  Honours  mail  adorn  his  Crown, 

And  Shame  confound  his  Foes. 

The  Settlement  of  the  Ark  in  Zion,  is  a  fair  Type  of  the  DweM- 
ing  of  Christ  in  his  Churches  j  ai.d  I  have  fo  copied  this  PfaJm  is 
i  •     ,   omitting  the  Vx'tfes  lefs  neceiTary  to  th;s  Senfe. 

Starza  ii.  'Ttrke  in  the  Tear  Jha'J  all  your  Male-Children  appear 
hefcre  tie  Lord,   Sec.   Exod.  xxxiv.  Z3. 

Stanza  iii.  Where  tivo  <r  th'ee  at e  gathered  together  in  my  Name, 
there  ctr.  I  in  lie  Midfi  of  them,  Matt,  xviri.  20.  The  Houfe  o/G^l-, 
tie  Church,  &c    i  Tim.  iii    15. 

Psalm  CXXXill.    Common  Metre. 

Bret beily  Love, 

I. 
O,  what  an  entertaining  Sight 
-^     Are  Brethren  that  agree, 
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Brethren,   v>  hofe  chearful  Means  unite 
In  Binds  of  Piciy  ! 

*  it: 

When  Srreamsof  Love  tromCHRiSTtheSpring 

Defcend  ro  ev'ry  Sou), 
And  kav'nly  Peace,   v\iih  balmy  Wing, 
Shades  and  bedews  the  Whole  : 
III. 
'Lis  like  the  Oil  divinely  fweet 
On  Aaron's  rev'rend  Head, 
The  trickling  Drops  perfum'd  his  Feet, 
And  o'er  his  Garments  fpread. 
IV. 
'Tis  pleafant  as  the  Morning-Dews 

That  fell  on  Sion's  Hill, 
Where  God  his  mildeft  Glory  (hews, 
;  makes  his  Grace  diilil. 

Psal  m  CXXXIII.  Short  Metre. 

Communion  of  S \/mts  \  or  Love  and  lForJh:p 
in  a  family \  • 

I. 

D  L  E  5  T  are  the  Sons  of  Peace, 
■"   Whofe  Hearts  and  Hopes  are  one, 
Whofe  kind  Defigns  to  ferve  and  plcaie 
Thro'  all  their  Actions  run. 

II. 
Bleft  is  the  pious  Houfe 
Where  Zeal  and  Friendfhip  meet, 
Their  Songs  of  Praife,  their  mingled  Vow?, 
Make  their  Communion  fweet. 

III. 
Thus  when  on  Aaron's  Head 
They  pour'd  the  rich  Purfume, 

^3  A 


31$        PSALM     CXXXI1I. 

The  Oil  through  all  his  Raiment  fpread, 

And  Pleafure  fill'd  the  Room.  . 
IV. 

Thus  on  the  heav'nly  Hills 

The  Sainrs  are  bleft  above, 
Where  Joy  Ike  Morning-Dew  diflils, 

And  all  the  Air  is  Love. 

Psalm  CXXXI1I.  As  the  izzd  Pfalm. 
The  Blejfwgs  of  Friendjhip. 

UOW  pleafant  'tis  to  fee 

A  A      Kindred  and  Friends  agree, 
Each  in  their  proper  Stations  move, 

And  each  fulfil  their  Part 

With  fympathifng  Heart, 
In  all  the  Cares  of  Life  arid  Love  \ 
II. 

'Tis  like  the  Ointment  fhed 

On  Aaron's  facred  Head, 
Divintly  rich,  divinely  fweet : 

The  Oil  thro'  all  the  Room 

Diffus'd  a  choice  Perfume, 
Ran  thro'  his  Robes,  and  bled  his  Feet. 
III. 

Like  fruitful  Show'rs  of  Rain 

That  water  all  the  Plain, 
Defcending  from  the  neighb'ring  Hills  ; 

Such  Streams  of  Pleafure  roll 

Thro'  ev'ry  friendly  Soul, 
Where  Love  like  heav'nly  Dew  diftils. 

MX  i 

Repeat  th«  firft  Stanza  to  complete  the  Tune.        ~ 
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Psalm  CXXXIV. 

Daily  and  N-ghlly  Devotion. 
I. 
\^E  that  obey  th'  immortal  King, 
■*•       Attend  his  holy  Place  : 
Bovy  to  the  Glories  of  his  Pow'r, 
And  blels  his  wondrous  Grace. 
II. 
Lift  up  your  Hands  by  Morning  Light, 

And  fend  your  Souls  on  high  : 
Raife  vour  admiring  Thoughts  by  Night 
Above  the  ftarry  Sky. 
III. 
The  God  of  Zion  chears  our  Hearts 
With  Rays  of  quick'ning  Grace  ; 
The  God  that  fp.  reads  the  Heav'ns  abroad, 
And  rules  the  fwelling  Seas. 

This  Pfaln\  rsnear  it,  is  callcJ  a  Sen?  cf  Degrees, 

thar  is,  to   fce   fj-g  on   tnc  St^ps   afcending   to  the  Tabernacle-  or 
Temple,  as  the  Learned  foppofe  :   T.V  ILrg  ar.d  bit  Atttadsfti  fur>$ 
the  two  firft  Verfcf,   nja.-efling  the:nfclves  to   the  Lfxeifkt  th.." 
the  Ho'jfe  of  the  Lord  ;  and  the  third  V.  r;e   is    the  Rt 

\  ;o  tie  Kinf.     There  was  a  NrcerTrty  of  changing  the  Form 
*f  this  Pfidoij  to  fuit  it  to  our  ui'ual  Chriftian  V»'oi:hip. 

Psalm   CXXXV.   1—4,  14,  19 — 2r, 
The  Firft  Part.  Long  Metre. 

The  Cbur:h  is  God's  Houfe  and  Care. 
I. 

T3RAISE  ye  the  Lord,  exalt  his  Name, 
A     While  in  his  holy  Courts  ye  wait  •, 
Ye  Saints,  that  to  his  Houfe  belong, 
Or  (land  attending  at  his  Gate. 

II. 
Praife  ye  the  Lord  •,  the  Lord  is  good ; 
To^raife  his  Name  is  fweet  Employ  : 

qU 
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lfr'el  hechofeofold,  and  (till 
His  Church  is  his  peculiar  Joy. 

HI. 
The  Lord  himfelf  will  judge  his  Saints  % 
He  treats  his  Servants  as  his  Friends  ; 
And  when  he  hears  their  fore  Complaints,. 
Rrpents  the  Sorrows  that  he  fends. 

IV. 
Thro'  ev'ry  Age  the  Lord  declares 
His  Name,  and  breaks  th*  Oppreflbr's  Rod; 
He  gives  his  fuff'ring  Servants  Reft, 
And  will  be  known,  TV  Almighty  God. 

V. 
Blefs  ye  the  Lord,  who  tafte  his  Love  j 
People  and  Pried  exalt  his  Name  : 
Aruongft  his  Saints  he  ever  dwells  *, 
His  Church  is  his  Jerufalem. 

Psalm  CXXXV.  5—12.  The  Second  Part* 
Long  Metre. 

*The  Works  of  Creation,  Providence,  Redemp- 
tion of  Ifrael,  and  Dsftrutlion  of  Enemies. 


/^  RE  AT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high 
^-^  Above  all  Pow'rs,  and  ev'ry  Throne  y 
Whate'er  he  pleafe  in  Earth  or  Sea, 
Or  Heav'n,  or  Hell,  his  Hand  hath  done. 

II. 
At  his  Command  the  Vapours  rife, 
The  Lightnings  flam,  the  Thunders  rore  ; 
He  pours  the  Rain,  he  brings  the  Wind 
And  Tempefts  from  his  airy  Store. 
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I  i. 

*Twas  he  thofc  dreajtul  Tokens  fent, 
O  Egypt,  thro'  thy  itubborn  Land  •, 

rn'all  thy  Firit-born,  Reails  and  Men, 
Fell  dead  by  his  avenging  H^nd. 

IV. 
What  mighty  Nations,  mighty  Kings 
He  flew,  and  their  whoJe  Country  gave 
To  Ilr'tl,  whom  his  Hand  redeem'd, 
No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  Slave  ? 

V. 
His  Pow  r  the  fame,  the  fame  his  Grace, 
That  fives  us  from  the  Hofts  of  Hell : 
And  Heav'n  he  gives  us  to  poffcfs, 

ence  thofe  apoftate  Angels  fell. 

This  Pf.:Im-was  too  long  to  be  fung  at  once,  yet  I  could  not  re- 

:  into  two  Parts  co.ivenieniv,   without  trnnfprfir.g  the  Verfcs 

ccnfiierably,  as  in  the  Titles.     The  Ejeclion  of  the  Canaanires,  rnd 

the  Inheritance  cf  their  Lard  given  t  j  Jfrael,   is  a  f*a;r  Figure  of  the 

j'-ce  of  Heaven,  given  to  the  Saints,  whence  finning  Angeb 

were  ejeclcd,  as  in  the  laft  Stanza. 

Psalm  CXXXV.    Common  Metre. 

Praife  due  to  God,  not  to  Idols* 

I. 
A  WAKE,  ye  Saints :  to  praife  your  King 
-*-**    Your  fweetdt  PafHons  raife, 
Your  pious  Pleafure  while  you  fing 
Increaf  r.g  with  the  Praife. 
I!. 
Gre3t  is  the  Lord  ;  and  Works  unkno,*  i 

Are  his  divine  Employ  ; 
But  ftill  his  Saints  are  near  his  Tl  rone, 
His  Treafure  and  his  Joy. 

^5 
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ill. 
Heav'n,  Earth,  and  Sea,  confcfs  his  Hand; 

He  bids  the  Vapours  rife  ; 
Lightning  and  Storm  at  his  Command 

Sweep  thro*  the  founding  Skies. 
IV. 
All  Pow'r  that  Gods  or  Kings  have  claim'd, 

Is  found  with  him  alone  ; 
But  Heathen  Gods  fhould  ne'er  be  nam'd 

Where  our  Jehovah's  known. 
V. 
Which  of  the  Stocks  or  Stones  they  truft 

Can  give  them  Show'rs  of  Rain  ? 
In  vain  they  worfhip  glitt'iing  Duft, 

And  pray  to  Gold  in  vain. 
VI. 
[Their  Gods  have  Tongues  that  cannot  talk, 

Such  as-  their  Maker's  gave  : 
Their  Feet  were  ne'er  defign'd  to  walk, 

Nor  Hands  have  Pow'r  to  fave. 
VII. 
Blind  are  their  Eyes,  their  Ears  are  deaf, 

Nor  hear  when  Mortals  pray  ; 
Mortals  that  wait  for  their  Relief, 

Are  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 
VIII. 
O  Britain,  know  the  living  God, 

Serve  him  with  Faith  and  Fear ; 
He  makes  thy  Churches  his  Abode, 

And  claims  thine  Honours  there. 


This  Pfalm  is  much  abridged  in  this  Metre,  to  re  luce  tie  moft 
ufeful  Parts  of  it  to  one  fhoiter  divine  Song.  In  the  5'h  Stanza  I 
have  bonowed  a  Verfe  from  Jer.  xiv.  2 1.  Are  there  any  among  the 
Vanities  of  the  Gentile*  that  can  cauje  Ram  ? 
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Psalm  CXXXVI.     Common  Metre. 

God'j  Wonder s  of  Creation,  Providence  %  Re-* 
demptkn  of  lfraeU  and  Salvation  of  bis 
People. 

I. 
f^  IVE  ThankstoGon  theSov'reignLoRD  \ 
^Jr     "  His  Mercies  ftill  endure," 
And  be  the  King  of  Kings  ador'd, 

M  His  Tru:h  is  ever  fare." 
ir. 
What  Wonders  hath  his  Wifdom  done  ! 

44  How  mighty  is  his  Hand!" 
Meav'n,  Earth,  and  Sea,  he  fram'd  alone  : 

44  How  wide  is  his  Command  !" 

III. 
The  Sun  fupplies  the  Day  with  Light : 

44  How  bright  his  Counfels  mine  !" 
The  Moon  and  Stars  adorn  the  Night : 

44  His  Works  are  all  divine." 
IV. 
[Me  ftruck  the  Sons  of  Egypt  dead : 

41  How  dreadful  is  his  Rod  !"% 
And  thence  with  Joy  his  People  kd  : 

44  How  gracious  is  our  God  !" 
V. 
He  cleft  the  fwelling  Sea  in  two  ; 

44  His  Arm  is  great  in  might  *" 
And  gave  the  Tribes  a  Pa fiaae  thro' ; 

44  I  lis  Pow'r  and  Grace  unite. 

VI. 

Bat  Pharaoh's  Army  there  he  drown'd  \ 
44  How  glorious  are  his  Ways  !" 
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And  brought  his  Saints  thro'  defert  Ground 

"  Eternal  be  his  Praife." 
VII. 
Great  Monarchs  fell  beneath  his  Hand  \ 

"  Victorious  is  his  Sword  •," 
While  Ifr*el  took  the  promis'd  Land  : 

"  And  faithful  is  his  Word."] 
VIII. 
He  faw  the  Nations  dead  in  Sin  j 

44  He  felt  his  Pity  move  :" 
How  fad  the  State  the  World  was  in  ! 

41  How  boundlefs  was  his  Love ! 
IX. 
He  fent  to  iave  us  from  our  Woe  \ 

44  His  Goodnefs  never  fails  ;" 
From  Death  and  Hell,  and  ev'ry  Foe  ; 

44  And  ftill  his  Grace  prevails." 
X. 
Give  Thanks  to  God  the  heav'nly  King  ; 

44  His  Mercies  (till  endure." 
Let  the  whole  Earth  his  Praifes  fing  ; 

44  His  Truth  is  ever  fure." 

In  every.Stanza  of  this  Pfalm  I  have  endeavoured  to  imitate  the- 
Cb.rus  or  Burden  of  the  Song,  For  bis  Mercy  tnduretb  for  ever  j  and 
yet  to  maintain^  perpetual  Variety, 

Psalm  CXXXVI.    As  the  i48th  Pfalm. 

I. 
r*  I VE  Thanks  to  God  mod  High, 
*^  Th'  univerfal  Lord  ; 
The  fov'reign  King  of  Kings : 
And  be  his  Grace  ador'd. 

His  Pow'r  and  Grace 

Are  ftill  the  fame  ; 

And  let  his  Name 

Have  endlefs  Praife. 
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I  . 
How  mighty  is  his  Hand! 
What  Wonders  hath  he  dore  ! 
He  form'd  the  Earth  and  Seas, 
And  fpread  the  Heav'ns  alon:. 

Thy  Mercy,   Lord, 

Shall  [till  endure  ; 

And  ever  Cure 

Abides  thy  Word. 

III. 
His  Wifdom  fram-d  the  Sun 
To  crown  the  Day  with  Light  ; 
The  Moon  and  twinkling  Scars, 
To  chear  the  darkfom  Night. 

His  Pow'r  and  Grace 

Are  ftiil  the  fame  ; 

And  let  his  Name 

Have  endlefs  Praife. 

IV. 
[He  fmote  the  firft  born  Sons, 
The  Flow'r  of  Egypt,  dead  \ 
And  thence  his  cholen  Tribes 
With  Joy  and  Glory  led. 

Thy  Mercv,  Lord, 

Shall  Hill  endure  ; 

And  ever  fure 

Abides  thy  Word. 
V. 
His  Pow'r  and  lifted  Rod 
Cleft  the  Red  fea  in  two, 
And  for  his  People  made 
A  wondrous  Pillage  thro'. 
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His  Pow'r  and  Gface 

Are  ftill  the  fame  ; 

And  let  his  Name 

Have  endiefc  Praifc. 
VI. 
But  cruel  Pharaoh  there 
With  all- his  Hoft  he  drown'dy 
And  brought  his  Ifr'el  fafe 
Thro'  a  long  defert  Ground. 

Thy  Mercy,  Lord, 

Shall  ftill  endure  j 

And  ever  fure 

Abides  thy  WokL 

Pause,  L 

VII. 
The  Kings  of-Canaan  fell 
Renear.li  his  dreadful  Hand  ; 
While  his  own  Servants  took 
Poffefiion  of  thtir  Land. 

His  Pow'r  and  Grace 

Are  ftill  the  fame  -r 

And  let  his  Name 

Have  endlefs  Praife.] 
VIII. 
He  faw  the  Nations  lie 
All  perifhing  in  Sin, 
And  pity'd  the  fad  State 
The  ruin'd  World  was  in* 

Thy  Mercy,  Lord, 
.  Shall  ftill  endure* 

And  ever  fure 

Abides  thy  Word. 
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IX. 
He  fent  his  only  Son 
To  fave  us  from  our  Woe, 
From  Satan,  Sin  and  Death, 
And  ev'ry  hurtful  Foe. 

His  Povv'r  and  Grace 

Are  (till  tlw  fame  ; 

And  let  hX  Name 

Have  endlefs  Praife. 
X. 
Give  Thanks  aloud  to  God* 
To  God  the  htav'nly  King  -9 
And  let  the  fpacious  Earth 
His  Works  and  Glories  fing. 

Thy  Mercv,  Lord,. 

Shall  {till  endure-, 

And  ever  fure 

Abides  thy  Word. 

In  thii  Metre  and  the  next,  I  have  maintained  the  C€cru9t  for 
bis  Mtrry  tndurctb  for  ever,  in  a  double  Foim,  to  be  ufed  a  fan. 
nately,  that  is,  in  every  other  Stan  r  a. 

Psalm  CXXXVI.  Abridged.  Long  Metre. 

r. 

f^  IVE  to  our  God  immortal  Praife  •, 
^-*    Mercy  and  Truth  are  all  his  Ways  j 
Wonders  of  Grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  Mercies  in  your  Song. 

II. 
Give  to  the  Lord  of  Lords-Renown, 
The  King  of  Kings  with  Glory  crown  : 
His  Mercies  ever  fh all  endure, 
When  Lords  and  Kings  are  known  no  more. 

III. 
He  built  the  Earth,  he  fpread  the  Sky, 
And  hVd  the  Harry  Lights  on  high : 
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Wonders  of  Grace  to  God  belong  ; 
Repeat  his  Mercies  in  your  Song. 

IV. 

He  fills  the  Sun  with  Morning  Light, 
He  bids  the  Moon  direct  the  Night : 
His  Mercies  ever  (hall  endure, 
When  Suns  and  Moons  fhail  mine  no  more. 

V, 
The  Jews  he  freed  from  Pharaoh's  Hand, 
And  brought  them  to  the  promis'd  Land  : 
Wonders  of  Grace  to  Gud  belong, 
Repeat  his  Mercies  in  your  Song. 

VI. 
He  faw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  Sin, 
And  felt  his  Pity  work  within  ; 
His  Mercies  ever  (hall  endure, 
When  Death  and  Sin  fliall  reign  no  more. 

VII. 
He  fent  his  Son  with  Pow'r  to  fave 
From  Guilt  and  Darknefs,  and  the  Grave  : 
Wonders  of  Grace  to  God  belong,. 
Repeat  his  Mercies  in  your  Song. 

VIII. 
Thro'  this  vain  World  he  guides  our  Feet,. 
And  leads  us  to  his  heav'nly  Seat  -, 
His  Mercies  ever  (hall  endure, 
"When  this  vain  World  (hall  be  no  more. 

Psalm    CXXXVIII. 

Rejioring  and  preferving  Grace. 

I. 

[TX7Ith  allmy  Pow'rs  of  Heart  and  Tongue, 
'  V  V     j'j]  praife.my  Maker  in  my  Song : 
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Angels  (hall  hear  tbc 
Approve  the  Sony,   and  join  the  Bteifc 

ir. 

Angels  that  make  thy  Church  their  Care, 
Shall  vvitnefs  my  Devotion  th4 
While  holy  Zeal  dircdls  my  Kyes 
To  thy  fair  Temple  in  the  Skies. J 

lit 

I'll  fing  thy  Truth  and  Mercy,  Lord  ; 
I'll  fing  the  Wonders  of  thy  Word  -, 
Not  all  thy  Works  and  Names  below 
So  much  thy  Pow'r  and  Glory  fhow. 

IV. 
To  God  I  cry'd  when  Troubles  rofe; 
He  heard  me,  and  fubdu'd  my  Foes ; 
He  did  my  rifinii  Fear  I, 

And  Strength  ditfus'd  thro'  ail  b   '  Soul. 

V. 
The  God  of  Heav'n  his  State, 

Frowns  on  the  Prouci  is  the  Great } 

But  from  his  Throne  defcencls  to  fee 
The  Sons  of  hunible  Poverty. 

VI. 
Amidft  a  thoufand  Snares  I  (land, 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  Hand  ; 
Thy  Words  my  fainting  Soul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  Faith  alive. 

VII. 
Grace  will  complete  what  Grace  begins,. 
To  fave  from  Sorrows  or  from  Sins  : 
The  Wrork  that  Wifdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  Mercy  ne'er  forfakes. 

Start*  i  and  il.  Angeh  or  Kingf  are  the  GcJs  before  whom  the 
Efalmift  would-fing  Praife  to  his  Creator  $  but  common  Chriftians 
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having  fo  litth  «f  the   Prefence   of  Kihgt  in   their  Worfhip,  have 
mentioned  only  the  Company  of  Angtlt. 

Psalm   CXXXIX.    The  Firft  Part. 
Long  Metre. 

Tbe  All- feeing  God. 

I. 
T    ORD,  thou  haftfearch'd  and  feen  me  thro'; 
-"  Thine  Eye  commands  with  piercing  View 
My  rifing  and  my  refting  Hours, 
My  Hearc  and  Flefh,  with  all  their  Pow'rs. 

II. 
My  Thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own, 
Are  to  my  God  diftinctly  known  j 
He  knows  the  Words  I  mean  to  fpeak, 
Ere  from  my  op'ning  Lips  they  break. 

III. 
Within  thy  circling  Pow'r  I  (rand  \ 
On  ev'ry  Side  I  find  thy  Hand  : 
Awake,  afleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  am  furroundtd  dill  with  God. 

IV. 
Amazing  Knowledge,  vail  and  great! 
What  large  Extent  !   Wjiat  lofty  Height! 
My  Soul,  with  all  the  Pow'rs  I  boaft, 
Is  in  the  boundlefs  Profiled  loft. 

"  O  may  thefe  Thoughts  poilcfs  my  Breaft, 
"  Were'er  I  rave,  where'er  I  reft  ! 
<c  Not  let  my  weaker  Paflions  dare 
44  Confent  to  Sin,  for  God  is  there." 

Pa  use. 

VI. 

Could  I  fo  falfe,  fo  faithlefs  prove, 
To  quit  thy  Service  and  thy  Love, 
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Where,   Iord,  could  I  thy  Prefence  fhun, 
Or  from  thy  dreadful  Glory  run  ? 

\  li. 
If  Up  to  IF  av'n  I  take  my  Flight, 
'Fis  there  thou  dweiFil  enthron'd  in  Light-, 
Or  dive  to  Hell,  there  Vengeance  reigns, 
And  Satan  grones  beneath  thy  Chains. 

VIII. 
If,  mounted  on  a  Morning  Ray, 

I  fly  beyond  the  Weflern  Sea, 

Thy  fwifter  Hand  would  flrft  arrive, 
And  there  arreft  thy  Fugitive. 

IX. 
Or  fliould  I  try  to  fhun  thy  Sight 
Beneath  the*(preading  Veil  of  Night, 
One  Glance  or"  thine,  one  piercing  Ray 
Would  kindle  Darknefs  into  Day. 
X. 

II  O  may  thefe  Thoughts  poffefs  my  Breafr, 
"  Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  1  red ! 

"  Nor  let  my  weaker  Paflions  dare 
11  Confent  zo  Sin,  for  God  is  there." 

Pause    II. 

XX. 
The  Veil  of  Night  is  «o  Difguife, 
No  Screen  from  thy  All-fearching  Eyes  ^ 
Thy  Hand  can  feize  thy  Foes  as  loon 
Thro'  Midnight  Shades,  as  biazins  Noon, 

XII. 
Midnight  and  Noon  in  this  agree, 
Great  God,  they're  both  alike  to  Thee  ; 
Not  Death  can  hide  what  God  will  fpy% 
And  Hell  lies  naked  to  his  Eye, 
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XIII. 
<c  O  may  thefe  Thoughts  pofiefs  my  Bread,- 
"  Where'er  I  rove,   where'er  I  reft  ! 
lt  Nor  let  my  weaker  Paffions  dare 
"  Confent  to  Sin,  for  God  is  there." 

Psalm  CXXX1X.  The  Second  Parr. 
Long  Metre. 

The  wonderful  Formation  of  Man. 

i     I. 
'THWAS  from  thy  Hand,  my  God,  Icame,- 

-■*     A  Work  of  fuch  a  curious  Frame  j 
In  me  thy  fearful  Wonders  fhine, 
And  each  proclaim  thy  Skill  divine. 

II. 
Thine  Eyes  did  all  my  Limbs  furvey, 
Which  yet  in  dark  Confufion  lay  •, 
Thou  faw'ft  the  daily  Growth  they  took, 
Form'd  by  the  Mode!  of  thy  Book. 

HI. 
By  Thee  my  growing  Parts  were  nam'd, 
And  what  thy  fov'reign  Counfels  fram'd, 
(The  breathing  Lungs,  -the  beating  Heart) 
Was  copy'd  with  unerring  Art. 

IV. 
At  lad  to  fhew  my  Maker's  Name, 
God  ftamp'd  his  Image  on  my  Frame, 
And  in  fome  unknown  Moment  join'd 
The  finifh'd  Members  to  the  Mind. 

V. 
There  the  young  Seeds  of  Thought  began,. 
And  all  the  Pafiions  of  the  Man  : 
Great  God,  our  Infant  Nature  pays 
Immortal  Tribute  to  thy  Praife  1 


I     CXXXIX.         jw 

P  A  V  S  E. 
VI. 
Lord,  fince  in  my  advancing  Age 
IS  •  adcd  i  buly  St. 

Thy  Thoughts  or  Love  to  me  furmourrt 
ThePow'r  of  Nuw>bers  to  recount. 

MI 
I  could  furvey  the  Ocean  o'er, 
And  count  each  Sand  that  makes  the  Shore, 
Before  my  fwifteft  Thoughts  could  trace 
The  num'rous  Wonders  of  thy  Grace. 

\  ill. 
Thefe  on  my  Heart  are  rtill  imprefl, 
With  thefe  1  give  my  Eyes  to  reft  ; 
And  at  my  waking  Hour  I  find 
God  and  his  Love  ppflefs  my  Mind. 

Ps.a  l  m  CXXXIX.    The  Third  Part. 
Long  Metre. 

Sinceri'y  rrcffjfed,  ini  Grace  tried  \  or  The 
irt'/carcbing  God. 

I. 
TV/T  Y  God,  what  inward  Grief  I  kt\ 
1V1  Wrien  impious  Men  tranfgrefs  thy  Willi3 
I  mourn  to  bear  their  Lips  profane 
Take  thy  tremendous  Name  in  vain. 

II. 
Does  not  my  Soul  deteft  and  hate 
The  Sons  of  Malice  and  Deceit  ? 
Thofe  that  oppofe  thy  Laws  and  Thee, 
I  count  them  Enemies  to  me. 

III. 
Lord,  fearch  my  Sou],  try  ev'r  Thought  5 
Tho'  my  own  Heart  accufe  me  not 
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Of  walking  in  a  falfe  Difguife, 
I  beg  (he  Trial  of  thine  Eyes. 

IV. 
Doth  fecret  Mifchief  lurk  within  ? 
Do  I  indulge  fome  unknown  Sin  : 
O  turn  my  Feet  whene'er  I  ftray, 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  Way. 

In  this  noble  Pfalm  I  have  not  ref  jfed  the  Aid  of  my  PredecefTorr, 
chiefly  iVIr  Tate.  In  fome  Places  where  I  have  borrowed,  I  hope  I 
have  impioved  the  Verfe:  And  in  others,  my  own  Defign  con- 
tained me  to  leave  out  the  Words  of  a  moie  poetic  Sound,  fuch 
as,  Infernal Piaim,  Morning's  JVings,  Weftcrn  Mam9  fable  Wing: 
of  Nighty  jbaprlefi  Embryo,  Mane  of  Life,  &c.  yet  I  have  endea- 
voured to  maintain  the  Spirit  of  the  Pfalmift  in  plainer  Language. 

The  Epphonema  or  the  Burden  of  the  Song,  that  I  have  infertei 
thr-ee  times  in  the  fiift  Parr,  was  not  introduced  by  any  means  to  add 
Beauty  to  tiie  Poem,  but  merely  to  reduce  it  to  convenient  Lengths 
for  Singing,  which  has  too  often  confined  the  Ode,  and  debafed  it. 

Psalm  CXXXIX.  The  Firft  Part. 
Gomftion  Metre. 

God  is  every  where. 

I. 
T  N  all  my  vail:  Concerns  with  Thee, 
*■     In  vain  my  Soul  would  try 
To  fhun  thy  Prefence,  Lord,  or  flee 

The  Notice  of  thine  Eye. 
ir. 
Thy  all-furrounding  Sight  furveys 

My  Riling  and  my  Reft, 
My  public  Walks,  my  private  Ways, 

And  Secrets  of  my  Bread. 
III. 
My  Thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  they're  fonr.'d  '  ithm  ; 
And  ere  my  Lips  pronounce  the  Word, 

He  knows  the  Senfe  I  mean. 
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IV. 
O  wondrous  Knowledge,  deep  and  high  ! 

Where  can  a  Creature  hide  ? 
Wichin  thy  circling  Arms  I  lie, 

Befet  on  ev'ry  Side. 
V. 
So  let  thy  Grace  furround  me  fti'I, 

And  like  a  Bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  Soul  from  ev'ry  111, 

Secur'd  by  fov'reign  Love. 

Pause.  I. 

VI. 
Lord,  where  (ball  guilty  Souls  retire, 

Forgotten  and  unknown  •, 
In  Hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  Fire, 

Jn  Heav'n  thy  glorious  Throne  ? 
VII. 
Should  I  fopprefs  my  vital  Breath, 

To  'fcape  the  Wrath  divine, 
Thy  Voice  would  break  the  Bars  of  Death, 

And  make  the  Grave  refign. 

viir. 
If,  wing'd  with  Beams  of  Morning- Light, 

I  fly  beyond  the  Weft, 
Thy  Hand,  which  mud  fupport  my  Flight, 

Wou'd  foon  betray  my  Reft. 

IX. 
If  o'er  my  Sins  I  think  to  draw 

The  Curtains  of  the  Night, 
Thofe  flaming  Eyes  that  guard  thy  Law 

Wou'd  turn  the  Shades  to  Light. 
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x. 
The  B.jams  of  Noon,  the  Midnight-Hour, 

Are  both  alike  to  Thee  : 
O  may  I  ne'er  provoke  thmt  Pow'r 

From  which  L  cannot  flee. 

Psalm  CXXXIX.    The  Second  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

*H>e  IVtfdom  of  God  in  the  Formation  of  Man. 

I. 
TiyHEN  I  with  pleafing  Wonder  (land, 

*  *        And  all  my  Frame  furvey, 
.Lord,  'tis  thy  Work  ;  I  own  thy  Hand 
Thus  built  my  humble  Clay. 
II. 
Thy  Hand  my  Heart  and  Reins  po/Teft, 

Where  unborn  Nature  grew  ; 
Thy  Wifdom  all  my  Features  trac'd, 
And  all  my  Members  drew. 
III. 
Thine  Eye  with  niceft  Care  furvey'd 

The  Growth  of  evVy  Part ; 
Till  the  whole  Scheme  thy  Thoughts  had  laid 
Was  copy'd  by  thy  Art. 
IV.  • 
Heav'n,  Earth,  and  Sea,  and  Fire,  and  Wind, 

Shew  me  thy  wondrous  Skill  j 
But  I  review  myfelf  and  find 
Diviner  Wonder  (till. 
V. 
Thy  awful  Glories  round  me  fhinei 
*  My  Fiefii  proclaims  :h/  Praife  ; 
L.-.RD,  to  thy  Works  cf  Nature  join 
Thy  Miracles  of  Giace. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  CXXXIX.   14,  17,  18.     The 
Third  Part.     Common  Metre. 

The  Mercies  of  God  innumerable 

An  Evening  Pfalm. 
J. 
ORB,  when  I  count  thy  Mercies  o'er, 
^     They  ftrike  me  with  Surpnfe  \ 
Not  all  the  Sands  that  fpread  the  Shore 
To  equal  Numbers  rife. 
ir. 
My  Flefh  with  Fear  and  Wonder  (lands, 

The  Product  of  thy  Skill ; 
And  hourly  Bl? (Tings  from  thy  Hands 
Thy  Thoughts  of  Love  reveal. 
III. 
Thefe  on  my  Heart  by  Night  I  keep  ; 

How  kind,  how  dear  to  me  ! 
O  may  the  Hour  that  ends  my  SI  tp, 
Still  find  my  Thoughts  with  Thee. 

Psalm  CXLI.  ver.  2,  3,  4.  5. 
Watibfidnefs  and  Brotbcr'y  Repn. 

A  Morning  or  Evening  Pfalm. 

I. 
Vf  Y  God,  accept  my  early  Vows, 
^*-  Like  Morning  Incenfe  in  thine  Houfe  : 
And  Jet  my  Nightly  Worlhip  rife 
Sweet  as  the  Ev'ning  Sacrifice. 

JI. 
Watch  o'er  my  Lips  and  guard  them,  Lord* 
From  ev'ry  ram  and  heedlefs  Word  j 
Nor  let  my  Feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  Path  where  Sinners  lead. 

R 
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in. 
O  may  the  Righteous,   when  I  ftray, 
Smite,  and  reprove  my  wand'ring  Way  ! 
Their  gentle  Words,  like  Ointment  fried, 
Shall  never  bruife,  but  cheer  my  Head. 

IV. 
When  I  behqld  them  preft  with  Grief, 
I'll  cry  to  Heaven  for  their  Relief; 
And  by  my  warm  Petitions  prove, 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  Love. 

Psalm  CXLIL 

God  is  the  Hope  of  the  Helplefs. 

I. 

HPO  God  I  made  my  Sorrows  known  i 
-*-       From  God  I  fought  Relief; 
In  long  Complaints  betore  his  Throne 
1  pour'd  out. ail  my  Grief. 
II. 
My  Soul  was  ■overwhelm'd  with  Woes  ; 

My  Heart  began  to  break  ; 
My  God,  who  all  my  Burdens  knows, 
He  knows  the  Way  I  take. 
III. 
On  ev'ry  Side  I  cad  mine  Eye, 

And  found  my  Helpers  gone.; 
While  Friends  and  Strangers  paft  me  by 
Neglefted,  or  unknown. 
IV. 
Then  did  I  raife  a  louder  Cry, 
And  call'd  thy  Mercy  near ; 
44  Thou  art  my  Portion  when  I  die, 
44  Be  thou  my  Refuge  here." 
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v. 
Lord,  I  am  brought  exceeding  low, 

Now  let  thine  Ear  attend, 
And  make  my  Foes  who  vex  me  know 

IVe  an  Almighty  Friend. 
Vf. 
From  my  fad  Prifon  fet  me  free, 

Then  mall  1  praife  thy  Name; 
And  holy  Men  (hall  join  with  me 

Thy  Kindnefs  to  proclaim. 

Psalm  CXLIJI. 

Complaint  of  heavy  djp.flioxs  in  t\T.".d'<ir,d 

Body. 

I. 

"jV/TY  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  G 

^VA   Hear  when  1  fpread  my  Hands  abroad, 

And  cry  tor  Succour  from  thy  Throne  -, 

0  make. thy  Truth  and  Mercy  known. 

II. 
Let  Judgment  not  Again  ft  me  pafs  ; 
Behold  thy  Servant  pleads  thy  Grace: 
Should  Juftice  call  us  to  thy  Bar, 
No  Man  alive  is  guiltlefs  there. 

III. 
Look  down  in  Pity,  Lord,  and  lee 
The  mighty  Woes  that  burden  me  : 
Down  to  the  Dull  my  Life  is  brought. 
Like  one  long  bury'd  and  forgot. 
IV. 

1  dwell  in  Darknefs  and  unken  -y 
My  Heart  is  defolate  within  : 

My  Thoughts  in  mufmg  Silence  trace 
The  ancient  Wonders  of  thy  Grace. 

R    2 
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Thence  I  derive  a  Glimpfe  of  Hope, 
To  bear  my  finking  Spirits  up  ; 
I  ftretch  my  Hands  to  God  again, 
And  thirft  like  parched  Lands  for  Rain. 

VI. 
For  thee  I  third,  I  pray,   I  mourn  ; 
When  will  thy  fmiling  Face  return  ? 
Shall  all  my  Joys  on  Earth  remove ; 
And  God  for  ever  hide  his  Love  ? 

VII. 
My  Gop,  thy  long  Delay  to  fave, 
Will  fink  thy  Pris'ner  to  the  Grave  ; 
My  Heart  grows  faint,  and  dim  mine  Eye; 
Make  hade  to  help  before  I  die. 

VIII. 
The  Nisht  is  witnefs  to  my  Tears, 
Dutrefiing  Pains,  d  lit  re  fling  rears ; 
O  might  i  hear  thy  Morning  Voice, 
How  would  my  weary'd  Pow'rs  rejoice! 

IX. 
In  Thee  I  truft,  to  Thee  I  figh, 
And  lift  my  heavy  Soul  on  high  j 
For  Thee  fit  waiting  all  the  Day, 
And  wear  the  tireiom  Hours  away. 

X. 
Break  off  my  Fetters,  Lord,  and  fhow 
Which  is  the  Path  my  Feet  fhould  go  ^ 
It  Snares  and  Foes  befct  the  Road, 
J  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 

XI. 
Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  Will, 
A  i  d  lead  me-  to  thy  heav'nly  Hill  ; 
Let  the  good  Spirit  of  thy  Love 
Conduct  me  to  thy  Courts  above. 
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XII. 
Then  lhall  my  Soul  no  more  complain  ; 
The  Tempter  then  fhill  rage  in  vain  j 
And  Fleffc,  that  was  my  Foe  before, 
Shall  never  vex  my  Spirit  more. 

Psalm  CXLIV.  ver.  i,  2.  The  Fir  ft  Part.' 

Affijlance  and  Victory  in  the  fpiritual  Warfare, 

r. 
LA  O  R  ever  bieffed  be  the  Lord, 
*■       My  Saviour  and  my  Shield  ; 
He  fends  his  Spirit  with  his  Word, 

To  arm  me  for  the  Field. 
II. 
When  Sin  and  Hell  their  Force  unite, 

He  makes  my  Soul  his  Care, 
Jnftrutls  me  to  the  htav'nly  Fight, 

And  guards  me  thro'  the  War. 
III. 
A  Friend  and  Helper  fo  divine, 

Does  my  weak  Courage  raife  ; 
He  makes  the  glorious  VicVry  mine, 

And  his  fhall  be  the  Praife. 

The  Senfe  of  a  great  Part  of  this  Pfalm  is  found  often  repeated  in 
rhe  Bock  of  Pfalnm.  I  have  therefore  only  taken  three  fmall  Parts 
of  it,  anJ  formed  three  diftinft  Hymns  on  very  different  Subjects. 

Psalm  CXLIV.  ver.  3,  4,  5,  6. 
The  Second  Part. 

The  Vanity  of  Man,  and  Condeftenfion  of  God, 

I. 
T   ORD,  what  is  Man,  poor  feeble  Man, 
*-*     Born  of  the  Earth  at  firft  ? 
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His  Life  a  Shadow,  light  and  vain,- 
Still  hafPhing  to  the  Duft. 

n. 

0  what  is  feeble  dying  Man, 
Or  any  of  his  Race, 

That  God  mould  make  it  his  Concern 

To  vifit  riirn  with  Grace  ! 
III. 
That  God,  who  darts  his  Lightnings  down,, 

Who  fhakes  the  Worlds  above, 
And  Mountains  tremble  at  his  Frown, 

How  wondrous  is  his  Love  1 

Psalm  CXLIV.  ver.  12—15.  The 
Third  Part. 

Grace  above  Riches  ;  or  the  happy  Nation. 

L 
t_T  A  PPT  the  City,  where  their  Sons, 

1  A   Like  Pillars  round  a  Palace  fet, 
And  Daughters,  bright  as  poliuVd  Stones, 
Give  Strength  and  Beauty  to  the  State. 

II. 
Happy  tht  Country  where  the  Sheep, 
Cattle  and  Corn  have  large  increafe  ; 
Where  Men  fecurely  work  or  fleep, 
Nor  Sons  of  Plunder  break  their  Peace, 

III. 
Happy  the  Nation  thus  endow'd, 
But  more  divinely  bleft  are  thofe 
On  whom  the  All-iufHcient  God 
Himftlf  with  all  his  Grace  bellows. 

Psalm  CXLIV.  Long  Metre. 
The  Greatnefs  of  God. 

I. 

MY  God,  my  King,  thy  various  Praife 
Shall  fill  the  Remnant  of  my  Days : 
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Thy  Grace  employ  my  humble  Tongue, 
Till  Death  and  Glory  raiie  the  Song. 

II- 
The  Wirnzs  of  ev'ry  Hour  (hall  bear 
Some  thankful  Tribute  to  thine  Ear  ; 
And  ev'ry  fctting  Sun  fliall  fee 
New  Works  of  Duty  done  for  Thee. 

III. 
Thy  Truth  and  Juftice  I'll  proclaim  ; 
Thy  Bounty  flows,  an  endlefs  Stream  ; 
Thy  Mercy  fwift,  thine  Anger  flow, 
But  dreadful  to  the  ftubborn  Foe. 

IV. 
Thy  Works  with  fov'reign  Glory  fhine  y 
And  fpeak  thy  Majefty  divine  ; 
Let  Britain  round  her  Shores  proclaim 
The  Sound  and  Honour  of  thy  Name. 

V. 
Let  diftant  Times  and  Nations  raife 
The  long  Succefllon  of  thy  Praife  : 
And  unborn  Ages  make  my  Song 
The  Joy  and  Labour  of  their  Tongue. 

vr. 

But  who  can  fpeak  thy  wondrous  Deeds  : 
Thy  Greatnefs  all  our  Thoughts  exceeds  •, 
Vaft  and  unfearchable  thy  Ways  ! 
Vaft  and  immortal  be  thy  Praife. 

The  Vcrfes  of   this  Pfalm  are  here  tranfpofed    in  this  manner, 
namely,  1,2,7,  8,5,6,4,  3- 

Psalm  CXLV.    1—7,  11—13. 
The  Firft  Part. 

The  Greatnefs  of  God. 
I. 
J  ONG  as  I  live  I'll  blefs  thy  Name, 
^  My  King,  my  God  of  Love; 
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My  Work  and  Joy  (hall  be  the  fame, 

In  the  bright  World  above. 
11. 
Great  is  the  Lord,  his  Pow'r  unknown, 

And  let  his  Praife  be  great  : 
1*11  fing  the  Honours  of  thy  Throne, 

Thy  Works  of  Grace  repeat. 

Thy  Grace  (hall  dwell  upon  my  Tongue  ! 

And  while  my  Lips  rejorce, 
The  Men  that  hear  my  facred  Song 

Shall  join  their  chearful  Voice. 
IV. 
Fathers  to  Sons  (hall  teach  thy  Name, 

And  Children  learn  thy  Ways  ; 
Ages  to  come  thy  Truth  proclaim, 

And  Nations  found  thy  Praife. 
V. 
Thy  glorious  Deeds  of  ancient  Date 

Shall  thro'  the  World  be  known  •, 
Thine  Arm  of  Pow'r,  thy  heav'nly  Stated 

With  public  Splendor  mown. 
VI. 
The  World  is  manag'd  by  thy  H2nds^ 

Thy  Saints  are  ruTd  by  Love  j 
And  thine  eternal  Kingdom  ftands, 

Tho'  Rocks  and  Hills  remove. 

- 

Psalm  CXLV.  The  Second  Park 

Tbs  Goodnefs  of  God. 

I. 
CWEET  is  the  Mem'ry  of  thy  Grace> 
^   My  God,  my  heav'nly  King  ! 
Let  Age  to  Age  thy  Righteoufnefs 
In  Sounds  of  Glory  fing. 
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**■• 

God  reigns  on  high,   but  not  confines 

Mis  Goodnefs  to  the  Skies ; 
TIW  the  whole  Earth  his  Bounty  mines, 

And  ev'ry  Want  fupplies. 
III. 
With  longing  Eye*  thy  Creatures  wait ' 

On  Thee  for  daily  Food, 
Thy  liberal  Hand  provides  their  Meaf, 

And  fills  their  Mouths  with  Good. 
IV. 
Mow  kind  are  rhy  Companions,  Lord  ! 

Now  flow  thine  Anger  moves ! 
But  foon  he  fends  his  pard'ning  Word, 

To  chear  the  Souls  he  loves. 
V. 
Creatures,  with  all  their  endtefs  Race, 

Thy  Pow'r  and  Praife  proclaim  •, 
But  Saints  that  tafte  thy  richer  Grace, 

Delight  to  bkfs  thy  Name. 

The  Verfe:  of  this  Pl'alm  are  here  tranfpofed  thus,  7,  0,  15,  l6t 
I,  ic. 

Psalm  CXLV.  14,  17,^.  TheThirdPart,  r 

Mercy  to  Sufferers  •,  or  God  bearing  Brayer. 

I. 
Y  ET  ev'ry  Tongue  thy  Goodnefs  fpeak, 
*~*     Thou  fov'reign  Lord  of  all  : 
Thy  flrengthning  Hands  uphold  the  Weak, 
And  raife  the  Poor  that  fall. 
II. 
When  Sorrow  bows  the  Spirit  down, 

Or  Virtue  lies  diftreft 
Beneath  fome  proud  OpprtiYbr's  Frown, 
Thou  giv'ft  the  Mourners  Rcit, 
R   5 
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ill. 
The  Lord  fupports  our  tott'ring  Day$, 

And  guides  our  giddy  Youth  : 
Holy  and  Juft  are  all  his  Ways, 
And  all  his  Words  are  Truth. 
IV. 
He  knows  the  Pains  his  Servants  feel, 

He  hears  his  Children  cry, 
And  their  beft  Wifhes  to  fulfil 
His  Grace  is  ever  nigh. 
V. 
His  Mercy  never  fhall  remove 

From  Men  of  Heart  fincere  ; 
He  faves  the  Souls  whole  humble  Love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  Fear. 
VI. 

[His  ftubborn  Foes  his  Sword  /hall  Hay, 

And  pierce  their  Hearts  with  Pain  ; 
But  none  that  ierve  the  Lord  fhall  fay, 

"  They  fought  his  Aid  in  vain,"} 
VII. 
[My  Lips  (hall  dwell  upon  his  Praife, 

And  fpread  his  Fame  abroad ; 
Let  all  the  Sons  of  Adam  raife 

The  Honours  of  their  God.] 

The  various  Tranloofitions  that  I  have  made  in  feveral  Parts  of 
this  Pfjlm,  were  neceirary  to  divide  it  into  proper  Ltngths  for  Public^ 
Worfhip,  and  to  reduce  the  Verfes  of  a  like  Senfe  together. 

Psalm  CXLVf.    Long  Metre. 

Praife  to  God  for  his  Goodnefs  and  Truth. 

I. 

13  RAISE  ye  the  Lord,  my  Heart  fhall  join 
■**     In  Work  fo  pleafant,  fo  divine, 
Now  while  the  Flefh  is  mine  Abode, 
And  when  my  Soul  afcends  to  God. 
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11. 
Praife  (hall  employ  my  nobleft  Pow'rs, 
While  Immortality  endures ; 
My  Days  of  Praife  fhall  ne'er  be  pad, 
While  Life  and  Thought  and  Being  lait. 

III. 
Why  fhould  I  make  a  Man  my  Truft  I 
Princes  muft  die  and  turn  to  Duft  , 
Their  Breath  depaits,  their  Pomp  and  Pow'r, 
And  Thoughts  all  vanifh  in  an  Hour. 

IV. 
Happy  the  Man,  whole  Hopes  rely 
On  IfifePs  God  ;  He  made  the  Sky, 
And  Earth,  and  Seas,  with  all  their  Train  ; 
And  none  fhall  find  his  Promife  vain. 

V. 
His  Truth  for  ever  (lands  fecure  : 
He  faves  th'  Oppreft,  he  feeds  the  Poor  ; 
He  fends  the  lab'ring  Conference  Peace, 
And  grants  the  Pris'ner  fweet  Releafe. 

VI. 
The  Lord  hath  Eyes  to  give  the  Blind  j 
The  Lord  fupports  the  finking  Mind  \ 
He  helps  the  Stranger  in  Diftrefs, 
The  Widow  and  the  Fatherlefs. 

VII. 
He  loves  his  Saints,   he  knows  them  well 
But  turns  the  Wicked  down  to  Hell.* 
Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns  \ 
Praife  him  in  everlafting  Strains. 


This  Pfalm  confifts  (0  much  of  (ingle  Sentervei . 

.  ranfpefkion  cf  the  Verfrs,   wiih  a  very  few  Lines  added,  \r:II 
1  Metre  to  the  Tune  of  1  t  yb  Pfalm,   with  a  Re  > 
Staoxa  at  the  End  to  complete  the  Te 
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Psalm  CXLVI.  As  the  113th  Pfalm, 

Prai/e  to  God  for  his  Goodnefs  and  Truth. 

I. 
T'LL  praife  my  Maker  with  my  Breath  -, 

-*  And  when  my  Voice  is  loft  in  Death, 

Praife  (hall  employ  my  nobler  Pow'rs  :- 
My  Days  of  Praife  mall  ne'er  be  paft, 
While  Life  and  Thought  and  Being  laft, 

Or  Immortality  endures. 
IF. 
Why  fhouldT  make  a.  Man  my  Truft  ? 
Princes  muft  die  and  turn  to  Duft  : 

Vain  is  the  Help  of  Flefh  and  Blood  \ 
Their  Breath  departs,  their  Pomp  and  Pow%. 
And  Thoughts,  all  vanifh  in  an  Hour ; 

Nor  can  they  make  their  Promife  goodV 
III. 
Happy  the  Man  whofe  Hopes  rely 
On  Ifr'el's  God  :  He  made  the  Sky, 

And  Earth,  and  Seas,  with  all  their  Train  % 
His  Truth  for  ever  ftands  fecure : 
He  faves  th*  Oppreft,  he  feeds  the  Poor ; 

And  none  (hall  find  his  Promife  vain. 
IV. 
'The  Lord  h  ith  Eyes  to  give  the  Blind  : 
The  Lord  fupports  the  finking  Mind  ; 

He  fends  the  lab'ring  Confcience  Peaces 
He  helps  the  Stranger  in  Diftrefs, 
The  Widow  and  the  Fatherlefs, 

And  grams  the  Pris'ner  fweet  Releafe. 
V. 
He  loves  his  Saints,  he  knows  them  well  \ 
But  turns  the  Wicked  down  to  Hell. 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns  •, 
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Let  ev'ry  Tongue,  let  ev'ry  Age, 
In  this  exalted  Work  engage  ; 

Praife  him  in  evcrlafting  Strains.      ^ 

1*11  praife  Him  while  he  lends  me  Breathy 
And  when  my  Voice  is  loft  in  Death, 

Praife  mail  employ  my  notrler  Pow'rs: 
My  Days  of  Praife  mail  ne'er  be  paft, 
While  Life  and  Thought  and  Being  lait, 

Or  Immortality  endures. 

Psalm   CXLVI1.    The  Firft  Part. 

The  Divide  Nature,  Providence,  and  Grace. 

I. 

T>R  A1SE  ye  the  Lord  ;  'tis  good  to  raifc 
-*■     Our  Hearts  and  Voices  in  his  Praile  : 
His  Nature  and  his  Works  invite 
To  make  this  Duty  our  Delight.  • 

II: 
The  Lord  builds  up  Jerufalem, 
And  gathers  Nations  to  his  Name  : 
His  Mercy  melts  the  ftubborn  Sou), 
And  makes  the  broken  Spirit  whole. 

III. 
He  form'd  the  Stars,  thofe  heavenly  Flames; 
He  counts  their  Numbers,  cails  their  Names ; 
His  Wifdom's  valt,  and  knows  no  Bound, 
A  Deep  where  all  our  Thoughts  are  drown'd. 

Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his- Might : 
And  all  his  Glories  infinite. 
lie  crowns  the  Meek,  rewards  the  JuftjH 
And  treads  the  Wicked  to  the  Duft. 
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Fa  use. 
V. 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high, 
Who  fpreads  his  Clouds  all  round  the  Sky  -9 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  Rain, 
Nor  lets  the  Drops  defcend  in  vain. 

VI. 
He  makes  the  Grafs  the  Hills  adorn, 
And  clothes  the  fmilina;  Fields  with  Corn  : 
The  Beads  with. Food  his  Hands  fupply, 
And  the  young  Ravens  when  they  cry. 

VII. 
What  is  the  Creature's  Skill  or  Force  ? 
The  fprightly  Man,  the  warlike  Horfe, 
The  nimble  Wit,  the  active  Limb  ? 
All  are  too  mean  Delights  for  him. 

VIII. 
But  Saints  are  lovely  in  his  Sight : 
He  views  his  Children  with  Delight : 
He  fees  their  Hope,  he  knows  their  Fear, 
And  looks,  and  loves  his  Image  there. 

Psalm  CXLVII.    The  Second  Part. 

Summer  and  IVintsr. 
A  Song  for  Great  Britain. 

I. 

C\  Britain,  praife  thy  mighty  God,. 
^-^  And  make  his  Honours  known  abroad  ; 
He  bids  the  Ocean  round  thee  flow  ; 
Nor  Bars  of  Brafs  could  guard  thee  fy. 

11. 
Thy  Children  are  fecure  and  bleft  ; 
Thy  Shores  have  Peace,  thy  Cities  Red  ; 
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He  feeds  thy  Sons  with  fineft  Wheat, 
And  adds  his  Bleifing  to  their  Meat. 

III. 
Thy  changing  Seafons  he  ordains, 
Thine  early  and  thy  latter  Rains  -, 
His  Flakes  of  Snow  like  Wool  he  fends. 
And  thus  the  fpring;ng  Corn  defends. 

IV. 
With  hoary  Frofl  he  ftrews  the  Ground  ; 
His  Hail  defcends  with  clatt'ring  Sound  : 
Where  is  the  Man  fo  vainly  bold, 
That  dares  defy  his  dreadful  Cold  ? 

V. 
He  bids  the  Southern  Breezes  blow  : 
The  Ice  diflblves,  the  WTaters  flow  : 
But  he  hath  nobler  Works  and  Ways 
To  call  the  Britons  to  his  Praife. 

VI. 
To  all  the  Ifle  his  Laws  are  fhown  ; 
His  Gofpel  through  the  Nation  known  : 
He  hath  not  thus  reveal'd  his  Word 
To  ev'ry  Land  :  Praife  ye  the  Lord. 

Psalm  CXLVII.    7—9,13—18, 
Common  Metre. 

The  Seafons  of  ibe  Year. 


W 


I. 

IH  Songs  and  Honours  founding  loud 
Addrefs  the  Lord  on  high  \ 


Over  the  Heav'ns  he  fpreads  his  Cloud, 

And  Waters  veil  the  Sky. 
II. 
Fie  fends  his  Show'rs  of  Bleffings  down 

To  chear  the  Plains  below  \ 
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He  makes  the  Grafs  the  Mountains  crown, 
And  Corn  in  Valleys  grow. 

III. 
He  gives  the  grazing  Ox  his  Meat  ; 

He  hears  the  Ravens  cry  : 
But  Man,  who  fades  his  fined  Wheat, 
Should  raife  his  Hjnours  high. 
IV. 

His  fteady  Counfels  change  the  Face 

Of  the  declining  Year  ; 
He  bids  the  Sun  cut  fhort  his  Race, 

And  wint'ry  Days  appear.- 

V. 

His  hoary  Froft,  his  fleecy  Snow, 
Defcend  and  clothe  the  Ground  ;- 

The  liquid  Screams  forbear  to  flow*. 
In  icy  Fetters  bound. 

VI. 

When  from  his  dreadful  Stores  on  high- 
He  pours  the  rattling  Hail, 

The  Wretch  that  dares  his  God  def% 
Shall  find  his  Courage  fail. 

VII. 
He  fends  his  Word  and  melts  the  Snow  5 

The  Fields  no  longer  mourn  : 
He  calls  the  warmer  Gales  to  blow. 

And  bids  the  Spring  return. 
VIII. 
The  changing  Wind,  the  flying.  Cloud, 

Obey  his  mighty  Word  : 
With  Songs  and  Honours  founding  loud 

Praife  ye  the  fov'reign  Lord; 
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Psalm  CXLVIII.  Proper  Metre. 

Praife  to  GOD  from  all  Creatures. 
I. 
"V'  E  Tribes  of  Adam  join 
^     With  Heav'n  and  Earth  and  Seas, 
And  offer  Notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  Praife. 

Ye  holy  Throng 

Of  Angels  bright, 

In  Worlds  of  Light 

Begin  the  Song. 
II. 
Thou  Sun  with  dazzling  Rays, 
And  Moon  that  rules  the  Night, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  Praife, 
With  Stars  of  twinkling  Light. 

His  Pow'r  declare^ 

Ye  Floods  on  high, 

And  Clouds  that  fly 

In  empty  Air. 
III. 
The  mining  Worlds  above, 
In  glorious  Order  ftand, 
Or  in  fwift  Courfes  move 
By  his  fupreme  Command. 

He  fpake  the  Word, 

And  all  their  Frame 

From  Nothing  came 

To  praife  the  Lord. 
IV. 
He  mov'd  their  mighty  Wheels 
In  unknown  Ages  palt, 
And  each  his  Word  fulfils 
While  Time  and  Nature  laft. 
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In  diff 'rent  Ways 
His  Works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  Name, 
And  fpeak  his  Pratfe. 

P  A  U-S  E. 
V. 

Let  all  the  Earth-born  Race, 
And  Monfters  of  the  Deep, 
The  Fifh  that  cleave  the  Seas, 
Or  in  their  Bofom  deep  ; 

From  Sea  and  Shore 

Their  Tribute  pay, 

And  fiill  difplay 

Their  Maker's.  Pow'r. 
VI. 
Ye  Vapours,  Hail  and  Snow, 
Praife  ye  th*  Almighty  Lord, 
And  ftormy  Winds  that  blow, 
To  execute  his  Word. 

When  Lightnings  fhine, 

Or  Thunders  rore, 

Let  Earth  adore 

His  Hand  divine, 
VII. 
Ye  Mountains  near  the  Skies, 
With  lofty  Cedars  there, 
And  Trees  of  humbler  Size, 
That  Fruit  in  Plenty  bear  -, 

Beafts  wild  and  tame, 

Birds,  Flies  and  Worm:-, 

In  various  Forms, 

Exalt  his  Name. 
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vm. 
Ye  Kings  and  Judges  fear 
The  Lord,  rhe  fov*reign  King  •, 
And  while  you  rule  us  here, 
His  hcav'nly  Honours  ling. 

Nor  let  the  Dream 

Of  Pow'r  and  State, 

Make  you  forget 

His  Pow'r  fupreme. 
IX. 
Virgins  and  Youth  engage 
To  found  his  Praife  divine, 
While  Infancy  and  Age 
Their  feebler  Voices  join. 

Wide  as  he  reigns 

His  Name  be  lung 

By  ev'ry  Tongue 

In  endlefs  Strains. 
X. 
Let  all  the  Nations  fear 
The  God  that  rules  above  i 
He  brings  his  People  near, 
And  makes  them  tafte  his  Love. 

While  Earth  and  Sky 

Attempt  his  Praife, 

His  Saints  fhall  raife 

His  Honours  high. 

Psalm  CXLVIII.  Paraphrafed 
Long  Metre. 

Unlverfal  Praife  to  Goo. 

I. 

LOUD  Hallelujahs  to  the  Lord 
FromdiftantWorldswhereCreaturesdwel!. 
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Let  Heav'n  begin  the  folemn  Word, 
And  found  it  dreadful  down  to  Hell. 

This  Pf*lm  may  be  fung  to  the  Tune  of  the  old  i nth,  or  iijth 
Pfulm,  if  thefc  two  Lines  be  added  to  every  Stanza,  namely, 
Each  of  bit  iVorh  bis  Name  dif flays, 
But  tbty  can  ne'er  fulfil  tbi  Piaife. 
Otherwifc  it  njuft  be  fung  to  the  ufual  Tunes  of  the  Long  Mttre* 

jr. 
The  Lord  !  how  abfolute  he  reigns  ! 
Let  ev'ry  Angel  bend  thee  Knee, 
Sing  of  his  Love  in  heav'nly  Strains, 
And  fpeak  how  fierce  his  Terrors  be. 

in. 
High  on  a  Throne  his  Glories  dwell, 
An  awful  Throne  of  mining  Blifs : 
Fly  thro*  the  World,  O  Sun,  and  tell 
How  dark  thy  Beams  compar'd  to  his. 

IV. 
Awake,  ye  Tempeftsy  and  his  Fame 
In  Sounds  of  dreadful  Praife  declare^ 
And  the  fweet  Whifper  of  his  Name 
Fill  ev'ry  gentler  Breeze  of  Air. 

V. 
Let  Clouds,  and  Winds,  and  Waves  agree 
To  join  their  Praife  with  blazing  Fire  : 
Let  the  firm  Earth,  and  rolling  Sea, 
In  this  eternal  Song  confpire. 

VI. 
Ye  flow'ry  Plains,  proclaim  his  Skill ; 
Valleys  lie  low  before  his  Eye  •, 
And  let  his  Praife  from  ev'ry  Hill, 
Rife  tuneful  to  the  neighb'ring  Sky. 

VII. 
Ye  ftubborn  Oaks  and  (lately  Pi  nesr 
Bend  your  high  Branches  and  adore  :- 
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Praife  him,  ye  Beads,  in  dirY'rent  Strains  •, 
The  Lamb  mud  bleat,  the  Lion  rore. 
VIII. 

Birds,  ve  muft  make  his  Praife  -your  Theme, 
Nature  demands  a  Song  from  you  ; 
While  the  dumb  Fitii  that  cuf  the  Stream 
Leap  up,   and  mean  hisPraifcs  too. 

IX. 
Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  Tongue, 
When  Nature  all  around  you  fings  ? 
O  for  a  Shout  from  Old  and  Young, 
Lrom  humble  Swains,  and  lofty  Kings ! 

X. 
Wide  as  his  vaft  Dominion  lies 
Make  the  Creator's  Name  be  known  •, 
Loud  as  his  Ti  under  fhout  his  Praife, 
And  found  it  Jetty  4s  hrs  Throne. 

A  I . 

Jehovah  J  'tis  a  glorious  Word  ! 

O  may  it  dwell  on  ev'ry  Tongue ! 

But  Saints  who  beft  have  known  the  Lord, 

Are  bound  to  raife  the  nobleft  Son^. 

XII. 
Speak  of  the  Wonders  of  that  Love 
W  hich  Gabriel  plays  on  ev'ry  Chord : 
From  all  below,  and  all  above, 
Loud  Hallelujahs  to  the  Lord  ! 

Psalm  CXLVJII.    Short  Metre. 

Univerfal  Praife. 
I. 

I     E  T  ev'ry  Creature  join 
-*^  To  praife  th'  eternal  God  •, 
Ye  heav'nly  Hofts,  the  Song  begin, 
And  found  his  Name  abroad. 
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II. 

Thoto  Sun  with  golden  Beams, 

(\  ._  Moon  with  paler  Rays, 
Ye  fiarry  Lights,  ye  twinkling  Flames, 

Shine  to  your  Maker's  Praile. 
III. 

He  built  thofe  Worlds  above, 

And  fix'd  their  wondrous  Frame  •, 
By  his  Command  they  (land  or  move, 

And  ever  (peak  his  Name. 
IV. 

Ye  Vapours,  when  ye  rife, 

Or  fall  in  Show'rs  or  Snow, 
Ye  Thunders,  murm'ring  round  the  Skies, 

His  Pow'r  and  Glory  fhow. 
V. 

Wind,  Hail,  and  flaming  Fire, 

Agree  to  praife  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  Storms  confpire. 

To  execute  his  Word. 
VI. 

By  all  his  Works  above 

His  Honours  be  exprefr.  ; 
But  Saints  that  tafte  his  faving  Love, 

Should  fing  his  Praifes  belt. 


a  u  s 


E     I 


VII. 
Let  Earth  and  Ocean  know 
They  owe  their  Maker  Praife  ; 
Praife  him,  ye  wat'ry  Worlds  below, 
And  Monfters  of  the  Seas. 

VIII. 
From  Mountains  near  the  Sky 
Let  his  high  Praife  refound, 


PSALM     CXLVI1I.  377. 

From  humble  Shrubs  and  Cedars  high, 
And  Vales  and  Fields  around. 

IX. 
Ye  Lions  of  the  Wood, 
And  tamer  Beads  that  graze, 
Ye  live  upon  his  daily  Foo/d, 
And  he  expects  your  Praife. 

X. 
Ye  Birds  of  lotry  Wing, 
On  high  his  Praifes  bear  ; 
Or  fit  on  flow'ry  Boughs  and  fing 
Your  Maker's  Glory  there. 
XI. 
creeping  Ants  and  Worms, 
His  various  Wifdom  fhow  •, 
And  Flies  in  all  your  fhining  Swarms, 
Praife  him  that  drefs'd  you  fo. 

XII. 
By  all  the  Earth-born  Race 
His  Honours  be  expreft, 
But  Saints  that  know  his  heav'nly  Grace, 
Should  learn  to  praile  him  beft. 

Pause    II. 

XIII. 

Monarchs  of  wide  Command, 

Praife  ye  th'  eternal  King  ; 
Judges,  adore  that  fov 'reign  Hand 

Whence  all  your  Honours  fpring. 
XIV. 

Let  vig'rous  Youth  engage 

To  found  his  Praifes  high  •, 
While  growing  Babes,  and  wi'h*ring  Age, 

Their  feebkr  Voices  try. 
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XV. 

United  Zeal  be  fhown 

His  wondrous  Fame  to  raife  ; 
God  is  the  Lord  :  His  Name  alone 

Deferves  our  endlefs  Praife. 
XVI. 

Let  Nature  join  wicb  Art, 

And  ail  pronounce  him  bled  ; 
But  Saints  that  dwell  fo  near  his  Heart, 

Should  fing  his  Praifes  belt. 

Psalm    CXLIX. 

Praife  COD  all  bis  Saihts  \    or  The  Sa. 
judging  the  World. 

I. 
A  LLye  that  love  the  Lord  rejoice, 
^  **     And  let  your  Songs  be  new  ; 
Amidft  the  Church  with  chearful  Voice 
His  later  Wonders  fhew. 
II. 
The  Jews,  the  People  of  his  Grace, 

Shall  their  Redeemer  fing  : 
And  Gentile  Nations  join  the  Praife, 
While  Zion  owns  her  King. 
III. 
The  Lord  takes  Pleafure  in  the  Juft, 

Whom  Sinners  treat  with  Scorn  ; 
The  Meek  that  lie  defpis'd  in  Duft, 
Salvation  (hall  adorn. 
IV. 
Saints  mould  be  joyful  in  their  King, 

Ev'n  on  a  dying  Bed  : 
And  like  the  Souls  in  Glory  fing  ; 
For  God  (hall  raife  the  Dead, 

V.  Then 


V  S  A  L  M     CL.  379 

V. 
Then  his  high  Praife  Ihall  fill  their  Tongues, 

Their  Hands  (hall  wield  the  Sword  ; 
And  Vengeance  (hall  attend  their  Songs, 

The  Vengeance  of  the  Lord. 
VI. 
When  Christ  his  Judgment-feat  afcends 

And  bids  the  World  appear, 
Thrones  are  prepar'd  for  all  his  Friends, 

Who  humbly  lov'd  him  here. 
VII. 
Then  fhall  they  rule  with  iron  Rod 

Nations  that  dar'd  rebel : 
And  j(  in  the  Sentence  or'  their  Go 

On  Tyrants  doom'd  to  Hell. 
Yin. 
The  Royal  Sinners  bound  In  Chains, 

New  Triumphs 'fhall  afford  •, 
Such  Honour  tor  the  Saints  remains  : 

Praife  ye  and  lovt  the  Lord. 

Th:s  PLlm  feems  to  be  written  to  encourage  the  Jews  in  their 
Wars  againft  the  Heathen  Princes  of  Canaan,  who  were  divinely 
lenti-nced  to  Deftru&ion  :  But  the  four  laft  Verfes  of  it  have  been 
too  much  abufed  in  later  Ages  to  promote  Sedition  and  Disturbance 
in  the  State  ;  fo  that  I  chofe  to  refe*  this  Honour,  that  is  here  given 
to  ail  the  Saints,  to  the  Day  of  Judgment,  according  to  thofe  Ex- 
preflions  in  the  New  Teftament,  Mttt.  xix.  a8.  Te  pall  fit  on  twelve 
'Ibronts,  judging  tit  Tribes,  &c  I  Cor.  vi.  3.  We  /ball  judge  Angels, 
Rev.  ii.  27.  and  iii.  21.  J  will  gh-e  him  Power  over  the  Nations, 
he  jball  rule  tbem  with  a  Red  of  bjnt  ice. 

Psalm  CL.    i,  2,  6\ 
A  Song  of  Praife. 
I. 
TN  God's  own  Houfe  pronounce  his  Praife, 
A     His  Grace  He  there  reveals ; 
To  Heav'n  your  Joy  and  Wonder  raife, 
For  there  his  Glory  dwells. 
S 
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il. 

Let  a!!  vour  facred  Pafilons  move, 

While  you  rehearfe  his  Deeds  •, 
But  the  great  Work  of  laving  Love, 

Your  higheft  Praife  exceeds. 
III. 
All  that  have  Motion,  Life  and  Breath, 

Proclaim  your  Maker  blefi ; 
Yet  when  my  Voice  expires  in  Death, 

My  Soul  lhall  praife  Him  belt. 

The  greateftPart  bf  this  Pfalm  fuits  hot  my  chief  DcfigB  ;  I  hive 
therefore  imitated  only  tie  two  flirt  Vcifes  and  the  laft,  in  a  fiiort 
Doxology,  <"■  Song  of  Praife. 

Ytt  lince  the  Chrifrian  Doxology  is  more  ufeJ  ia  Chriflian  Afl'em- 
Hies,  1  have  added  that  ilfo. 

The  Christian  Doxology. 

Lmg  Metre, 
^pO  God  the  Farher,  God  the  Son, 
-■*     And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be -Honour,  Praife,  and  Glory  giv'n 
By  all  on  Earth,  and  all  in  Heav'n. 

Common  Metre. 
ET  God  the  Father  and  the  Son 
And  Spirit  be  aior'd, 
"Where  there  are  Works  to  make  him  known, 
Or  Saints  that  love  the  Lord. 


L 


Common  Metre,    IVbere  the  Tune  includes  two 
Stanzas. 
I. 
HT  H  F.  God  of  Mercy  be  ador'd, 
-*-       Who  calls  our  Souls  from  Death  j 
Who  faves  by  his  redeeming  Woid, 
And  new- creating  Breath. 
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ir. 
To  praife  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  all  Divine, 
The  One  in  Three  and  Three  in  One, 
Let  Saints  and  Angels  join, 

Short  Metre. 

"V^  E   Angels  round  the  Throne, 
"*■       And  Saints  that  dwell  below, 
WorPnip  the  Father,  praife  the  Son, 
And  blefs  the  Spirit  too. 

As  the  1 13th  P faint. 
"VJ  O  W  to  the  great  and  facred  Three, 
^      The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  Praife  and  Glory  giv'n, 
Thro'  all  the  Worlds  where  God  is  known, 
By  all  the  Angels  near  the  Throne, 

And  all  the  Saints  in  Earth  and  Heav'n. 

As  the  14S//J  Pfalm. 
HP  O  God  the  Father's  Throne 
A      Perpetual  Honours  raife : 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  Praife  : 
With  all  our  Powr's, 
Eternal  King, 
Thy  Name  we  fing, 
While  Faith  adores. 


THE    END. 
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TABLE  to  find  a  Pfalm  fuitctl  to  par- 
ticular Subjects  or  Occasions. 

Note,  In  this  Table  I have  not  firefted  to  the  fever al  Parts 
or  Metres  of  the  Pfalm,  left  it  Jhould  breed  too  great  a 
Confufion  of  Figure-.  What  is  fought  in  any  Pfalm,  May 
eafily  be  found  by  turning  a  Leaf  or  two  backward  or 
forward  to  the  diftintt  Parts  or  Me  ires. 

If  you  find  not  what  Word  you  feek  in  this  Table,  feek 
another  of  the  fame  Signification  :  Or,  feek  it  under  fome 
cf  the  more  general  Words,  fuch  as  God,  Chriir,  Church, 
Saints,  Pfalm,  Prayer,  Praife,  Affliction,  Grace, 
Deliverance,  Death,  &V. 


A. 
DAM,  the  firfl  and 
fecond%    their    Domi- 
nion 8. 
Afflicted,  Pity  to  them  35. 

4 1 .  and  tempted,  fnpportea 
55,  145,  146.  their  Prayer 
1C2,  143.  Saints  happy 
77,  94,  1 19,  i4thPart. 

Affti&ions,  Hope  in  them  13. 

42,  77.  Support  and  Profit 
119,1  4Ck  ^arL  fojlrufiioh 


by  them  94,  1 1 9,  1 8th  Part. 
Santlified  94,  119,  1 8th 
Part.  Courage  in  them 
119,  17th  Part,  removed 
by  Prayer  34,  107.  Sub- 
tniffion  to  them  39,  125, 
131.  from  Men,  fee  Perfe- 
ction .  //;  Mind  and  Body 
143.  Trying  our  Graces  66, 
119,  1 7th  Part,  without 
Rejedlion  89.  of  Saints  and 
Sinners  different  94.  gentle 
103. 
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TO?,    moderated  i  2 ; .  cwv 

jr/a/  77.  '02,  U3- 
Aged   5a//7/J  Reficclio*  and 

t  71. 
All-feeing  God  139. 
An^ib    Gua-dian    31,    91. 

mtJ/uljeB  ft  Cbrij}  89,  97. 

JVrfVjri    f£*  Z.c/v*  103,  /r/- 
7  M  Churches  138. 
Appeal  /o  GW  aguinfi  Per- 

fecutors   7.    concerning   our 

Sincerity  139.  our  Humility 

111. 
Afceniion    0/"    ££/•///    24, 

47,  6?,  1  10. 
A lliftance  /r<?/*   Gc</  138, 

144. 
Atheiim  practical   12,    14, 

36.  punifled  to. 
Attributes  ^G^  36,    in, 

145,  147. 
Authority    /r<w*    G:i    75, 

B. 

B  A  ck  Aiding  W/«  Dif 
trefs  and  Defer tian  25. 
reflored  51.    pardoned  78, 
130. 
B!e  fling  0/  GW  r»  /^  £«- 
fiinefs  and  Comforts  of  Life 

iiy. 

BlefTings  of  a  Family  128, 
133.  of  a  Nation  144, 
1 4-.  of  the  Country  65, 
147.  of  a  Perfon  1,  32, 
1  1  ?. 

Blood     of   Chrijl    clcarfmg 
from  Sin  $  f ,  69. 

Book  of  Nature  and  Scrip 
19,  119,  4th  Parr. 

Britain';  Pro/per ity  67.  de- 


livered from    Slavery  7  5 . 

Happinefs   147. 
Brotherly  Love  133.  Rt proof 

141. 
Buiinefs  of  Life  blefl  1 27. 


CAre    of  God   o-ver  bit 
Saints  34. 
Charity  to  the  Poor  37,  41, 
112.  and  Juflue  15,   I J  2. 
mixed    with    Imprecations, 

35- 
Chailifement,    fee    Afflic* 

tions. 

Children  praifing  God  2. 
made  Blejfings  iiy,  128. 
inflrucled  34,  78. 

Chrift  the  ftcond  Adam>  his 
Incarnation ,  &f   Dominion 
8.    £/"*    All'fufiiciency    lOf 
his  Afcenfion  24,  68,  1  10. 
the     Church's      Foundation 
1  i  S.  £/';  Coming,  the  Signs 
of  it   12.  A/'i   Condi fcenfion 
and  Glorification  8.   Cove- 
nant made  with    him    89. 
/>/?    aW  fecond    Coning, 
or    his   Incarnation,   King- 
dim  and  "Judgmint  96,  97, 
98.    f£*    /r**    David  35, 
89.  £//  Death  and  Rejur- 
reclion    16,    22,    69. 
Eternal  Creator  \r  -   , 
*</  ft   /£*    Kingd 
2  1,    72,  I  IO.   ear  £.v 
109.     f«/7£  in  his 
;  I .     God  and  Men  89 .  A/i 
Godhead  1 02.   oar  //c/*  4, 
5 1 .    his    Incarnation    and 
Sacrifice    40.    the    King, 
and  the  Church  his  Spiufe 
s  3  45. 
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X. 


4^.     his    Kingdom    among 


Gentiles 


his 


og. 
bh 


87,  132 
Love  to  Enemies  3  j, 
his  Myejiy  97,  99. 
mtd'atorial  Kingdom  89, 
110.  bis  Obedience  and 
Death  69.  his  perfonul 
Glories  and  Government 
4  5 .  praifed  by  Children  8 . 
Priejl  and  King  MO.  his 
Rejur region  on  the  Lord's- 
Day  1  j  8.  our  Strength  and 
Righteoufnefs  7 1 .  his  Suf- 
ferings and  Kingdom  a,  2  2 


the  Safety  and  Honour  of 
a  Nation  48.  the  Spoufe 
ofChrifi  45.  its  Wor/hif 
and    Order    48.      Wrath 


proceeds 


againjl    Enemies 
thence  76. 

Colonies  planted  107. 

Comfort,  Hc/inefs  and  Par- 
don 4,  32,  119,  11  ch  and 
1 2th  Parts,  and  Support 
in  God  16.  94.  from  ancient 
Providences  77,  143.  of 
Life  blefi  127.  and  Par- 
don 1  20. 


69.    bis  Suffering  for  cur  { Company    of    Saints     16, 
Zeal 


Salvation     69.     his 

and  Reproaches  ibid. 
Christians  Qualifications  it, 

2  4 .  Church  made  of  Jews 

and  Gentiles  87. 
Church  its   Beauty^,  48, 

»Z2.     the    Birth-pi  nee    of 

Saints   87.     built    on    Je- 

Jus    Chrij?    118.     Delight 


and  Safety  in  it    27.   De- 


109. 
Complaint  of  Abfence  from 
public Wcfpip  42'.  of  Sick- 
nefs6.  Defertion  13.  /V/^fc, 
Atbeifm,     Oppreffion,     &c. 
ie,  12.  of  Temptation    13. 
general  102.    of  Quart  el- 
Jome    Neighbours    1  2c.     0/ 
£*ai/?  Afflictions   in   Mind 
and  Body  143. 
fruclion   of  Enemies   pro-  ( Companion    ^  Go</    103, 

eeedsfrom  thence  76.    G^-  j    145,  147. 

thered  and  fettled  132.    0/"  Communion     av;'/£     Saints 

/£*   Gentiles   45,  47.  Go^1    106,  133. 

fights  for  her  10,   20,  46.   Confeflion    of  our  Poverty 

God's    Prefence  there    84,      16.    0/*  $/»,     Repentance* 

132.  God'i fpecial  Delight  \    and  Pardon    32,   38,    51, 

87,    132.     God's    Garden]    1 30,  143. 

92.    Going  to  it  122.  /A*  Confcience      tender      119, 

J£?*/£  ,W    Care    of   God     13th    Part,   its   Guilt    re- 

135.     of    the    Jews    and     lieved  32,  38,  5  I ,  I  30. 

Gentiles    87.     |V>  '  Increafe  Contention     complained     of 

67.    Prayer  in  Difi'refs  80.      I  20. 

Perfeeutedy  fee  Perfecution.  Converfe    <z*/7£    God    63, 

Refcred    by    Prayer     85,      119,   2d  Part. 

102,    107.    its  Safety    in  Converfion    and  Joy    126. 

National  De/olaticns  46.  ij     at  trg  AJ^enfon   of  Chtif} 

I1G. 


I       N       1)       B      X. 


;<5 


110.    of  Jews    and   Gtn- 
87,  g(\  ic6. 
Coneetion,  fu   Auction. 
Corruption   of  Manners  ge- 
nual 11,  12. 
Cour.fel    and   Support  from 

16,  1  19,  tin  P^rt. 
Courage    in  lhafb    1 6     17. 

71.    in     Petjt:uti,n     119, 

17th  Part. 
Covenant  made  with  | 

89.   of  Grace  uncban^ea'  U 

89,  106. 
Creation  and  Pi  evidence  33, 

104,  135,  13*,  147,  (48. 
Creatures,  »9  Trujl  m  them\  Defertion    and  Diflrefs    of 

33,   62,     146.    vain,    and     Soul  1  3,  2;.  38,  I  43 


Pth    flW    i^th    Parts.    f« 
Gol    1?,    42,    63,     -3, 
84. 
Deliverance  /^gu*  «»</  /)//•- 
fccled  8  5  •  //•* /*  Z>/# 
/aw  /<?/•/  Diflrefs   -  < 
/ro/w  /)<■/-/£  31,  118.  ficm 
Ofp -  ejjte n  a nd  fa ijfo cd  ^. 
front    Ptrftmtion    53,    94- 
ly     P>aur     31,    40,     8", 
126.  fiom  Shipwreck  lo-. 
Jrcm  Siand£r   31.   Surpriz- 
ing 126.  from   Temptutur. 
3,  6,   1  3,  1  3.  from  a  Tu. 
mult  118. 


God Ail- fuffit tent  3  3 .  Praf- 
ing  G:d  1 48. 


D. 

Devotion. 


Defire  of  Knonx ledge  lie, 
9th  Part,  of  Holinef  1 1 9, 
1  ith  Part.  0/  Comjlrt  en  J 
D'liveravce     I  1 9,       12th 

DAily     Devotion,      e,-J    Part,    of  quickening  Grace 
139.  I    119,   1 6th  Part. 

Day      of   Humiliation    for    Defola'ions.     /£r     Church's 
Difappoiniuunts     in     War     Safety  in  them  46. 
60.  '  Defp.iir,   cud  Hope  in  Death 

Death     and  Refurreilion    cf>     17,  49.    Deliverance  from 
Cbrifl    16,    69.    of  Saint s\    />  18,  130. 
«W   Sinners    \~-    :-,     iq     Devotion.    <?* 


49 

<a//^    Sufferings     of    Crnf 

22,  69.  Deliverance  front 
it  31.  and  Pride  49.  <?W 
/'.*  RefurrecJicn  49,  71, 
89.  G>wa=e  in  it  1  *),  17, 
2;.    /£*•  £j^v  of  Sin  90. 


Defence  /*  G^  5.  1  2  r .  <--j 

.7/5/;   ;//  G  ^    1  3,  '>i . 

Delaying    Sinners     warned 

95- 
Del  grit  «^i  &?/*/j 


55.   T34- 


r  j.i.  «/»  <-  /fci  /?<•<-  6,  39. 
/>*■     Morning    Evening, 
Lord's -day. 

•  on  and  Pardon  2,. 
and  De'ence  prayed  for  c. 
and  Hspe  ^2.  fee  Know- 

:nefs. 
irefs  of  SonL,    or  Back- 
J  flidng    and   Defertion    25. 
in  the     relit  ve a  5  1 ,  ] 


Church    27,    48,     84.     iV  Dominion  cf  ^lan  tncer  the 
■  jvj  of  God  119,  5th'    Creatures  8. 

s  '4  Doubts 
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Doubts  and  Fears  fupprefjfed 

3,  ji,  »43- 
l>unkard  t?  Glutton  1 07. 
Duty  to  God  and  Man  15. 

Ht 

}>    eiling   naith    Gol,     fee 
Heaven,  Church,  fcfr. 
E. 

EDueation,  Re/jgious  34 

Egypt  j  VI agues  105. 

End    <?/*  /£*   Righteous   and 

Wicked  I,  37. 
Enemies  overcome  \  8  prayed 
fir  35,  109.  dejlroyed  12, 

48,76. 
Envy  an  i  Unbelief  cured  37, 

49- 

Equity  tfW  Wifdom  of  Pro- 

tidence  9, 
Evening  r/W/*  4,  1 39,  141 
Evidences  of  Gracey  or  Self 

Examination  26.  0/"  Since- 
rity 18,  19,  139. 
Evil   Times    iz.    Neighbours 

I  20.  M«giflrates\  1,58,82. 
Exaltation    0/*  C/6r//J"  to  the 

Kingdom  2,  21,22, 69,  72, 

1  ic. 
E  xami  n  ation ,  or  Evidences  of 

Grace  26,  139. 
Exhortations  to  Peace  and 

Ho /in  ft  34. 

F. 

FAith  and  Prayer  of  per- 
fecuted  Saints  35.  in 
the  Blood  of  Chriji  32,  5  c 
in  divine  Grace  and  Pov.er 
62,  130. 
Faith fulnefs  of  God  89, 
105,  in,  145,  146.  of 
Man  ic,  141. 


Falfnood,  Blafphemy,  Arc. 
12.  */?^  Oppreflon,  Dr- 
iver anct  from  them  1  2, 
56 

"amily  Government  ioj  . 
Z,0<z/£  <*W  Worjhip  133. 
Blefftngs  12  3. 

Fears  *//</  Doubts  fuppreffed 
3,  31,  34.  /»  /£*  Wcrjbip 
of  God  89,  99.  0/"  Ga^ 
1  19.,  13th  Part. 

Flattery  *W  Deceit  com- 
planed  of  J  2,  36. 

Forgivenefb,^  Pardon. 

Formal  V/orJhip  50. 

Frailty  ^  Man  89,  90, 
144. 

Fretfulnefs   difcoumged  37. 

Friendfhip,    ;'/i     Blefftngs 
133. 

Funeral  /y*/»j  89,  9c. 

GG. 
Entiles      given       to 
Cbriji    2,     22,     72. 
Church    45,    65,    72,  87. 
Owning  the  true  Ged  47, 
96,  q8. 

Glorification  and  .Condi- 
fcenfion  of  Chriji  8,  45. 

Glory  o/~  Gstf'  r«  our  Sal- 
vation 69.  *«</  Grace  pro- 
tnifedl^  89.  97. 

Glutton  78.  and  Drunkard 
107. 

G^  all  in  all  127.  ^//- 
feeing  139.  Mlfuffcient 
16,  33.  wj  Being,  At- 
tributes and  Providence 
36,  65,  147.  hit  Care  of 
Saints  7,  3^.  bu  Qeatitn 
and  Providence    33,    104, 


r     n     n     e     x. 

*c.  cnr  Dtfence  and  Sal- 1   1 11,130.    Worthy   c 
.    3,,    61 ,     II)  j    Prai/s  14),    146,15c 

Ciood  //Wj     15.    2.1,     112. 

Prr/fr  il/jfjj,  net  God  1  6. 


Eternal  a  fid  fwerfrgn,  an,, 
holy  93.  Eternal  and  Man 
Mortal  qo,  102  Fait  If  ul- 
$9.  105.  ill.  G/*r/. 
mners  fated  69. 
Goodncfs  and  Mercy  103, 
14^.  Goos.nefi  and  "Trull. 
T4;,  146.  Governing 
P    icr    and   G-odmfs    66. 

Cr/Ytf/  and  go  J  68,  I44. 
145.  1  4  7 .  He,:rt-Jearcbing 
139.     o^r    c/r/y    //'^«?  c;/^ 

//<?//>  14?.  r&  ^^  9> 

50,  97.  Kind  to  bit  People 
I45,   146.    his  Majefy   9?. 

Cindtfctnjttn     1:3. 
144.   Mfrvj  .;»/*/  /"/-a/9  36, 
89,  103,    13,    1 4^     «nt4 
Man    8.      0/    Nature    and 
Grace  65.    £/j  Perfection* 

|6t  III,  I45,  I47.  0*r 
Portion^  and  Ch'tfl  our 
Hofe  4.  oar  Per!  ion  It  re 
and  hen  otter  73.  £/.> 
Po-uer  and  Mnjcfty  68. 
8c,  93,  96.  Praijei  by 
Children  8.  r-ar  Prefirvti 
I2i,  138.  frefent  in  his 
Church. s  84.  car  Refuge 
in  national  Truth!,*  4,6. 
cur  5A^ -  t/d  z: .  his  Srve- 
re.gr:  is  ,.  :  Gsoa'/t  /i  /t 
M<™    8,    1  1 3,     144.     our 

Support    and    Con: fort     < -4 

'.^75,  8 1, 

,    97.    I  n 
chargeable    89,     ill.      his 
er'jal  Dominion     103 
Works 


Goodnefs  of  God  8,  103, 
MI,  145,  I46.. 

Gofpcl,    /'//  Glory  anl  Sue- 
ce/s    19,   45,    l  10.     Joyful 
Sound    89,     qS.     // 
and  Order  48. 

Government  of  Cirtjl  45. 

/>$/»  GW  7  5 . 

Grace,  1/4  Evidtrces,  cr 
Self- Examination  26,  I  39. 
dbonje  Riches  144.  without 
Merit  16,  32.  0/  C&r.gjff 
4^,    72.      ard    Proxidevce 

33.  36,  135*  ,'36-  M7- 
Preferring  and  reftoring 
138.  Truth  and  Profecli.n 
57.  TV/Vi  fy  .Affiiclhn  1  - , 
66,  125.  and  Glory  % ^7. 
pardoning  1  3c. 
Guilt  of  Confer  ence  relieved 
32»  38»  5'»  »3°- 

H. 


HAppy  &««/  **</  r/tr/W 

Harveft,  65,  126,  1 4.7. 

Health,  Sicxne  )  and  Reco- 
very 6,  30,  31.  Ptaytd 
for  6,  38,  3;. 

Heart  known  to  God  139. 

Hearing  cf  Prayer  aid  Sal-. 
rn  4,  10,  66.  102. 

Heaven  offtparate  Souls  and 
R  fur  reel  ion  17.  the  Saints 
Dwelling-place  24. 

Holinefs,   Pardon  and  C?m» 

fort  4.    Def.red  119,    1  ith 
t  J  Pa", 
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N 
119, 


D 

3d 


Part.      Pro/eft 
Part.  139. 

Hope  in  Darknefs    1 3,    77 
143.    of  Refur  recti  on    16 
7  ! .   and  Dejpair  in  Death 
17,  49.    *»i    Prayer   27. 

j'V  Vidory  20.  tfwrf  Direc- 
tion 42.  /»  AffliElions  42, 
143. 

Hofanna  «//£<?  Children  8. 

/or  /£*  Lords-day  1 1 8. 

Houlhold,  ^  Family. 

Humiliation  Z)«v  10.  /or 
D 1  [appointment  60. 

Humility     <?»</    Submiffion 

39>  'S1- 
Hypocrites    «»</    Bypocrify 


12,  50. 


I. 


IDolatry      reproved      lb 
115,  135- 
Jehovah  68,  83.   ragw  93, 

96,  97. 
jews,  _/£*?  Ifrael. 
images,  fee  Idolatry. 
Imprecations   and   Charity 

35- 

Incarnation     9,6,    97,    98. 

#»*/  Sacrifice  of  Chriji  40. 
Infants  139.  y>*  Children, 
lnitruclion  from  God  25. 
/rc/a     Scripture     l  1 9,  4th 

and    7th  Parts.    ?'«    P/*/i 

34- 
Infrruftive  dfflielions  94. 
Intemperance  punifhed  78. 

and  pardoned  107. 
Joy  fl/  Ccnverfon  126.  fee 

Delight. 
Ifraei  faved  from   the  Af- 

fyrians     76.     fa<ved    from 

Egypt,     and    brought    to 


e     x. 

Canaan  77,  ioj,  107, 
135,  136.  Rebellion  and 
Pumfbwent  78.  punifhed 
and  pardcned  106,  107. 
Travels  in  the  Wilder  neft 
107,  114. 

judgment  and  Mercy  9, 
68.  Day  1,  26,  50,  97, 
98,  149.    Seat  of  God  9. 

Juftice  of  Providence  9.  and 
Truth  towards  Men  15. 

Juflification  free  32,  130. 

K. 

KING  ft  /£<  Car,  »/ 
Heaven  21. 
King    William    #»</  King 

George  75. 
Kingdom    o/*   Chrifi,     fee 
Chrift. 
Knowledge  defired  19,  119, 
9th  Part. 


LAW    of  God,   Delight 
in  it  1 1 9. 

Liberality  rewarded  41, 
1 12. 

Life  «#</  Riches ,  their  Va- 
nity 49.  fhort  and  feeble, 
89,90,  144. 

Longing  after  God 42,  63. 

Lord's-Day  /^i/w  92,  118. 
Morning  ^,  19,  63. 

Love  0/*  Go^/  to  the  Righ- 
teous, and  Hatred  to  the 
Wicked  1 ,  11.  to  our 
Neighbour  15.  of  Chrifi  to 
Sinners  35.  of  God  better 
than  Life  63.  of  God  un- 
changeable 89,  106.  to 
Enemies  35,  109.  Bro- 
tktrly 


i  5„ 

in   a  Family  i'id 
Luxury   punijbtd    7 1 
far.;, 


I       N       D 

an  .' 

and 


M. 

M'.ed  J  ft, 
8:. 
101    raiudum 

Majdty  c/G'jUbK.  pi  Goc1 

M.m    /;'/   Vanity  as  mortal 
39,    89,  90,    144.    />?/»/ 
»/o*    otrr      Creatures    8. 
Mortal,  aid  Chrifl  eternal 
10  2.      // 'onderful    Forma- 
tion 139. 

Mariners  P/«/w  107. 

Marriage  my  file  a]  4  5 . 

Mailer  <?/*a  F ami's  ici. 

Meditation  1.  (3,  119, 
5th  ayifl1  6th  Parts. 

Melancholy  reproved  42. 
«»*/  Hope  77.  removed 
I  26. 

Mercies  common  and  fpe- 
cial  68,  103.  Spiti'ua/ 
and  Temporal  103.  /;?*«- 
merable  139.  Eiedajling 
136.  Recorded  107.  a//** 
'Judgment  9.  «»^  Truth  0/ 
God    36,    89,     103,    136, 

145-  '40. 
Merit  dt [chimed  16. 
Meffiah,  jfcChriti. 
Midnight     Thoughts     63, 

1 19,  5th    *»d  6th    Parts. 

139. 
Minifters  ordained  132. 
Miracles    fa  /£*   Wuterne 

114. 
Morning  P/a/w   j,  141.   0/ 

a  Sabbath  5,  19,  63. 
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Mortality  of  Mu.i  50,  49, 
qo.  *»,/  Hcpe  $9.  /»/.«/ 
Gtf//  Eternity  90,  102. 

NiQ»*j     Honour      and 
Safety  is   the   Church 

48.   Profptrijy  67,    144. 

Z>/^  and  purified  1  07 . 
Narional     Deliverance    67, 

7s,    75,    124,    126.   DHo- 

hi.'icns,  the  Church's  Safety 

and  Triumph  in  them  4  ( . 
Nature  and    Scripture    19, 

1  1  g,    7th    Part,     of  Man 

f39. 
New   England  Pj'ahn   107. 
Novem.  the  5th  1 15,  1  24. 

O. 

OBedience    jfcr**-/    18, 
3  2 ,     £i//«r     /£«« 

Sacrifice  50. 
Old  Age,  D*a/£  98.   ana 

Refurrefiion  71,  89, 
Omnipotence,      On.nifci-" 

ence,  Orr.niprefence,   fcfr. 
y«  God. 


P. 


ana 


PArdon,      Holinefs 
Ccn/ort    4.  0:  ' 
fading    ?8      ana    Dirrflion 
25.    rfrrf'  Rcper.. 
ed  for    38.    <W  ConffJJion 
\1.     of    original    and  ac- 
tual Sin  51.  lUniifulv.lth 
God  1  30. 
Patience  sju&r  AffiBions  39. 
w    37,  44. 
»»  Pa  ,130,    j  1. 

l^ace 
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Peace  and  Holinefs  encou- 
raged 34.  nvitb  Men  de 
fired  1  20.  . 

Perfections  cf  God  m, 
36,145,  147. 

Persecuted    Saints,    their 
Prayer  and  Faith  35,  44, 
74,  80,  83. 

Perfecution,    Viftory  over 
a 'id  Deliverance  from    i- 
7,  53,  94     Courage  Mr  it 
1 19,  17th  Part. 

Perfecutors  punijhed  7,  129, 
149.  Their  Folly  14.  Com- 
plained of  35,  44.,  74,  80. 
83.  Deliverance  from  then, 
o,  to,  94. 

Penetrance  138.  in  Trial. 
119.  17th  Part. 

Perfonal  Glories  of   Chrifi 

45- 

Peitilence,  Prefervation  in  it 

91. 
Piety,    Inflrufiions    therein 

34.  jfo  Saint. 
Pi iv  /*  /£*  Afflitled  41.   /^ 

Chanty,  God. 
Pleading    without    repining 

39,     123,      /£*    Promifes 

\  19,  ioth  Part. 
Poor,    Charity  to.  them  15, 

37,  41,  112. 
Portion   <?/*  Saints  and  Sin- 
ners 11,17,  37. 
Poverty  confefjed  16. 
Power  ant  Majefiy  of  God 

63,  89,  14;./^  God. 
Pra&ical  Atheifm  14,  36. 
Praife  /*  G?</  /raw  Children 
8.  y^r  Creation  and  Pro- 
evidence    33.    104..    /0  our 
Creator    I 00.     ./rfl/w   «// 


Creatures  }  4.%.  for  eminent 
Deliverances     34,      II 8.-. 
General  86.  145,  150  /<v 
M*  Go/5>f/  98.  /<?r   Health 
reflored  30,  1  16  y^r  ffrar- 
/*£    Pr^r    66,     102.     A?- 
7^1   Chrijl  ^.    from  t> Li 
Nations    1 1 7.    and  Prayer 
public   6).  for  Protection, 
Grace  and  Truth  57.  for 
Providence  and  Grace   36. 
for   Rain   65,    1 47 •    from 
the  Saints   14c,  150.    for 
Temporal    Bhjftngs,     68, 
I47.  for  Temptations  over- 
come   1 8.    for    VtSory     in 
War  I  8. 
Prayer   heard    4,    34,    65, 
66.  in  Time  of  War  20. 
and  F.ope    of  Victory    20. 
Praife  public  65.   and  Hope 
27..     *«    Church's    Diflrefs 
80.  Heard,  and  Zun  re- 
flored ioz.    rfW  Fa/>£  o/^ 
perftcuted  Saints    35,    37, 
56.     tfW  /Vtf//£  /or  jD*- 
liver ance    34.   /er  Repent, 
ance  and  Pardon,  &c.  38. 
y£*  Complaint. 
Preferving  Grace  138. 
Preservation      Mr      Public 
Dangers    46,     91,     112.. 
Daily  121. 

Dride  <?»</  Atheifm,  and  Op  - 
prefjion   punifked    10,     12. 
daw'  Death  49. 
Priefthood    0/  C/^//?    51, 

1 IO. 
Princes  «y«/a  6  z>     ;6. 
Profcfiion   e/"  Sincerity   and 
Re?    .>*<<%   &c.    119,   3d 
Par,  139.  £?/. .-  50. 

Promifes 
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Truth  and  Grace 
D-3J    and   Night\ 


PfOmHes  end  Thrcatringi 
81.  pleased  119,  loih 
Part. 

Profperity    dangerous    55, 

73- 
Profperous   Sin  fen    curfed 

37.  49»73 
Protection 

57.  h 

Providence,  its  If  if  Jo  m  and 
Equity  g.  and  Creation  3  3 
1 3-.  Ij'i.  and  Grace  36, 
147.  eind  Pefeilions  of 
Gad  36.  its  M\fitry  tft 
folded  73.  recorded  7 7,  78, 
IC7.  //»  ///>,  Earth  ar.d 
Sea  33.  65,  89,  104,  147 

Prudence  0a  1  Z^al  7,q. 

Pfalm  ,V  6V/*  j  18,  60 

/er    0^    y/tV    7  I .  y0r  //.'// 
bandmen  65 .  y*»r  a  4 
89,    90     /ar   /^/    Lord^s 
Day  92.  £<yW  Prayr  9;. 
before    Sirmon    ibid.     j6r 
Magiftrates  1  o  1 .  _/ar  //**/"- 
holders    101.  _/»r  <*W<»>  *tf£'J 
107.    yor     Gluttons     and 
Drunkards  icy.  for   Nevu 
England  1 07.  /ar  /^  _/?//£ 
0/"    November    115,    124. 
for  Grtat  Britain  67,  I47 
y*/  Morn.  Even.  cjfir; 
Public    Praife   yi?r    private 
Mercies  1  16,  1  !  8.  /or  l)e 


39* 

-3,   8f,   in    fin   Afflic- 
tion. 

Purpofes    £./>    ntaj     1-  h 
Part. 

a 

Qualification?      cf    a 
Chrijiian  \  \%  2  j 
"^  QuarreKcms    Keigh- 
I'lurs  1  20. 
Quicke.ing    Granr     » f<)> 
i6.h  Pat. 


tn 


RAin  /Jfcfci   I  haven  6^, 
135,  147. 
Rccwery  yra//;   Si<knefs   6, 

30,    uS. 
Rejoicing  in   God   18.    yw 

Joy.  Delight. 
Relative  Duties  iq,  1  33. 
Religion  am  Juftice  15, 

fl  1  nrfp  a  «^  D^tf/  3  ? . 
Religious  Education  34,  78. 
Remembrance    a/  former 
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day. 
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hut      Chrijl     linjfs     102. 
punifljea  and  pardoned  I  c6 
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7th  Fart,  ln/i'ttclion  from 
it  1  j  9,  4th  Part  Delight 
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Triumph  18.    «;;^  Defence]  prof  eft  119,  3d  Part 
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happy    I ,    II.      and  Sainti 

Portion    I,    17,    3    ,     50. 
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Saint,  Grace,  ci:7. 
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Summer    65,    104. 
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Tongue  governed  34.  39. 
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Toch  in  thejr    Hearts    . 

arc  33 
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God  of  eternal  Love  264 

God  of  my~  Childhood  and  my 

Youth  174 

Gcd  of  my   Life  look   gently 

down  102 

God   of  my    Mercy    and   my 
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Lord,  what  a  feeble  Piece   221 

Lord,  what  a  thoughtlefs 
Wretch  was  I  181 

Lord,  what  is  Man,  poor  fee- 
ble Man  359 

Lord,  what  was.  Man  when 
made  at  firft  22 
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cious God  357 
My  Saviour  and  my  King  112 
My   Saviour,      my    Almighty 

Friend  173 

My   Shepherd   is    the    Living 

Lord  62 

My  Shepherd  will  fupply  my 
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Not  to  ourfelves  who  are  but 
Duft  285 

Now   be  my  Heart  infpir'd   to 
fing  114 


the  fir  ft  Line  of  each  Psalm.      309 
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O  Lord  our  Heavenly  King  18 

O  Lord  our  God,  how  won- 
drous great  ao 

O  that  the  Lord  would  guide 
my  Ways  306 


O  that  thy  Statute*  evV. 

O  thou  that   hear'fl:  v\h. 

ners  tjn  1  '}  \ 

O  thou  whofe  Crace  and  Jui- 

t'ce  reic  11  320 

O  thou  whofe  Juftice  reigns  on 

high  14^ 

Our  God    our   Help   in   Ag<-s 

paft  21$ 
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Preferve  me   Lord  in  time  of 
Need  j  7 

R. 

REjoice    ve   Righteous   in 
the  Lord  8 1 

Remember,    Loid,   our  mortal 
State  215 

Return,  OGod  of  Love,  return 

221 

s. 

SAlvation  is  for  ever  nigh  207 
Save  me,  O  God,  thefwcl- 
ling  Floods  165 

Save  me,  O  Lord,  from  ev'ry 
Foe  39 

See  what  a  living  Stone      294. 
Shew   Pity,   Lord  ;      O   Lord 
forgive  133 

Shine,  mighty   Cod,   on  Bri- 
tain fhine  161 
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Sing  all  ye  Nations  to  the  Lord 
p.  159 

Sing  to  the  Lord  aloud         19 X 

Sine  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's 
Name  231 

Sing  to  the  Lord  with  joyful 
Voice  243 

Sing  to  the  Lord  ye  diftant 
Lands  234 

Songs  of  immortal  Praife  be- 
long 277 

Soon  as  I  heard  my  Father  fay 
72 

Sure  there's  a  righteous  God  181 

Sweet  is  the  Memory  of  thy 
Grace  362 

Sweet  is  the  Work,  my  God, 
my  King  225 

T. 

TEach  me  the  Meafure  of 
my  Days  10 1 

Th'  Almighty   reigns    exalted 

high  238 

That  Man  is  bleft  who  Hands  in 

Awe  279 

The  Earth    for    ever    is  the 

Lord's  65 

Thee  will  I  love,   O  Lord  my 

Strength  43 

The  God  Jehovah  reigns  241 
The   God  of  Glory  fends  his 

Summons  forth  130 

The    God   of    cur    Salvation 

hears  154 

TheHeav'ns  declare  thy  Glory, 

Lord  52 

The  Xing  of  Saints   how    fair 

his  Face  125 

The  King,  O  Lord,  with  Songs 

of  Praife  56 

The  Lord   appears  my  Helper 

now  291 

The  Lord,  how  wondrous  are 

his  Ways  25! 


The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns  f>>  228 

The  Lord  is  come,  the  Hea- 
vens proclaim  2-7 

The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is     64 

The  Lord  of  Glory  is  my 
Light  - 1 

The  Lord  of  Glory  reigns,  he 
reigns  on  high  227 

The  Lord  the  Judge  before  his 
Throne  124 

The  Lord  the  Judge  his 
Churches  warns  I27 

The  Lord  the  fov'rcign  King 

The  Lord    the  Sov*reign   fend3 

his  Summons  forth  12S 
The  Man  is  ever  bleft  3 

The  Praife  of  Sion  waits  for 

thee  153 

The  Wonders,  Lord,  thy  Love 

has  wrought  106 

Think  mighty  God  on  feeble 

Man  216 

This  is  the  Day  the  Lord  hath 

made  293 

This  fpacious  Earth  is  all  the 

Lord's  66 

Thou  art  my  Portion,  O  my 

God  298 

Thou  God  of  Love,  thou  ever 

bleft  3 1 3 

Thro1  every  Age,   eternal  God 

2I7 

Thrice  happy  Man  who  fe.irs 
the  Lord  280 

Thus  I  refolv'd  before  the 
Lord  1 00 

Thus  faith  the  Lord,  the  fpa- 
cious Fields  125 

Thus  faith  the  Lord,  your 
Work  is  vain  104 

Thus  the  eternal  Father  fpake 

274 

Thus 
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Thus  the  great  Lord  of  Earth 

-ma  p.  27 <5 

Thy  Mercies  fill  the  Earth,  O 

Lord  •  304 

Thy  Name  Almighty  Lord  7.90 
Thy  Works  of  Glory,   mighty 

Lord  27° 

*Tis    by      thy    Strength     the 

Mountains  ftand  157 

To  God  I  cry'd  with  mournful 

Voice  189 

To  God  I   made  my   Sorrows 

known  356 

To  God  the   great,    the    ever 

bleft  164 

To  Heaven  I  lift  my  waiting 

Eves  3'6 

To  our  Almighty  Maker,  God 

24c 

To   thee   before  the    dawning 

Light  297 

To  tbee   meft  holy  and  moft 

high  186 

To   thine  Almighty  Arm   we 

owe  48 

'Twas   for  thy    Sake,    eternal 

God  17 1 

'Twas   from    thy    Hand,    my 

God,  I  came  350 

'Twas  in  the  Watches  of  the 

Night  149 

V. 

VAinMan  on  fooliuS  Plea- 
sures bent  268 
Unihakenas  the  facred  Hill  32a 
Up  from  my  Youth,  may  Ifrael 
fay  328 
Up  to  the  Hills  I  lift  mine 
Eyes  314 
Upward  I  lift  mine  Eyes     317 


w 


w. 

E  bleis  the  Lord,  the 
juft,  the  good        317 


We  love  thee,  Lord,  and  we 
nd(  re  a,  47 

What  Hull  I  render  to  my 
God  289 

When  Chrilt  to  Judgment  fli.ill 
defcend  126 

When  God  is  nigh,  my  Faiih 
is  ftrong  38 

When  God  ptovok'd  wiih  dar- 
ing Crimes  27  r 

When  God  reftor'd  our  captive 
State  324 

When  Cod  reveal'd  his  gr,»u- 
ous  Name  324 

When  llr.el  freed  from  Pha- 
raoh's Hjnd  204 

When  Ifiael  fins,  the  Lord  t& 
•rovei  194 

When  I  with  pleafing  Wonder 
ftand  354 

When  Man  grows  bold  in  Sin  94 

When  overwhelmed  with  Grief 

'47 

Winn  P.on  and  Anguim  feize 
me,  Lord  312 

When  the  great  Judge  fupreme 
and  ju(r  24 

Wheie'ihall  the  Man  be  found 
68 

Where  fhall  we  go  to  feek  and 
find  332 

Wh;le  Men  grow  bold  in 
wicked  Ways  92 

While  I  keep  Silence  and  con- 
ceal 80 

Who  mail  afcend  thy  heavenly 
Place  r 

Who  mall  inhabit  in  thy  Hill 

34 

Who  ilia  11  arife  and  plead   my 

Right  230 

Why  did    the  Jews   proclaim 

their  Rage  8 

Why 
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Why  did   the  Netions  join  to 

Jlay  p.  7. 

Why  do   tiie  Proud   infult  the 

l-Vor  123 

Why  do   the    wealthy  wicked 

bo* ft  97 

Why  ddtli   the  Lord   ftanJ    off 

fo  far  25 

Why  do'h  the  Mar.     '  Miches 

grow  1  Z  1 

Why  has  my  God  rrv  Soul  for- 

look  58 

Why  fhould  I  vex  my  Soul  and 


fret 


95 


Will  God  for  ever  caft  us  off 

With  sers  of  Heau 

and  1  3^.6 

With   earneft  L&ng'cgi  of  the 

Mind  xc;. 

Heart     I'.l 

r,::-.'  my  Song.  2^ 

Wkh    my    whole    Heart  I've 

fought  thy  Face  308 

"     ■        .       let  the  Saint: 

scpear  211 


With  Songs  and  Honours  founds 
ing  loud  /..  369 

Would  you  behold  the  Works 
of  God  269 


YE  holy  Souls  in  God  re- 
ioice  83 

Ye  Iflands  of  the  Northern  Sea 
239 
Ye  Nations  round  the  Earth 
rejoice  242 

Ye  Servants  of  th'  Almighty 
King  283 

Ye  Sons  of  Men,  a  feeble  Race, 
224 
Ye  Sons  of  Pride,  that  hate  the 
Juft  123 

Ye  that  delight  to  ferire   the 
]>.rd  282 

Ye    that    obey    th'  immortal 
King  337 

Ye  Tribes  of  Adam  join     371 
Yet,  faith  the  Lord,"  if  David's 
Race  214 


The    END 


7  ^    >   fitted    to   6    C     fQ) 


V 


//. 


///A/ 


Common  M'*1i 


j^  ■Hj'^irrMUirJi"  ,i 


^JM=^ 


gE 


e: 


n?nrj.j . 


^Wf 


TXT 


i 


te=t 


e~  - 


WfHUtfflftQtf 


) 


rIK,V<r/ 


W^MfoArk^Sm. 


Tn 


**5^>"* 


[■m  1   ■  >  ll-:> 


•-  » 


M 


rg~n 


ug: 


p    ^  r  j 


gfffiffff^ 


-#4^1 


^  jr/r/r 


m?<^ 


s 


-O-M 


r^i^ 


,,iifj[n"Jpi".Ri!    iii.r'nU  |5B 


fllfVoll 


<*-j.J! 


~=»- 


c/lY??f/jorr^ 


-'hMii'pjjj 


i    ii  fl  up 


^ 


+- a- 


*e-u — 1    i'  '  |i  } 


p-rjM    j   |  l|=j 


IMllVI^'hol 


u  ■  tu<    x: 


«**- 


<2 


» 


2 


q^|rpl,lrlol|.(pg^ 


^S^ffiS 


m 


II    II.Jl.lJL.II 


t 


E 


./.Va, 


7/jjVWV 


frUIHVI'IWflB^g 


rrr>irfj-JriJj.',j.jj*^^ 


C '// '  r(Jt/rr<j?  . 


|Tiii"|iM,iif  nin^s 


,,ln     n 


ll-jl.Horl-lhlhf 


<"/,/  '&£}&ir</iA 


ljono\Me1v<> 


ft  iHiljjljJHI-p^p 


n 


S 


* 


^^ 


c& 


// 


/r<YitJif>o  \ 


t   3  i  nf,\<sz 


IV 


EI^2 


1111 


~t=B 


aujM  r 


04- 


oor'Qic  fr-31 


*L//tC  (/ut/r/.j  f/w// 


juJHM 


l.,4    Ojl       II     lUrf* 


jflffl^ 


riffli^MBg 


LXL'Mil'  I  TrsTRts 


9&a/yfek  •  //'■<■<////, 


jN^n+rw 


^# 


giTirin 


aEgEJEgmgg^ 


o 


Z/truf/t  100  (A 


rTTO^^^KcJlJrirpI 


mmk^immm 


ll  /tf/'(VNU<  // 


jVylM'yPL;    ■ 


F^' 


^pkHr^^j 


EB 


♦  Jt'/it/i//',  ////('//■ 


ShoAbUW' 


^L^jiL^u&^m 


i,     ■    i — I 1 ►— 4 — '■<    *  '■' M • U-4 — XT— 


QrciiiiAam 


=aM4*fMH  i-jes 


SI 


i 


«.     //r.j/v//y 


{^^SMM 


^~P 


ggplf 


f'/ft ' f/:i/0/t/i    n    .. 

/      /  Doit  hi/5 


^frri^ftff^ri 


&i 


y^ 


l— L 


3 


ttott 


1 


p  .  r  n  fr  y-p — p 


^^ 


p  •  • 


p=^ 


^S 


s 


p 


ffipfrrf^s 


jten,.Jh'i;fi"ii^ 


-O-r 


°rih»  r  rio7rnNir 


^^7^:=^^^ 


ttzza 


tor 


S3±   dQ     f 


:£=zc 


Q  * 


a^ferfcj^ 


i± 


,  I        I 


B3 


3ES 


~  f 


i  i     ' 


m 


E 


psaa 


C     //.'  /cntlditJJ   JJJ 


l/< 


I 


3 


1111 


:  iezs 


-    —  £f-"-»4-M>- 


-fc>-r 


:  rz: :  -np—  =n 


£^ 


e— J    — ^ 


■^i-i-u-m 


:=£ 


£^ 


MLLL.°±'liP 


s 


P/f/uOr/> 


£ 


'  °  *    "P  P  1  P   V 


»d  '  o 


*p  p  =3 


I 


^-e 


£ 


^Hr-n^:=g^7rf)?r 


S 


{IdJUJUMU^j^ 


4* 


0Mj48 


d 


hlrrni-r 


^s 


i 


fc  p? 


\  y  \  P 


^ 


¥ 


ii -p nr ri j  ./us 


l  r Mil  ■■> If  'H'M  juj 


s 


■ 


